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GIRL: Of mice, not men, Nosey. There’s no man-trouble 
in my life. In fact, there’s no man in it, 


CUPID: Know why? 
GIRL: No, why, Mr. Know-it-all? 


CUPID: ’Cause you won’t smile even the teensiest-weensiest 


bit. Has the cat got your smile? Then gleam! Glisten! 
Dazzle ’em! 


GIRL: Listen Stupid, I mean Cupid. Some girls have 
smiles so bright you could read by ’em. Some girls, 
that is. But include me out. 


CUPID: Hmmmmmm ... when was the last 
time you saw “pink” on your tooth 
brush? 


2G, GIRL: Yester...“Pink”? weren’t 
we talking about s7viles a minute “ a 
ago? 
CUPID: I was. Still am, Quarterwit. 
That “pink” you saw means 
see your dentist. Let him decide what’s 
what. If it’s just another case of soft foods 
robbing your gums of exercise, he’ll probably suggest 
“the helpful stimulation of Ipana and massage.” 
GIRL: And 1-2-3 I start gleaming like ma-a-ad! People 
mistake me for a Neon sign... 
CUPID: Yappity yap! Look, Glumdrop, a sparkling smile 
depends largely on firm, healthy gums. And Ipana’s 
designed not only to clean teeth thoroughly but, with 
gentle massage, to help gums. If your dentist suggests 
massage with Ipana when you brush your teeth, take 
his advice...and there'll be Men, not mice, in your life. Plural! 


- Fcthe Srila of Buty 
IPANA and MASSAGE 


‘Product of Bristol-Myers 


ES 


PEL 


Re SEY, ae 


‘3 


We saved it for May! Because so 
many other nice things happen in 
May, we thought we'd come forth 
with an especially nice thing: Liv- 
ing Portraits on When A Girl 
Marries—Joan and Harry Davis 
in color, as fresh and lifelike as 
though they sat visiting with you 
in your own living room. 
* * * 
There’s a perplexing problem in 
Linda’s life, with the heroine of 
Linda’s First Love working hard 
to straighten it out. Danny’s 
much involved in this exciting 
story, too. 
* Ed * 

And the kind of love story that 
brings tears to somé people’s eyes, 
and makes others want to burst 
into song—the young-as-Spring- 
itself story of the romance of Don- 
ald O’Connor and his bride. Plus 
all the other features you’ ve voted 
“yes, yes, yes’ on—in the Radio 


Mirror with Dinah Shore on the 


cover! 
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MARIAN CARTER 


NYONE who thinks that women in 
A radio all drool along in an atmos- 

phere of cake batter and soap 
operas, just hasn’t run across Marian 
Carter, radio director of New York’s 
Town Hall and one of the key people 
responsible for the exciting America’s 
Town Meeting, on ABC Thursdays at 
8:30 P.M., EST. 
~ In her nine years with this popular 
radio forum, Mrs. Carter has main- 
tained a hectic behind-the-mike traf- 
fic with senators, statesmen, lawyers, 
labor leaders and all sorts of experts 
in every field of public life. It’s her 
job to “build” the show. That requires 
a special ability to observe and analyze 
trends in the news so that she can plan 
ahead in such a way that a future dis- 
cussion is still timely and so that the 
people involved in the panel are the 
most newsworthy authorities on that 
subject. 

“That takes a bit of doing,’ Mrs. 
Carter smiled. “Even after you’ve got 
‘the perfect subject and have made a 


list of the best speakers on it, the hard- e 
est job is ahead—convincing the Th at A ] l 
speakers.” r [ =) ower 


An Illinois girl, Mrs. Carter came to 


: : shed 
New ork upon dradation fromm Dent wont bring you flowers ! 
EE 


she landed a job as a hostess at NBC. 
A little later, Mrs. Carter switched 
‘to CBS and, shortly after the switch 


was put in charge of daytime programs EAVES YOU whistle-clean and sweet— a So follow up your bath with safe, de- 
‘for that network. She met George V. refreshing shower like that. But don't pendable Mum. That's the way so many 

Denny, Jr., the moderator and origi- | stop there, honey. Think of your future popular girls win bouquets and keep a beau 

nator of America’s Town Meeting, who ainersl enamored. 

was looking for an able assistant. ae 

eee pen, Marian obtained a Remember, your bath washes away past SAN 

ockefeller Foundation Radio Fellow- rspiration, but Mum protects under- b b t 
ship, which placed her on the Town | P° se js P etter eca USE | S DATE 


Hall staff for a year’s trial period. And | #*™S 2841nst LEO! CHO Apacs 


the rest is history. 1. Safe for skin. No irritating crystals. 


Snow-white Mum is gentle, harmless to 
MACFADBEN SURTCATIGNS Eee MR Ey, ae re 
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in Mum to rot or discolor fine fabrics. 
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pores risk, every effort will be made to return those found oe > Mum is economical, too. Doesn’t dry out 


AOR OWES : : : 
in the jar—stays smooth and creamy. Quick, 
easy to use—even after you're dressed. R 
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Rainbow Jackson starts his 
day all bright and _ shining 
with the aid of Ed Schaugh- 
ency. Most anything can hap- 
pen when the Musical Clock 
sounds alarm over KDKA each 
morning. Sometimes Ed and 
Rainbow are surprised, too. 


HOUGH there are folks who regard him with as 

much fondness as they do the alarm clock whose 

harsh bell yanks them out of bed in the morning, 
Ed Schaughency and his Musical Clock program 
have proven most popular with KDKA audiences 
throughout Pennsylvania, West Virginia and Ohio. 

An early morning feature, Monday through Satur- 
day, 7:10-8:00 o’clock, the “Musical Clock” has won 
for Schaughency the title of the “Ole Getter-Upper,” 
and his unusual gift of chatter and sense of showman- 
ship bring in as much mail, if not more, than any 
other KDKA program. 

Schaughency began the program in 1934, shortly 
after joining KDKA’s announcing staff. He had en- 
rolled in Geneva College, Beaver Falls, Pa., but gravi- 
tated toward radio because of his liking for amateur 
dramatics. = 

In 1938 Rainbow Jackson, outstanding character 
actor of the Pittsburgh area, was added to the show 
and the joint efforts of the pair have turned what was 
originally a standard musical clock program into 
something which might best be described as a highly 
personalized and entirely irresponsible variety show. 

Recently they have added another personality to the 
show, “Miss Satchelheart,” characterized by Rainbow. 
She is proving so popular with the early morning 
listeners that letters of sympathy for her problems 
and gifts of all kinds come to her at the station. 

Things are different now than when Ed first wound 


Ed “Ole Getter-Upper” Schaughency. 


up his Musical Clock. His dramatic leanings, in fact, 
set him off on the wrong foot with the listeners. He 
conducted a turntable-and-time-signal opera every 


morning with all of the dramatics of the final scene of ~ 


Hamlet. And never a word to mar the perfection of 
his diction. But he soon had his doubts, and transcrib- 
ing a few of his programs, he listened to the records. 

“What I heard,” he said, ‘nearly scared me to death.” 

Then he dropped all formality and got friendly with 
his audience, and by the time Rainbow came along, 
the Musical Clock was already a favorite. 

Ed and Rainbow are seldom without a new idea 
for their morning stint. After starting the first record 
they usually open the mike and sing with it for a 
chorus or two, and the show is on—tunes, gags and 
arguments, the pouring of oil on the troubled waters 
of matrimony and romance by Miss Satchelheart as she 
advises the lovelorn. As Rainbow says: 

“Tt’s de heavenliest program dere is—at least, dere 
ain’t nuthin’ like it on earth!” 


Your hair is magic to a man... 


Cee good wae / 


~ Make Listerine Antiseptic 

a Part of Your Regular 
Hair-Washing Routine as so Many 
Fastidious Women Do. 


HEY know...and sodoyou... 

that infectious dandruff is a con- 
stant threat . . . that its ugly flakes and 
scales can rob hair of its beauty, and 
affect the health of the scalp. 


And they know also that Listerine 
Antiseptic . . . famous for over 60 years 
in the field of oral hygiene... is a won- 
derful precaution. 


You simply douse Listerine Antisep- 
tic on the scalp and hair and follow it 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC /or INFECTIOUS DANDRUFF 


with vigorous fingertip massage for a 
few minutes. That’s all there is to it. 


How wonderfully clean and cool your 
scalp feels!) How wonderfully fresh 
your hair looks! How quickly ugly 
flakes and scales begin to disappear! 
And, most important of all... 


Kills “Bottle Bacillus” 


Listerine Antiseptic kills millions of the 
stubborn “‘bottle bacillus” (Pityrospo- 
tum ovale) which, many great derma- 
tologists say, is a causative agent of 
this trouble. 


Don’t try to whip this stubborn in- 
vader with lotions and messy salves 
devoid of germ-killing power. Attack it 


with Listerine Antiseptic and its germ- 
killing action. 


Use it Regularly 


For your own protection, and that of 
your husband and your children, use 
Listerine Antiseptic regularly every time 
hair is washed. It’s a delightful habit 
that helps people to look their best. 


If infectious dandruff should get a 
head start, increase the treatment to 
twice a day which usually brings prompt 
improvement .. . in a Clinical test it 
brought marked improvement to 76% 
of dandruff sufferers within a month. 


LAMBERT PHARMACALCO., St. Louis, Mo. 


The “Bottle Bacillus” 
(Pityrosporum ovale) , 
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EST, on NBC, features Russ Case and his orchestra. 


Case paid their first vist to New York 

and Radio City to watch their son con- 
duct the orchestra for the Eddy Duchin-Eddie 
Foy Music Hall show. They were very proud 
of Russ and his glittering jazz symphony styl- 
ings. They could remember, as if it were only 
yesterday, when little Russ, just turning ten 
years old, received his first musical instrument, 
a trumpet, and how his brown eyes shone 
when he first saw it. 

“It seemed like a miracle to them,” Russ told 
me. “We had been very poor, perhaps the 
poorest family in Hamburg, Iowa, and brother, 
when you’re poor there, it’s a dubious dis- 
tinction. Lord knows how we had the money 
for the trumpet. There wasn’t enough left to 
get a teacher. I got my first lessons out of the 
instruction book that came with the horn.” 

From that, a brilliant musical career was 
begun, although traveling from the modest 
Hamburg homestead to the upper radio 
brackets was no easy journey for tall, brown- 
haired Russ. 

“T played that trumpet so much back home, 
I knew little else,” he explains. 

It was, therefore, obvious what career the 
Iowa boy would pursue. When he was 16, Russ 
joined a radio studio band in Davenport. He 
then proceeded to make himself unpopular 
with his fellow tooters by rising every morning 
and practicing from nine to twelve. They pre- 
ferred sleep. Russ preferred perfection. 

. a feapned that the pelea oer toociey 
5b Duechee7e plays that incomparabl Sara ice Ernest Pechin, was in the midwest; ecide 

DAEs aliens (er ane ne 4 Sn eam feseancalll to try and study with him. The only hitch was 

that Pechin was in Chicago, 200 miles away,” 


A BOUT six months ago, the parents of Russ 
| | 


beautiful girl and lovely voice. 
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Russ recalls. But he recalls his determination, 
too. Each Thursday he commuted, covering 
400 miles in a second-hand jalopy. 

Russ married early. When he was 17, he 
met Lois Savage and they were married a few 
months later. Their first cnild, Barbara 
Frances, was born in 1936. Russ calls her 
“Sugar.” 

Three years later, Fate dealt Russ a hard 
blow. 

The Cases were blessed with identical twins, 
Jimmy and John. When the twins were four, 
Jimmy became desperately ill, victim of a rare 
ailment, known as lymphatic lukemia, for 
which there is no cure. 

“T tried every medical man in town. It was 
hopeless. Jimmy passed away.” 

It was a bitter blow, this first setback, but 
more followed. Russ was doing fine profes- 
sionally, playing his golden horn, first with 
Paul Whiteman, Hal Kemp, Kostelanetz, and 
in rapid succession, with Rubinoff, Warnow, 
and Al Goodman. He began to make more 
money than he ever thought existed. 

When war came, Russ was brought up for 
his Army physical. In the course of his ex- 
amination, the busy trumpeter suffered a heart 
attack and collapsed. 

“Case,” the doctor warned, “you must stop 
playing ne pai Burien pressure on your 
ungs will prove fatal.” : . Dro i i 

Without the horn, Case’s income vanished Lae ee : chun ehaeue ceovmuce susie Palomares 
overnight. He had proved himself a trumpeter. 
To begin over again as a musical director 
was something else again. 

“I was a nobody. No one wanted to take a 

bance I was a well-known trumpeter but an 


Touch Up Your Smile 


with IVORYNE 
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More than a delicious chew- 
ing gum... IVORYNE is 
the Chewing Dentifrice! 
Ivoryne’s famous extra in- 
gredient, calcium peroxide, 
slowly bathes your teeth in 
New-Born Oxygen as you 
chew. Refreshing, purify- 
ing oxygen helps sweeten 
the breath and add new 
charm to your smile. Look 
for the handy little yellow- 
and-red box of IVORYNE 
GUM. You'll like the flavor 
—and the results! 


The Gum That Brightens 
Your Smile 


Martha _ Tilton’s singing 


stylized 
can now be met with at Parky’s, 
any Sunday night on NBC at 10:30. 
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unknown conductor,” Russ continued, 
“My finances ran low. Ill never for- 
get the night I hocked my typewriter 
to keep going.” 

But then the needed break came. 
Former musician Herb Gordon, who 
had become an agent at the William 
Morris Agency, heard of an important 
opening. Victor, largest of the record- 
ing companies, was looking for a new 
musical director of their popular music 
division. He recommended Case for 
the job and in a few days, contracts 
were signed. Russ Case was on his 
way. 

His first assignment, arranging and 
conducting for a new singer, was a 
tremendous success. The singer was 
Perry Como; the record was “If I Loved 
You” from “Carousel” and 
eventually, more than a million copies. 
The next Como-Case collaboration was 
“Till The End of Time” and again the 
record passed that fabulous mark, as 
did a subsequent revival of the old 
Russ Columbo favorite, “I’m Just A 
Prisoner Of Love.” Case was estab- 
lished. 

He arranged and recorded Dinah 
Shore’s backgrounds, supervised the 
waxed efforts of such topnotchers as 
Vaughn Monroe, Duke Ellington, Char- 
lie Spivak, Tommy Dorsey, Tex Beneke 
and Sammy Kaye. He is in demand by 
the longhairs, too, and in a typical 
day, supervises the records of the dis- 
tinguished Fritz Kreisler and then goes 
to another studio to conduct “Pee Wee, 
The Piccolo,” a kiddie album. 

In a short while, radio beckoned. 
When the new Music Hall show, post- 
Bing Crosby, was formulated, Case was 
given another musical opportunity, and 
he has delivered satisfactorily. On 
Music Hall he teams with such familiar 
radio people as the Mills Brothers and 
Milena Miller. 

-Case’s hobby is midget autos. He 
attends all the races in New York and 
outlying towns and owns two cars play- 
ing the circuit. He designed his own 
plans to convert a jeep into a racing- 
type passenger car. The project is 
under way and is about half completed. 
His other hobby is “quonking” about 
music, a subject of which he never 


tires. 
* * * 


Tex Beneke and e Glenn Miller 


it sold, 


Band are making musical history 
wherever they make an appearance— 
on stage, in a ballroom or on the air. 
The band is distinguished these days for 
its powerful brass, rhythmic sax sec- 
tion, a rhythm section that jumps, plus 
of course the well known Miller trade- 
' mark, the clarinet lead; and it has de- 
veloped a group of entertaining vocal- 
ists, and a string section. 

Tex Beneke, Glenn’s own discovery, 
is now directing the band Glenn would 
have led were it not for the fact Major 
Miller is “missing in action.” He went 
down flying from London to Paris on a 
mission for his well-remembered Army 
Air Forces Orchestra. The new organ- 
ization is in some ways typical of 
Miller’s pre-war orchestra, considered 
by many experts and millions of non- 
professional music lovers to be the finest 
in the land, and in more ways typical 
of the Army Air Forces Orchestra he 
led for the millions of GI’s in the Eu- 
ropean Theater of Operations who 
greeted it as the greatest gift from 
home they’d known in all their Army 
days, a living reminder of what Amer- 
ica meant to them, of many things they 
were fighting to get back to. 

Tex and the band are currently fea- 
tured on two major network programs, 
the Judy ’n’ Jill ’n’ Johnny airshow 
with Johnny Desmond over Mutual 
(Saturdays, noon EST) and the Treas- 
ury Bandstand over Columbia (Satur- 
days, 3:30 P.M. EST). In addition, the 
boys have frequent remotes over all 
the webs from whatever night club or 
ballroom they happen to be playing 
while touring the country. 

* * * 


Frank Sinatra and his sponsor came 
to a mutual parting of the ways, with 
the Voice tired of it all, and the 
cigarette company tired of disappoint- 
ing ratings. However, this will not 
discourage other bankrollers about 
Frankie and several bids have already 
come in, so the airwaves won’t be 
long without a new network program 


for Mr. S.; and to fill the gap, the disc ' 


jockey shows will continue to merrily 
spin his records. 

Unconfirmed, but interesting, is the 
report that Frankie will probably re- 
join the Hit Parade next Fall. 

(Continued on page 11) 
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Bob Hannon 


sings the 
nostalgic songs featured on NBC’s 
Waltz Time (Friday, 9:30 P.M. KST.) 


romantic, 


If you drop your fork, should you — 
O Pick it up 
O Have your date pick it up 
OO Ask for another 
Ah-ah—mustn’t touch. Let slipping silver 


lie! When your fork or any tableware falls, 
ignore it. Ask for another. By meeting trying 


If your hands are clammy, what helps? 


OO Hold a hanky 
0 Wear gloves 
(] Use an anti-perspirant 


Smoothness and drippy hands don’t mix! 
To keep them un-clammy, cross your palms 
with an anti-perspirant before you go dancing, 
And to keep confident at certain times, 
choose those partners-in-comfort — Kotex and 
Kotex belts. That heavenly softness of Kotex 
stands by you, for Kotex is made to stay soft 
while you wear it. And, because your Kotex 
Macdocinrmn Belt is elastic, fits divinely, 
you'll feel so carefree—so s-m-o-o-t-h! 


*T. M. Reg. 
U.S. Pat. Off. 
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moments serenely, no one will be the wiser. 
Cherish that thought for trying days, too. 
You'll meet the eye without a qualm by 
choosing Kotex . . . because Kotex has flat 
pressed ends that prevent telltale outlines. 
And you can keep your daintiness beyond 
doubt— thanks to the deodorant locked in 
every Kotex napkin. 


Should you remember your beau’s Mom? 


OJ If you want to 
By all means 
1 No; you'll seem forward 


Send a gift to your best beau’s Mom? On 
Mother’s Day or her birthday, why not — if 
you want to? Maybe a hanky or a little 
cologne. (It needn’t cost a month’s lunch- 
money.) If etiquette puzzles you, bone up. 
And to outsmart “‘problem day”’ uncertainty 
— learn for yourself how Kotex protects 
you in an extra-special way. Yes, that ex- 
clusive safety center of Kotex gives you extra 
security. You're sky-high in confidence! 


More women choose KOTEX“ 


than all other sanitary napkins 


A DEODORANT IN EVERY KOTEX NAPKIN AT NO EXTRA COST 
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isn’t come by accidentally, Lamby 
.. You achieve it only by 

paying close attention to the 

little details of grooming ... 

The prettiest hair-do, for instance, 
can go limp around the edges fast 
—if you don’t anchor it with 

Bob Pins that have a Stronger Grip. 
And that means DeLong Bob Pins. 


Stronger Grip 
‘Wont Slip Out 


They’re made of high-carbon steel so they 
can’t slip and slide and they keep their 
snap and shape indefinitely. 


Quality Manufacturers for Over 50 Years 
BOB PINS HAIR PINS SAFETY PINS 
SNAPS PINS 
HOOKS & EYES HOOK & EYE TAPES 
SANITARY BELTS 
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FRANK SINATRA: 

The Voice truly comes of age with a stirring king- 

sized singing of “Soliloquy” from Carousel. A - 

must. (Columbia) 

JOE MOONEY: 

‘The newly discovered que that features the smooth vocaliz- 
ing of its sightless leader makes its Decca disc debut, wrapping 
up “Just A Gigolo” and “September Song.” 

FINIAN’S RAINBOW: 

Victor has just issued a fine sounding album of eight bright 
tunes from Broadway’s smash musical. 

NORO MORALES: 

Painstaking piano polishes off in rhumba style the rugged “Tea 
For Two” and “Escucha Mi Son.” (Majestic) 

DINAH SHORE: 

Is there anything finah than Dinah singing “And 

So To Bed” and “Sooner or Later”? (Columbia) 

PHIL HARRIS: 

Two of Phil’s favorites, “That’s What I Like 

About the South” and “If You’re Ever Down in 

Texas.” (Victor) 

HARRY JAMES: ; 

A slick treatment of “Jalousie” with “Man On The Horn” 
sharing this wonderful work. (Columbia) 

DINNING SISTERS: : 
Syrupy harmonizing of “Years and Years Ago” and “He Like 
It, She Like It” for Capitol. 

JOHNNY LONG: 
Re-issues his all-time disc hit “Shanty In Old Shanty 

Town” and pairs it with “Blue Skies.” (Decca) 

DOROTHY SHAY: 

The Park Avenue Hillbillie is introduced to record 

fans in a new Columbia album that’s new and 

different. 

DICK LEIBERT: 

The Radio City organist has a bright Victor album that features 
a lovely version of “Laura.” 

JO STAFFORD: 

Stylized perfection with “Give Me Something To Dream About” 
and “That’s Where I Came In.” (Capitol) 

BUDDY CLARK-RAY NOBLE: 

A handsome combination with a potential hit in “Linda” backed 
up by “Love Is A Random Thing.” (Columbia) 

DICK HAYMES: 

A fine foursome of ballads, “Where or When,” “They Didn't 


Believe Me,” “Star Dust,” and “You Are Too Beautiful.” 


(Decca) 

KING COLE TRIO: 

Soft and mellow things are done with “You Should Have Told 
Me” and “Want To Thank Your Folks.” (Capitol) 
SKITCH HENDERSON: 

Bing’s ivory-destroyer comes up with an exciting version of 
“Misirlou” and “Far Away Island.” Worth attention. (Capitol) 
DICK JURGENS: 

May have a danceable hit with “Wyoming” and “Bless You.” 
Jimmy Castle vocals both sides. (Columbia) 

FREDDY MARTIN: 

The modern master again clicks with an old master, 

dressing up Beethoven’s Sonata Pathetique, and 

calling it “Rainbow’s End.” The reverse is the 

pleasant “Funny Thing Called Love.” (Victor) 
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FACING the MUSIC 
(Continued from page 9) 


The thing every radio orchestra 
leader fears finally happened recently 
to Ray Bloch. Busy scoring and making 
rehearsal cuts for the new show, Mc- 
Garry And His Mouse on Mutual, the 
tired Bloch left the studio an hour 
before the premiere, returned shortly 
before broadcast time, only to discover 
his entire musical scwre had been stolen. 
He got by all right, thanks to a photo- 
graphic memory. 

* * 

After all these years, Kate Smith and 
her sponsor part company after this 
season. Ted Collins, Kate’s mentor and 
radio colleague is busy now listening 
to attractive offers from prospective 


bankrollers. 
* * 


Bess Myerson, Miss America of 1945, 
is busy rehearsing an all-girl 21-piece 
orchestra for. radio. Beautiful Bess is 
an accomplished pianist. r 

* * 


Although we reported Woody Her- 
man had temporarily junked his band, 
'he is anxious to do radio work as a 
soloist-master of ceremonies. Woody 
has also decided to remain on the Coast 
and won’t reorganize his orchestra, un- 
til business conditions improve. 


Hottest candidate for stardom this 
year is young Mel Torme, who wrote 
the recent hit, “Christmas Song.” 
Carlos Gastel, who mentored the Stan 
Kenton and King Cole careers, is mas- 
ter-minding Mel's future. 


The increasing number of record 
companies that blossomed and then 
died almost a-borning, has left several 
fine singers and orchestra leaders with- 
out disc releases. Hal McIntyre was 
among those affected and though he 
had a sure disc best-seller for Cosmo, 
they were unable to produce the 
records. 

* * * 

Metronome magazine has named Stan 
Kenton the band of the year and Peggy 
Lee as the singer of the year, two se- 
lections this corner won’t argue with. 
Peggy is doing a bang-up job on Bing 
Crosby’s record series. 


* 

Don’t be surprised if Kay Kyser re- 
vises his College of Musical Knowledge 
next season, adding to the popular 
series several novel ingredients. 


Frank DeVol, Ginny Simms’ orches- 
tra leader, has suddenly emerged as a 
funny man. His deadpan, dry and 
eaustic wit was accidentally discovered 
one day in rehearsal by Ginny’s new 
writers, Hugh Wedlock and Howard 
Snyder, and they immediately went to 
work giving Frank comedy lines. He 
became an overnight click in his new 
role and the public and press quickly 
accepted him. Now comes word that 
three big motion picture companies are 
dangling juicy contracts before Frank 
to work as a comedian, not a musician. 


It will be interesting to see if Ruth 
Etting is serious about her radio come- 
back. The former Ziegfeld singing star 
and radio personality of a decade ago, 
has been in complete retirement and 
recently emerged on the Rudy Vallee 
show. In her day, Ruth was a fine and 
Sincere performer with a distinctive 


style. 
* * 


* 

Don’t expect the curious partnership 
of Victor Borge and Benny Goodman 
to continue on the air much longer. 
Such feuding! 


Woodbury 
Cetilj-Olenddd \otion 


is actually 2-lotions-in-I 


PROTECTS AS IT SOFTENS ° CONTAINS LUXURY LANOLIN 


You'll find the thrill of a lovetime in the velvet touch of this 
new Woodbury Lotion. So wonderful because it’s a beauty blend 
of softening and protective ingredients ...actually 2-lotions-in-1. 


2. A protective lotion that helps“glove” 
your hands against roughness, redness, 
drying, wind-and-weather chapping, 
daily dishwashings and soap and water 
cleansings. 


1. A softening lotion that helps bring 
hands endearing natural softness. (Its 
luxury lanolin is the softening, smooth- 
ing “first cousin” of your skin’s own 
natural moisture.) 


This very day, let your hands meet the new 
Woodbury Lotion. Its peaches-and-cream richness 
is instantly absorbed ... becoming a beautiful and 

fragrant part of you. Smooth it on elbows, 
shoulders, legs, too. Get it at your drug or 
cosmetic counter, 25c and 50c. Or, we'll pay 
the bill for a 7-day test. That’s how sure we 
are you'll love new Woodbury Lotion. ; Toe toe. 


WA MAIL COUPON FOR PURSE-SIZE BOTTLE. pS 
Ste, Your own hands will show you the wonderful “t 

° difference in Woodbury Beauty-Blended Lotion. 
Box 45, Cincinnati 14, Ohio - Dept. 526 » Woodbury Beauty- 


Blended Lotion sounds exciting. I’d love to try it. Please send 
me a FREE purse-size gift bottle. 


X 
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lets visiting Vivian Blaine in on his script be- 
fore putting it on CBS air in his Sports Newsreel. 


4 Dork b 
t Leghton 


(4. 


has the chair on Woman’s 


Club, CBS daily at 5:15. 


whose kids are getting to the avid radio listen- 
ing stage, who are a bit worried. They listen 
in with the kids on occasion and, as one young 
mother put it, “Some of those adventure shows are 
enough to keep me awake half the night. It can’t be 
good for children to hear that hair-raising stuff.” 
Relax, parents. There’s some difference of opinion 
about the children’s shows on the air. For that 
matter, there’s some difference between the shows 
themselves. Some of them are sheer horror stories 
that could easily fill a young mind with night 
terrors, but with a little care and attention, kids 
can be directed toward other programs which have 
just as much action and furious sound. On the 
other hand, there are shows—like ‘“Superman’— 
which are entertaining while being instructive, 
subtly teaching tolerance and understanding. In 
addition, for many children—and this is the opinion 
of several eminent child experts and psychiatrists— 
programs filled with action, violence, destruction, 
provide a vicarious outlet for the entirely normal 
tendency toward destruction which most normal 
children have. By imagining themselves as the 


W: know a number of modern, young parents, 
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put two recent Miss Americas to the talent test on CBS. 
_ Bess Myerson and Jean Bartel put on a good program, too. 


heroes and heroines of these adventures the kids 
get a lot of their natural defiance and hostility out 
of their systems in a perfectly harmless way. 


Word comes to us from out in the West that 
Lurene Tuttle is busy working on her first movie 
assignment, a role in “Heaven Only Knows.” We're 
strongly tempted to fiddle around with that picture 
title, because it’s a mystery to us why the movie 
moguls haven’t glommed on to the lovely Lurene 
long before this. She’s been one of the hardest 
worked radio actresses in Hollywood for some 
time, now. 

* * cd 

Found Corwin grinning like a big kid over a letter 
he had just got from the Czechoslovak Broadcasting 
Corporation, informing him that his script, “Un- 
titled’—remember, the case history of an average 
American soldier who died in battle—was_ being 
performed for the third time in four months, by 
popular request. One Czech, the letter went on, had 
even taken it upon himself to print posters an- 
nouncing the broadcast, so his fellow citizens would 
be sure not to miss it. Looks like Corwin’s One 
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is all things to Columbia 
Presents Corwin, CBS. 


By DALE BANKS 


Vicki Vola 


frequently involved with 
The Shadow, MBS, Sundays. 


Lawsen Serbe, Elaine Rost, Harold Sluder 


Back to Yale at the turn of the century in NBC’s Ad- 
ventures of Frank Merriwell, Saturdays at 10 A.M. EST. 


Bob Hope and Eddie B racken 


Two comedians, no feud—not even in fun—when 
Hope guested on Bracken’s show, CBS, Sundays. 


World Jaunt is bearing fruit in more ways than one, 
and in good ways. . : 

Here’s an idea other public figures could use. 
Fannie Brice has two signatures. One “Fannie 
Brice,” is used in signing autographs. The other 
‘fannie Brice,” is written with a few minor differ- 
ences in letter formation and is used in signing 
checks and business papers. Among other things, 
Fannie says, the double signature tends to make life 
a little more difficult for possible forgers. 

* * * 

We're glad that Susan Peters is getting a break in 
radio. Acting is her business and ever since she’s 
had to be confined to a wheel chair because of an 
accident, the movies and stage have been out. Radio 
is a perfect solution. 

* * * 

Burl Ives is our idea of a real trcubadour. Not 
only does the music he sings spring from deep in 
the life of the people of our country, but he has that 
magic ability to pull others into the performance. 
In Louisville, Kentucky, he turned every show 
into a community singing bee. 
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The dark lady who, although she was educated in Can- 


ada, sings South American songs—when she is not 
introducing a current ballad, swinging a golf club 
or listening to the classics—that is Sylvia, of WLW. 


the old song has it, and beneath those 

dark locks is an acute mind which can 
do research for a master’s thesis on German 
Philology while vocalizing “All That Glit- 
ters Is Not Gold” or “Wyoming,” both of 
which she introduced on WLW. 

She lends her song-styling to “Coax Me 
a Little Bit,’ and yet loves to hear the 
classics—especially Beethoven’s Fifth Sym- 
phony. She plays a wicked hand of bridge 
and drives a good 275 yards off the tee, and 
still spends many an hour reading French, 
Spanish or German literature in the origi- 
nal. And that is WLW’s Sylvia, singer par 
excellence of South American and boogie 
tunes, pianist, linguist, sportswoman, cook 
—in short, lady of myriad talents. 

It was Sylvia’s rendition of the new 
tune, “Texas and Pacific,” on WLW, that 
prompted the president of the Texas and 
Pacific Railroad to write for recordings. 
And Sylvia has introduced over the Na- 
tion’s Station many a current ballad or 
boogie. The new “Passe” bears Sylvia’s 
picture, because she gave the tune its initial 
WLW airing. 

Her own career was launched in Cana- 
dian radio, when she was a student at the 
University of Toronto, and a leader in 
campus activities. At graduation she won 
a scholarship in languages to Ohio State 
University, left her home town of Mount 
Forest, Ontario, Canada, and came to the 
Buckeye State. 

And then came a choice. The teaching 
profession lost a real linguist, but radio 
gained a charming and skillful vocalist— 
for Sylvia picked the road that led to the 
airways. She brought her skill and her 
genuine friendliness and warm personality 
to WLW in September, 1945. 

Thousands of WLW listeners hear her 
now on Sylvia Sings, Sundays at 11:30 
A.M., EST; Fashions in Melody, Tuesdays 
and Thursdays at 6 P.M.; Housewarmers, 
Mondays at 11:30 P.M.; and “Sunnyside 
Revue,” Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays 
at 6 P.M. Her distinctive song styling 
reaches listeners to WINS, New York, on 
“Fashions in Melody,” five days weekly at 
7 P.M.; and WINS patrons hear her too 
on “Housewarmers,” Mondays at 10 P.M. 


Vike old hair is like the night, just as 


ADVICE TO READERS FOR 


BAD SKIN 


Stop Worrying Now About Pimples, Blackheads 


And Other Externally Caused Skin Troubles 


JUST FOLLOW SKIN DOCTOR’S SIMPLE DIRECTIONS 


By Belly Memphis 


Have you ever stopped to realize that the leading screen stars whom you admire, 
as well as the beautiful models who have lovely, soft white skin, were all born 


gust like you with a lovely smooth skin? 


The truth is that many girls and women do not give their skin a chance to show 
off the natural beauty that lies hidden underneath those externally caused pimples, 
blackheads and irritations. For almost anyone can have the natural, normal com- 
plexion which is in itself beauty. All you have to do is follow a few amazingly 


simple rules. 


Many women shut themselves out of 
the thrills of life — dates, romance, 
popularity, social and business success 
— only because sheer neglect has robbed 
them of the good looks, poise and femi- 
nine self-assurance which could so eas- 
ily be theirs. Yes, everybody looks at 
your face. The beautiful complexion, 
which is yours for the asking, is like a 
permanent card of admission to all the 
good things of life that every woman 
craves. And it really can be yours—take 
my word for it! — no matter how dis- 
couraged you may be this very minute 
about those externally caused skin 
miseries. 


Medical science gives us the truth 
about a lovely skin. There are small 
specks of dust and dirt in the air all the 
time. When these get into the open 
pores in your skin, they can in time 
cause the pores to become larger and 
more susceptible to dirt particles, dust 
and infection. These open pores begin 
to form blackheads which become in- 


fected and bring you the humiliation 
of pimples, blackheads or other blem- 
ishes. When you neglect your skin by 
not giving it the necessary care, you 
leave yourself wide open to externally 
caused skin miseries. Yet proper atten- 
tion with the double Viderm treatment 
may mean the difference between en- 
joying the confidence a fine skin gives 
you or the embarrassment of an ugly, 
unbeautiful skin that makes you want 
to hide your face. 


A screen star’s 
face is her for- 
tune. That’s why 
she makes it her 
business to pro- 
tect her com- 
plexion against 
pimples, black- 
heads and blem- 
ishes. Your face 
is no different. 
Give it the dou- 
.ble treatment it 
needs and watch 
those skin blem- 
ishes go away. 


The double Videoa treatment is a for- 


mula prescribed by a skin doctor with 
amazing success, and costs-you only a 
few cents daily. This treatment con- 
sists of two jars. One contains Viderm 
Skin Cleanser, a jelly-like formula 
which penetrates and acts as an. anti- 
septic upon your pores. After you use 
this special Viderm Skin Cleanser, you 
simply apply the Viderm Fortified 
Medicated Skin Cream. You rub this 
in, leaving an almost invisible protec- 
tive covering for the surface. of your 
skin. 


This double treatment has worked 
wonders for so many cases of external 
skin troubles that it may help you, too 
—in fact, your money will be refunded 


if it doesn’t. Use it for only ten days. 
You have everything to gain and noth- 
ing to lose. It is a guaranteed treat- 
ment. Enjoy it. Your dream of a clear, 
smooth complexion may come true in 
ten days or less. 


Use your double Viderm treatment 
every day until your skin is smoother 
and clearer. Then use it only once a 
week to remove stale make-up and dirt 
specks that infect your pores, as well as 
to aid in healing external irritations. 
Remember that when you help prevent 
blackheads, you also help to prevent 
externally caused skin miseries and 
pimples. 


Incidentally, while your two jars and 
the doctor’s directions are on their way 
to you, be sure to wash your face as 
often as necessary. First use warm 
water, then cleanse with water as cold 
as you can stand it, in order to freshen, 
stimulate and help close your pores. 
After you receive everything, read your 
directions carefully. Then go right to it 
and let these two fine formulas help 
your dreams of a beautiful skin come 
true. 


Just mail your name and address to 
Betty Memphis, care of the New York 
Skin Laboratory, 206 Division Street, 
Dept.104, New York 2, N. Y. By return 
mail you will receive the doctor’s direc- 
tions, and both jars, packed in a safety- 
sealed carton. On delivery, pay two 
dollars plus postage. If you wish, you 
can save the postage fee by mailing the 
two dollars with your letter. If you are 
in any way dissatisfied, your money 
will be cheerfully refunded. To give you 
an idea of how fully tested and proven 
the Viderm double treatment is, it may 
interest you to know that, up to this 
month, over two hundred and twelve 
thousand women have ordered it on 
my recommendation. If you could only 
see the thousands of happy, grateful 
letters that have come to me as a result, 
you would know the joy this simple 
treatment can bring. And, think of it!— 
the treatment must work for you, or it 
doesn’t cost you acent. (davertisement) 
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Distinguished conductor Walter H. 
Steindel directs the Northerners, 
is also assistant director of WGN?’s 
Chicago Philharmonic Orchestra. 


The three female voices recently added to the male octet 
belong to Marilyn Palmer,'June Brown, Irene Verner. 


success for more than fifteen years, it might grow to 
feel that it held the magic formula for radio enter- 
tainment. Not so the Northerners. 

This weekly half-hour musical presentation will start 
its thirteenth year on WGN, Chicago, in April, and holds 
the distinction of being the oldest continuously sponsored 
program in Chicago radio, having been heard on another 
Chicago station before coming to WGN in April, 1935. 
Since its inception, the Northerners program has been 
sponsored by the Northern Trust Company Bank. 

This series began Sept. 1931 on its first Chicago station, 
with the mellow harmonies of a male octet and a guest 
soprano soloist in selections which have lived through 
the years. Today the same octet has three feminine col- 
leagues who add balance to the ensemble numbers, and 
take turns stepping into the solo spotlight. 

Concurrent with this change in policy, the Northerners 
acquired a new director—Walter H. Steindel—who left his 
own orchestra in Europe at the age of twenty-three to 
come to America and is assistant director of WGN’s Chi- 
cago Philarmonic orchestra in addition to his Northerners 
directorship. 

The success with which the Northerners new vocal en- 
semble was met is indicated by such an increase in re- 
quests to visit the program that station executives ar- 
ranged to present the Northerners from the WGN studio- 
theater before 500 guests each Wednesday. 

One night Nanette Fabray and Dick Smart, stars of the 
stage production, ‘Bloomer Girl,’ appeared ‘to present a 
medley of the hit tunes from that show; another evening 
Paula Stone appeared to comment on “Sweethearts,” 
while the Northerners ensemble sang hits from that old 
favorite. 


Wossce A RADIO program has met with continued 


Radiance is spelled: C-O-L-O-K... for the NEW “2-0-8” EVENING IN PARIS FACE POWDER enlivens 


your skin with a vivacious radiance of color. 
Allure is spelled: P-E-R-F-U-M-E... 


and— 

it covers and it clings 
and it covers and 

it clings! 


Choose your shade from the 
eight new true-skin colors 
through this clear-base box 
—exclusive with Bourjois. 
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>) Helen Neushaefer, color and style authority, finds in tropic birds Nature's warmest, richest colors, 
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for your nail-do...flaming color 


from the enchanted tropics 


Your fingers, groomed with Helen Neushaefer Nail 


Polish, fairly dance with life and color . . . flame like sunlight 


caught on the wings of tropic birds in flight. And... 
most wonderful to know ... PLASTEEN, miracle 
ingredient, found only in colors Helen Neushaefer 
has created, helps shock-proof your nails against 
chipping ... makes more brilliant all twelve of her 
brilliant color-creations. Only ten cents at chain 


store and leading drug cosmetic counters. 


NAL POLISH prasrzen 


It lasts so long. ius it looks RX) beautiful 


And ask for these exciting Helen Neushaefer creations: 
Liquid Mascara « E-Z Hair Removing Glove « Lipstick Brush 


The Miracle of . 
PLASTEEN 


Plasteen is the secret an 
gredient that makes Helen 
Neushaefer Nail Polish so 
easy to put on... so hard 

to chip off .. . keeps it 
smoother-lowing, free of 
bubbles .. . adds lustrous, 
jeweled brilliance to her 
ravishing colors. And to 


: A hers exclusively! 


Distributed by 
A. Sartorius & Co., Inc: 
Fifth Avenue, N.Y, 11 


, =e ew 


SE ee 


PP Ae Tiss. 


Bah tt Bt 


AND ITS CRITICS 


Radio Mirror, aware of much present-day criticism of radio, presents here one 
informed authority’s answer to that criticism. The following is a shortened version 
of a speech delivered by William S. Paley, Chairman of the Board of CBS, before a 


‘meeting of the National Association of Broadcasters. 


URING the past.-twelve months or more, ever since I became a private 
broadcaster again, I have been reading and hearing—and I know all of 

you have, too—growing criticism of American broadcasting. 
' The sheer volume and frequency of these attacks, together with the wide 
‘circulation they receive, constitute an enormous influence on public opinion. 
I for one have come away from all this criticism with a conviction that we 
broadcasters, collectively, have been guilty in the main of dangerous silence 
and inaction. We have allowed criticism of radio, for lack of appropriate 
reply, to assume the dimensions of a fad. - 
- I am not speaking against critics and criticism as such. In a democracy we 
not only expect but encourage the citizens to express dissenting views. Essen- 
tially that is healthy. So I am not complaining against complaint. As for 
professional by-lined criticism in newspapers and magazines, I believe all 
broadcasters should welcome it. It is desirable that radio should receive the 
same sort of intelligent reviewing which books, plays, movies, concerts and 
so on receive. 

The kind of criticism of all radio which serves no constructive purpose is 
something else entirely. It is marked by superficial generality. It is too 


_often the technique of those who listen to one or two programs and then set 


themselves up as radio experts. These attacks on radio sometimes are hard to 
understand. A recent independent survey, conducted on a scientific and com- 
prehensive basis, indicates that 82 per cent of the people believe radio is 
doing a good job or an excellent job. The churches, as a social institution, 
ranked next in public favor, with 76 per cent of the people believing that they 
do a good job or an excellent job. The public school systems, on this same 


‘scale, scored only 62 per cent, local governments 45 per cent. Evidence 


from impartial outside sources also indicates that of many great institutions 
in America radio serves the needs of the people best of all. Why then should 
an industry which apparently has such a fine record of public endorsement 
nonetheless be under so much fire? 

I believe much of the answer lies in a problem which confronts no other 


‘business, no other medium of information, no other medium of entertainment: 


the basic, extraordinary fact that private peedeseanes in America must be two 
things at the same time. 

Primarily, radio is a mass medium which must serve the masses. Secondarily, 
it is a medium which must also serve the specialized needs of minority groups. 

Here I want to hold up to candid inspection one of the fundamental premises 
which many of our detractors stand on. This premise is usually expressed in 
some such terms as these: “Radio supported. by advertising—advertisers want 
only mass circulation—that’s the reason why most radio programs ignore the 
interests of smaller groups and are aimed only at reaching audiences measured: 
in the millions.” 

This premise simply will not stand the light of day. Let’s peiennen that 
radio‘exists to serve the people. Is it conceivable, in (Continued on page 69) 


VERY year, a couple 
of weeks before 
Easter, my sister 

Polly begins turning the 
house upside down. She 
takes all the rugs and 
hangs them out in the 


the curtains and washes 
them, she scrubs the 
woodwork and floors, 
and she makes me take 
off the storm sashes 
and put up screens on 


David Harum 


one year in two the 
weather, while Polly’s doing all this, is cold enough to 
freeze the ears off. the bronze Civil War soldier in the 
square, and I say to her: 

“What in thunder are you making all this commotion 
for, Polly? Don’t you think you’re rushing the season a 
mite, doing your spring cleaning in the middle of winter?” 

I never faze her. No matter what the thermometer 
stands at, she goes right ahead with her scrubbing. “Eas- 
ter,’ she says. “A week from next Sunday is Easter, and 
that means it’s spring.” 

“My bones say different.” 


“Then you're getting old,” she retorts. “I’ve been doing 


my spring cleaning right before Easter for a good many- 


years, David Harum, and I aim to go right on doing it 
then. As you go out, take that stuffed living room chair 
out into the backyard—I want to beat the dust out of it.” 
There’s no arguing with Polly when she’s in a cleaning 
mood. She’s a woman, and women are set in their ways. 
They operate on instinct, not logic. 


BY 


breeze, she yanks down _ 


all the windows. About 


But ever since a couple of years ago I’ve had the feeling 
that maybe Polly’s right. Maybe her feminine instinct 
knows what it’s up to when it sends her scurrying around 
the house with a scrubbing brush in her hand and her 
head tied up in a towel. Because something happened 
that Easter—something kind and happy and uplifting—to 
a young couple I know, a boy who thought Easter was 
just another Sunday and a girl who knew it was more © 
than that. 

They woke up, this Tim and Peggy McArdle, on Easter 
morning, and they looked out of the window and saw it 
was snowing. The first snow of winter can be a mighty 
exciting sight, but snow on Easter is a horse of a different 
color. Far as that goes, even the snow seemed to be of a 
different color from ordinary, honest snow. It wasn’t — 
white, it was a dirty gray, and it came out of a low gray 
sky, sifting down lazily through air that seemed too thick 


to let it fall. Once on the ground, it turned into slush. 


“Easter!” Tim said, letting the window-curtain fall back 
into place. “Now what’re you going to do with all those 
new clothes you bought?” There was a sort of disgusted 
triumph in his voice, an “T told you so” tone, and as he 
confessed to me later, he really was glad to think that the 
money and effort Peggy’d spent on new clothes for her- — 
self and the youngster was wasted. Tim wasn’t mean, but 
he was young and he had a hard job in the mill, and he 
and Peggy’d been married just long enough so it wasn’t 
a novelty any more and—well, for some months he’d been 


unable to shake off the feeling that life wasn’t much fun, = Pee | 


at least the way he was living it. 

Peggy buttoned up the front of her faded cotton house- 
dress. “Do with them?” she asked coldly. “Wear them 
to church, of course, just as I planned.” a 

“Ye gods and little fishes!” Tim said. “In this weather?” oa 

“In this weather.” ae 


DAVID HARUM ae 


David Harum, a radio dramatization produced by reuk and Anne Hummert, is heard Monday through Friday at 


19:45 A.M. EST om CBS. David Harum is played by Cameron Prudhomme. 
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“Of all the crazy notions!” Tim flared at her, full of 
scorn and bitterness. “It isn’t enough that you’ve got to 
run out and spend money we can’t afford for fancy new 
duds—it isn’t enough you’ve stayed up half the night, 
every night for a week, sewing—now you've got to wear 
the things in a blizzard and ruin ’em! You—” 
But he stopped, because Peggy had turned her back 
and walked out of the bedroom. He could hear her in the 
little nursery next door, getting Timmy out of bed, making 
soft, cooing mother-sounds. Tim scowled, and threw on 
his clothés—old ones. He usually shaved before breakfast, 
and would have done so this morning, since he and Peggy 
_and Timmy were going to church, but he told himself he 
didn’t know whether_he’d go or not. Peggy could go by 
_ herself, if she was so set on it. Or he might decide to go 


; _ finally, but he’d let Peggy wonder awhile first. Lg say By : as a 
Be Knowing Tim and Peggy, you’d have said they had Ly bos (( {Z “LAT SOOPL Lithia F 
, 4 


* 
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everything in the world to be happy for. Oh, they weren’t 
rich, in fact they were on the poor side, but lots of people 
‘are poorer, and Tim was smart and active; everybody who 
f worked with him said he was going to get ahead. He was 
__ a good-looking youngster, in a thin, nervous way. He had 
: black hair and alert eyes, and a ale engaging grin when 


— 


& he felt like using it—which hadn’t been often, lately. Peggy 

was a little, milky-skinned red-head, pert as a canary- 

bird, but with a quick temper. Timmy was two years 

old, and Peggy saw to it that he was healthy and clean; 

but he was mischievous and could be a holy terror at 

times. I wouldn’t want a kid that couldn’t. — Je. ‘ 

Pe Al the same, it had been a hard winter for them. First | Me 

ae Tim ‘was sick, then Peggy, then Timmy—and then it had Nv i 
a all over again with Tim. He lost a good deal of a 

“time at the mill, and the many doctor and drugstore bills 4 
vere always high. Peggy was very often tired and cross V 

e ‘when he got. home cat night, and (Continued on page 72) ' 


Phil’s silver-mounted saddles, too good for the 
stables, are on dining room display. Alice was 
understandably startled the first time she saw 
them, but “You get used to it!” she says. 


Good family life comes before the Harris career, 
the Faye career, or the joint Faye-Harris venture. 


‘'T’S very easy to get lost driving out from Hollywood to the home .of Alice and Phil Harris. 
The wandering, crooked road changes its name a dozen times as it climbs up into the 
Encino foothills from Ventura Boulevard. You have plenty of time to wonder what sort of 
setting Phil has conceived for the three beautiful, blue-eyed blondes. who are the women in his 
life, his wife, Alice Faye, and their two daughters, Alice, who is five years old now, and Phyllis, 
who is three. Whatever your preconceptions are, you are certain to be surprised. 

The women-folk may rule in numbers, as it turns out, but there is nothing delicate or 
Dresden-tinted about the sprawling ranch house where the Harrises live. Phil built the place 
fourteen years ago when he was a confirmed bachelor, and the feminine invasion has only 
slightly modified its mannish character. The siege of this particular one man’s castle began 
seven years ago when Alice came there as a bride. 

“I loved the place just the way it was,” she recalls. “I liked the feeling that you could put 
your feet on anything you liked. The house invited you to let your hair down and relax.” 
She liked the big, rather bare rooms, the massive fireplaces. 

She was a little startled—as one is, visiting there today—to find silver-mounted riding 
saddles—rather than old Georgian coffee pots—in the dining room, and a professional size pool 
table and enormous gun cases (but no books) in what in most houses would be the library, 


“Smart Californians,” say the Harrises, “live outdoors all the 
time.” They make good use of every one of their eight acres. 


The low, sprawling — 


For a man-managed house, Alice admits, Phil’s 
was inviting and comfortable. But the collection 
| of early American china came in with the bride. 


|| 
| Work and leisure overlap when business is a 
1 family affair. Relaxing at home, the Harrises 
critically check a playback of their program. 


‘isit ALICE FAYE and PHIL HARRIS 
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but she got used to it. So would you. It takes about five 
minutes for the relaxation to set in. 

“J wouldn’t have changed a brick or a board of it,” 
Alice confides, “but things happened.” | 

“We didn’t expect,” she adds, with a broad grin, “to 
have all these children.” 

In its original design, Phil’s house provided for one 
“family” bedroom—a good big one, with bathroom and 
dressing room built to scale. The only other sleeping 
rooms were the servants’ quarters and they were far 
away on the other side of the house. 


THE first baby’s impending arrival five years ago posed 
a problem. With eight acres to spread out on, there was 
plenty of room for the house to grow but Alice didn’t 
want to change the compact feeling of it. Consequently, 
architects and builders were called in, a hole was knocked 
in the roof, and a second story—a bedroom, two baths 
and two dressing rooms for Phil and Alice—added. The 
former “master bedroom” became the baby’s nursery. 

Now, with Phyllis getting big enough to want a room 
of her own, the house has growing pains again. — 

“As soon aS we can get materials,’ Phil says, “we're 
going to build a suite for the children on top of the 
garage. They’ll be far enough away from our room to 
make as much noise as they like.” 

The present arrangement makes for one stringent 
“house rule.” No yelling until (Continued on page 62) 


ra 


pn 


oP 


7-3 


After all of my worrying, the day turned out to be much more pleasant than I had dared to hope for. 


Gathered on the younger Burtons’ lawn is “the Family.” Left to right, they are: Terry, the Second Mrs. Burton, played by 
Claire Niesen; Mother Burton, played by Evelyn Varden; Louise, Stan’s sister, played by Patsy Campbell; Stan, played by Dwight 
Weist; and Brad, played by Carl Weber. The second Mrs. Burton is heard Monday through Friday, 2:00 P.M., EST, on CBS. 
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are Burtons. In a way I suppose it’s understandable. Their ancestors 
helped build Dickston; the Burton store is an institution in town; people 
come from miles around to trade with faith in the Burton name. 

So, when Mother Burton draws herself up to her full ‘height and gets 
the “family” look on her face, I usually just chuckle to myself and remind 
myself that she really has reason to be proud, and that if she enjoys think- 
ing about it—well, it doesn’t hurt anybody. 

But sometimes it isn’t funny. Sometimes it does hurt. I’m thinking par- 
ticularly of an incident that happened this last Easter—only “incident” 
isn’t the right word. It was very nearly a catastrophe. It began on Good 
Friday evening, with the ringing of the front door bell. Stan was upstairs 
napping, and I went to answer. On the threshold was a very tall young 
man, with hair so blond that it was almost white and a copper-brown skin. 
“Mrs. Burton?” he asked tentatively. 

I.nodded—just as tentatively. You see, until recently there were nes 
Mrs. Burtons here in Dickston. Stan’s mother, and Marion, Stan’s first wife 
and the mother of his son, Brad—and I. A few months ago Marion became 
Mrs. William Sullivan, and about the- same time Mother Burton sold the 


ee I think it’s funny, the way the Burtons never forget that they 


family home she had shared with Stan and me and took an apartment with 


Stan’s young sister Louise. But still, when a stranger comes to the door 
and asks for Mrs. Burton, there is some question as to which Mrs. Burton 


she means. 


‘Ym Jud Clarke,” he said. “J just got in from Arizona. Your brother told 


-me to look you up.” 


At that I stepped back with a smile of real pleasure. Living here in up- 
state New York, I miss my family.-They’re all in the Midwest, except for 
Jim, who is in aweie farther away than any. of them. 

“Come in,” I invited. “I think Jim’s mentioned you—” 

“We're pretty good friends,” he agreed. “He lives not fe from our 
ranch, and we see a lot*of each other. I brought you a note from him— 
He was following me into the living room as he talked, moving with the 
awkward caution of a man who is used to space and who suddenly finds 
himself closed in among fragile furnishings and delicate knick-knacks. 

“Dear Terry,” Jim had written. “I’m glad you have this chance to meet 
Jud Clarke. He’s gone out of his way to help me many times, and if there’s 
anything you can do to make his stay in the East more pleasant, I'll re- 
gard it as a favor to me... .” 

I smiled at Jud over the note. “How long are you staying?” 

“T can’t tell, exactly,” he answered. “I’ve come to meet my girl. She’s a 
WAC, and we got to know each other overseas. I got my discharge a year 
ago, but she’d signed up for Occupation Duty, and she’s just now coming 
home. Her ship’s supposed to dock in New York today, but she cabled me 
before. she left England, telling me to meet her here—figured that if there 
was any delay in her getting off the boat, there’d be less chance of our 
missing each other in Dickston than in a big city like New York.” 
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“This is her home town, then?” I asked partly for 
the sheer pleasure of listening to his soft, slow speech. 
His I was Ah—“Ah cain’t tell. . . Ah got mah dis- 


charge. . 


“Sort a ” he said. “Mary’s an 1 orphan, and she’s been 
brought up by different sets of kinfolk from Maine to 
California. An aunt of hers has a farm a few miles from 
here, and she’s going to stay with her until she gets her 
diseharge and we can be married.” 

It was touching, the way his face lighted when he 
spoke of his Mary. “And you haven’t seen her for over 
a year!” I marveled. “Oh, you must be excited!” 

“Excited!” His blond lashes lifted; his eyes glowed 
darkly blue. “I’m so excited, I’d like to throw a rope 


1? 


over that train and pull it in! 


LAUGHED. “Well, since you can’t do that, you’d bet- . 


‘ter make yourself comfortable and wait—’ A thought 
struck me. “Where are you staying?” 

“Ym trying to get in at the hotel. It’s full now, but 
they said they might have a room later tonight— 

I knew what that meant. Dickston is as crowded as 


any place else, and promises from the hotel were just— 


promises. And I knew what I ought to do, what I 
wanted to do. My own mother would have told Jud to 


move right in for as long as he wanted, and that’s what. 


Jim would expect me to do for his friend. But the 
Burtons are different. Not that they are inhospitable, 
but their hospitality is not as casual as ours. And this 
was Easter, as exclusively a family occasion to the Bur- 
tons as Christmas or Thanksgiving. 

“Then you'll stay here, of course,” 
heartiness than I felt. 

“But it’s a holiday,” 
made plans—” 

I insisted, and he aécepted without too much urging. 
I maderstood his reasoning: if I had called at his home 
under the same circumstances, I’d have been asked to 
stay. Then Stan came downstairs, and I introduced 
them, adding quickly, “Jud’s staying with us tonight, 
Stan. He’s here to meet his fiancee, who’s on her way 
back from Germany—” 

There are advantages in the Burton training. Stan 
didn’t like it a bit that we had an unexpected guest, 
but he didn’t show it before Jud. He was cordial, offered 
to drive to the station for Jud’s bags. But Jud refused, 
saying that Mary expected him to be at the hotel and 
that he wanted to stop there and leave our address 
should she call or wire from New York.- 

After he’d left, Stan turned to me. “What ever 
possessed you?” he demanded. “Easter, and Aunt 
Lavinia coming—” 

I gasped. I'd forgotten about Aunt Lavinia. I’d never 
seen her, but I’d heard a great deal about her from 
the Burtons. She wasn’t a real aunt; but a distant 
cousin, old, half-crippled, very. wealthy, reportedly 
eccentric, who divided her time between Florida and 
her estate outside of Dickston. She kept to herself; no 
one presumed to visit her without an invitation, and 
her invitations were rare. Her visits to the family in 
Dickston were even less frequent, the last having been 
just after Brad was born; nearly ten years ago. I was 
the last person who should have forgotten about her 


I said with more 


he objected, “and you'll have 


impending visit. I was aware that it was regarded as 
something of an honor, and I very much wanted her: 


to like me. Also, the note announcing her coming had 


specifically stated that she wanted to see Brad. I love. 


young Brad, but his being with us means that Marion 

is close at hand, and when Marion and I are together— 

well, it’s like the unsheathing of invisible swords. 
“Oh,” I said faintly. “Stan, I didn’t think. .. . But 


a om i: 


I don’t really know what else I could have done.” 
“Never mind,” said Stan. “He seems to be a likeable 


guy, and anyway, he’ll probably be gone before she 
shows up. If he isn’t 
be inconvenient.” 

It soon became enpacent that it was going to be more- 
than that. Jud came back. with his bags; one of them 


bulged with presents for me. A Navajo rug—real Nee a 
not one of the machine-made things put out for tourists. — 


You could tell by the clear colors, the small irregular- 

ities in the pattern. A pottery bowl as big around as a 
small table, as colorful as the rug. Beautiful, both of 
them, and utterly out of place in our conservative living 


room. I was admiring the rug,;-and wondering what in ~ 


the world I was going to do with it, when Louise and 
Mother Burton arrived. Stan let them in, but he had 
no time to warn them that we had a guest. The sight 
of Jud, and his suitcases, stopped them short in the 
living room doorway. 


“Mother Burton, Louise,” | I said, “this is Jud Clarke, 


a friend of my ispebes Jim.’ 


J ROSE to his full height, beamed down inipartialie 
upon pretty little Louise, and dignified Mother Bur- 
ton. “I’m happy to make your acquaintance,” he dew 
clared. 

Mother Burton said, “How do you do?”— egal with 
a rising: inflection that questioned his being there. For 
the first time I realized how extraordinarily tall he was, 


and that his coat, if it was not actually too short ine 


¢ 


sleeves and peaked at shoulders and collar, seemed to be. 


“Jud’s staying with us tonight,” I began awkwardly, — P 


and then he took the explanation out of my hands. “e 
“Ah’m waitin’ on my girl,” he said. “She’s— 


Louise interrupted. She had been almost ‘ore — 


gaping at Jud. Now her eyes went a fraction wider. 
“You’ré—what?” 
Jud’s eyelids flickered. He repeated patiently with 


no change of tone, “Ah’m waitin’ for my girl. She’s due : 


in from Europe—” 
I drew a shaky breath. Louise hadn’t meant to bee 
rude. She honestly hadn’t understood Jud’s idiom, But — 


it had been close; Jud could have thonene that she oe 


was deliberately making fun of him. 
Mother Burton sat down, missing by an pon ‘the 
pottery bowl. “What in the prone 


“Presents,” I said quickly, “that Jud hrousbe usitou sa 
Arizona.” I rescued the bowl, showed her the rug. Be- 
fore her unsympathetic eyes the bright colors became = 


gaudy, the bold designs merely crude. — : 
“Very interesting,” she commented. 
“Gorgeous!” breathed Louise, Cee on page 


—” he shook his head, “<_it Tueht, s: ‘ ; 
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The MAYOR OF THE TOWN Advises: = 


N 


HE screen door just slammed so violently that Butch, who’s 

been sitting at my study table doing his lesson, almost fell 

off his. chair. Marilly’s gone off somewhere in a huff. And 
I’m wondering just how Marilly ever expects to teach Butch 
to close doors quietly—that is, how she really hopes to 
accomplish it. Because her steady complaining about it hasn’t 
worked. 

I can understand why, too, although Marilly wouldn’t like 

my saying so. Maybe I’m getting to be an old man, but. ’m 
not so old that I can’t remember what terribly logical minds — 
we all have when we're kids. I can see why. Butch doesn’t 
take Marilly’s tirades too seriously. Marilly, who hands down 
the orders, doesn’t follow them herself. So, why should he? 
I can still remember how mixed up I used to get when I 
discovered that rules around the house were always supposed 
to apply to me, but that grown-ups—frequently the very ones 
who made the rules and enforced them—were the first to 
break them. That used to bother me. I’m afraid it also used 
to make me mad and resentful. 

Discipline is something that needs definition, I tani I 
know that Marilly thinks discipline means training a child to ‘ 
obey adults. If getting a child to obey calls for endless re- 
minders, nagging, screeching and talk, talk, talk, why that’s a 
burden Marilly is willing to bear. I can’t seem to make her 
see that her method doesn’t work very well. ' 
| This business of children being forced to obey adults is a 

little too much for me, anyway. As Mayor I come in contact 
| with too many adults who can’t run their own lives properly, 
| without making a mess of everything they touch. It’s always 


It’s easy for the Mayor to talk dis- been a source of wonder to me what makes these same people 
cipline, sniffs Marilly; Butch will think—and they do unfortunately—that the simple act of 

do anything for him. But so will parenthood has suddenly showered such wisdom on them that 

| acid-tongued Marilly herself, though ‘ they have the right to order another person—and children are 
i she’d never admit it. (Lionel Barry- persons—to do this and not do that all day long. Sometimes, 
i more as The Mayor of the Town, it’s: my hunch, this kind of parent is just using his children- 

| Agnes Moorehead as his house- unfairly to get back his self respect. He can’t hold his own 

| keeper Marilly, Conrad Binyon as in the world outside, so he becomes a little tin god, a dictator 


8:30 EST, on CBS network stations, it surely must be agony for his children. 
Marilly merely sniffs when I point out to her that moet . 
| © cases of juvenile delinquency come not from homes where | at 
children were “undisciplined” in her sense of the word; but 
i : from homes where parents were unusually strict and even . | 
cruel in enforcing obedience. She calls it modern foolishness 
when I try to explain that it’s natural for a healthy young 
mind to resent being pushed around and forced to obey 
simply because an older and bigger person insists on it. 
1) My own feeling about discipline is very different. And I’n 
i t pleased to see that modern educators are on my side. On of 
| 
| 
| 


| | 
| . 
ih Butch, are heard Saturday nights at in relation to his kids. Maybe it makes him feel better, but 


the best definitions I’ve come across , (Continued on page 


| 
You can’t bully a child into behaving well, but you can ease him into it 


“Kids have logical minds,” the Mayor 
says. “You've got to expose them to 
good behavior, not just nag about it.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Like young-marrieds everywhere, when the Lewises say “We both work” they mean 
just that, whether they’re talking about radio work or their share-the-tasks household. 


\HERE is a popular myth to the effect that every girl wants 

to get married. She may. pretend she loves her job, her 

career, she may try to convince you that she loves the 
gay, gay whirl of her spinster life. But don’t believe it, boys, 
the legend goes—what she really wants is a long, white veil, 
a wedding ring, and thou. 

What you shouldn’t believe, boys, is the legend. It is a 
fake. And this story of my long, uphill fight to convince 
Cathy Lewis that she should be Mrs. Elliott Lewis (she didn’t 
even have to change her name) will prove it. 

It will prove as well that sometimes, if you’re lucky, boy 
gets girl at the fade-out. But no-one will want to emulate 
my technique—which was showing up half-dead one day and 


Cathy Lewis is heard in Michael Shayne, Tuesday’ nights at 8, EST, on MBS. 


Charm couldn't win 
Cathy. Persistence was 
useless. How was a 
man to know a case of 
jaundice would do it? 


By ELLIOTT LEWIS 


“Its nice and warm and friendly, ‘inside.” 


Fire-screen, stool and sampler are heirlooms. 


breaking her heart. Cyrano dying under the tree was in no 
worse shape than I was when Cathy finally opened those big 
eyes at me and asked “When shall we get married?” That I 
didn’t go on and die, I suppose, was a dirty trick, although 
Cathy has been nice enough in four years as Mrs. Lewis not 
to mention it. 

T’m not sure how any man who wants to try my system & 
today will go about it. In those days there was the infantry. 
I was in the Army for three and a half years, but the first six 
months—in the infantry—did the job that won over Cathy. 

I was drafted in August, 1942, and sent to a training camp 
in Oklahoma. For a radio actor like me who has had no more 
physical work to do than to stand (Continued on page 75) 


Elliott Lewis is in The Case Book of Gregory Hood, Mondays, 8:30 P.M. EST, MBS. 


Radio Mirror's Poem of the Month 


1 am the worm 
that dreamed a dream— 
a dream beyond belief. 
lam the worm 
that made me a bed 
and lay in a silken sheaf. 
| dreamed it deep 
and | dreamed it true 
that a worm might rise and fy— 
That | would awake, 
a flying flower 
in a blowing heaven of sky. 
—Mary White Slater 


RESTRICTED NEIGHBORHOOD 


I dreamed Death came the other night 
and Heaven's gate swung wide; 
with kindly grace St. Peter 
ushered me inside. 
And there to my astonishment 
stood the friends I knew on Earth, 
those I had judged and labeled as 
“Unfit... of little worth!” ——- 
Indignant words rose to my lips 
but never were set free..... 
for every face showed stunned surprise, 
not ONE expected ME! 

—Helen Hyde Jensen 


ONE CROWDED HOUR 
(From Old-Mortality) 


Sound, sound the clarion, fill the. fife! 
To all the sensual world proclaim, 
One crowded hour of glorious life 
Is worth an age without a name. 


—Sir Walter Scott 


SHE WAS A PHANTOM OF DELIGHT 


She was a Phantom of delight 
When first she gleamed upon my sight; 
A lovely Apparition, sent 
To be a momen!'s ornament; 
Her eyes as stars of Twilight fair; - 
Like Twilight's too, her dusky hair; 
Bui all things else about her drawn 
From May-time and the cheerful Dawn; 
A dancing Shape, an Image gay, 
To haunt, fo startle, and way-lay. 
1 saw her upon nearer view, 
A Spirit, yet a Woman too! 
Her household motions light and free, 
And steps of virgin-liberty; 
A countenance in which did meet 
Sweet records, promises as sweet; 
A Creature not too bright or good 
For human nature’s daily food; 
For transient sorrows, simple wiles, 
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and smiles. 
And now I see with eyes serene 
The very pulse of the machine; 
A Being breathing thoughiful breath, 
A Traveller between life and death; 
The reason firm, the temperate will, 
Endurance, foresight, strength, and skill; 
A perfect Woman, nobly planned, 
To warn, to comfort, and command; 
And yet a Spirit still, and bright 
With something of angelic light. 

: —William Wordsworth 


OLD ORCHARDS | 3 


We find old orchards have a way of Tee : 
They face the sun or rain with equal grace. — 
And lift their patient arms from year to year | 
Receiving blight or blessing. Petaled lace — | 
| 

| 


Disguises all the winter-lines of age 
With each recurring spring. A blossom breathes 


-The fragrance born of April sun and rain. 


It proves its constancy in storm, when wreathes | 


Of battered petals shield the robin’s nest. 
The orchard seems to feel no deep regret 

In losing this brief loveliness. Each hour 
Of beauty-barren moments soon will net 


Gold-ripened fruit: old orchards know the plan. 
They have borne fruit since gardens. first began, 


—Adelaide Long Lawson | 


From THE CHAMBERED NAUTILUS 


Build ae more stately mansions, O my 
so 
As the swift seasons roll! 
Leave thy low-vaulted past! 
Let each new temple, nobler than the last, 
Shut baie from heaven, with a dome more 
Till Shor at length art free, 
Leaving thine outgrown shell by liers 
unresting sea! 
z —Oliver Wendell Holmes 


NO TRUER, WORD ae 


No truer word, save God's, was ever spoken, 
Than that the largest heart is soonest broken. 
—Walter Savage Landor 


The poets sing of radiant dreams _ 
But the kind I have are gruesome— 
If friendly fairies bring sweet dreams, 
I surely wish I knew some! — 

- —Laban Thomas Johnston — 


IN LOVE, IF LOVE BE LOVE — 
: (From Idylls of the King) : 


In Love, if Love be Love, if Love be ours, i 


Faith and unfaith can ne’et be equal powers: 
Unfaith in aught is want of faithin all, 


It is the little rift within the lute, S 
That by and by will make the music mute, 
And ever widening slowly silence all. 


The little rift within the lover’s lute 
Or little pitted speck in garnered fruit, — 
That rotting inward slowly moulders all. — 


It is not worth the keeping: let it go; 

But shall it? answer, darling, answer, no. 

And trust me not at all or all in all. 
—Alfred os 


ONCE UPON A TIME 


_|80 dear, so very dear, so far away 
Those half-forgotten, half-remembered 
nights - 
then life was like a new, exciting play 
nd fancy took us on fantastic flights. 
ur little dingy flat, a palace fair— 
walk around the block, a trip to Spain— 
ot dog on a bun, a filet rare— — 
soda at the drugstore, pink champagne! 


le were so gay, so confident, so brave, 
9 much: in love, and oh so very young! 
cheered for banners that would some 


Applauded songs that some day would be 
sung. 
now, more wise, we mourn that sweet 
“some day ...” 
dear, so very dear, so far away. 
: —Virginia Phillis 


FULL DEFINITION 


Some say that love becomes an 
arm : 
_ About them circled, some a worm 
Shawl for the wearing, or a sweet 
- Song, or a lantern for the feet. 
But I have found your love a kind 
Of music, lamp, ond tobe com- 
bined, 
And this besides: 
_ flowers 
To -wear in sun or -starlit thours— 
And, added sensibly to all 
Of these, your love for me is plain 
Rubbers, raincoat, and parasol 
To keep me happy pooay the 


a wreath of 


—Elaine V. Enene : 


e@ to be born, and_a time to die; 
to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is 
cles 


e@ to weep, and a time to laugh; 
@ fo mourn, and a time to dance; 
ime to cast away stones, and a time to gather 
stones together;  - 
e to embrace, and a time to refrain from em- 
bracing; 
e to get, and a fine to lose; 
e to keep, and a time to cast away; 
e to rend, and a time to sew; 
A ti e to keep silence, and a time to speak; 
: e to love, and a time to hate; — 
ime of ees and a fime of peace. 
; _ from Ecclesiastes 
. Chapter 3_ 
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(in the churchyard) 


Yonder is the plot where 

Grandfather laid his wife to rest; 
Cassandria, they called her; 

Twenty-two, the tombstone states. 

Two infants were beside her, 

And one at home. Yet life was blessed— 
‘Grandfather ordered angels 

And a pair of lofty gates. 


- Yonder is the slope where 

He planted ever-bearing rose, . 

Then courted young Sarah 

Beside the cyclamen. 

She mothered Cassandria’s child, 

And bore him six and wiped each nose. 
Sarah was my grandmother; 

She died when I was ten. 


Yonder is the narrow space : 

Where Grandfather sleeps between the two 
Angels he married. 

(They were not the marble ones) 
-Buttercups and daisies mark 

Their place of final rendezvous. 

It’s fairly clear that Grandfather 

Could pick the paragons. 

—May Carleton Lord 


DOUBLE STANDARD 


As a general thing, the wife of your heart 
Is the party of the second part 
Who, if you happen to arrive 

At five-fifteen instead of five, 
Explodes, in an excited state, 
“Good heavens, William, why so late! 
Yet calmly at your office door 
Arrives at five instead of four! 


—W.E. Farbstein 
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month’s poems. 
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at 11:45 EST, “over ABC. 
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THERE IS A LADY SWEET AND KIND 


There is a lady sweet and kind, 

Was never face so pleased my mind. 

I did but see her passing by, 

And -yet I love her till I die. 

Her gesture, motion, and her smiles, 

Her wit. her voice my heart beguiles, 

Beguiles my heart, I know not why, 

And yet I love her till I die. 

Cupid is winged and doth range, - 

Her country so my love doth change; 

But change she earth, or change she’ 
sky 

Yet will I love her till I die. 

—Unknown 


Five dollars i 


but an off. 


poetry for publication “in 


Demonstrating was part of the work. 


OSTLING 


Jed and Elsa Ostling 
were recent Truth 
or Consequences con- 
testants. This is 
the story of their 
“consequences.” 
Truth or Conse-= 
quences is heard on 
NBC stations Satur- 
days, 3:30P.M., EST. 


ES, it happened to Jed and me— 

a strange adventure in living that 

began when we were chosen con- 
testants on Truth or Consequences, 
and that turned both our lives topsy- 
turvy for one long week . . . an 
adventure we hoped would settle, 
once and for all, the old argument 
between husbands and wives that 
goes something like this: 

“All you women need is a little 
knowledge of organization! You 
could do your housework in half 
the time!” 


“Oh, you men! Well, I just wish — 


I could sit at a desk all day instead 
of standing over this hot stove!” 
Haven’t you ever heard husbands 
and Wives sparring like that? I have 
—not that my husband was ever so 
explicit in his criticisms. All Jed 
would ever say, mildly, was that he 
didn’t understand why the house- 


I didn’t find much to criticize as far as the dinners went—Jed is a very good cook! 


work should have me in such a dis- 
tracted whirl all the time. 


As for me, I had some understand- - 


ing that the man’s job wasn’t all a 
soft snap. I had worked in offices 
and I had even helped my husband 
run a small-town newspaper in” 
Beaumont, California. 

But just the same, every once in 
a while, I would get that hankering 
to wear a chic little suit all day 
instead of a housedress; to feel that 
I was capable of closing a deal that 
involved more than a bargain with 
my four-year-old son. 

So you can understand why, on 


that bewildering evening when we: | 


found ourselves contestants on Truth — 


‘or Consequences—when we had to 


pay our forfeit—all I could stutter 

over the microphone was “And d-do 

you call that bad?” ; 
Because, for one whole week, Jed 


é 
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and I were to exchange daily jobs! 

He was to be the housewife and 
eare for little Jerry; I was to be: the 
Ostling of the Storey-Ostling Sales, 
Manufacturers’ Representatives, tak- 
ing my husband’s place. 

And it was not to-be taken lightly, 
either. No cheating. No helping 
each other. No letting each other’s 
work pile up so that it could be done 
in the ordinary work the next week. 
We had been long-standing listeners 

*to the radio program in the past and 
we knew that forfeits were paid up 
to the letter. : 

Did you ever play Truth or Con- 
sequences as a child? I remem- 
ber it as a rather simple game, with 
one team or one contestant trying 
to stump another on a question and 
if the answer was wrong the loser 
had to perform some silly stunt such 
as balancing (Continued on page 82) 


Whose job is hardest—husband’s or wife’s? Would you trade 


—— 
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When our turn eame and Ralph Edwards called us to the microphone, beth Jed and 
I felt perfectly poised. Poised? Poor Jed had a terrible time remembering his name! 
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ANY a “Madame X” has been written about ‘a 


in fiction—daring, adventurous, mysterious 


women who are as beautiful as their ex- 


ploits are astonishing. But right in New York 


City lives a real-life “Mademoiselle X”—she’s _ 


far too yourg to be called “Madame”—whose _ 
story reads like a romantic novel. What’s more, 
she’s constantly cast as the typical American 
girl on the stage, the screen, and radio . . . 
when in truth she’s ace thes American — nor 


typical! : : i 


To solve the mystery: she is nineteen-year- “ae 
old Susan Douglas. Her real name? Zuzka Zenta — 
-~and only six years ago she was a Czechosla- 


vakian child who came alone to New York ~ 


without knowing a word of English! Since then _ 


you’ve heard her on The Theater Guild on the 
Air, Prologue to Glory (opposite Zachary — 


Scott), Berkeley Square (opposite Rex Harri- _ 


son), Aldrich Family, Counterspy, Front Page 
Farrell, Let’s Pretend, Hop Harrigan, Teen-_ 
timers Club—and you can tune in on her any 
_ time now on the Judy ’n’ Jill ’n’ Johnny show. — 


Susan plays Judy. Furthermore, she alighted — 


the Broadway critics this Season as the little 
bareback rider in the stage play “He Who Gets 
Slapped”—and her first movie, “Bel Ami” (with 
George Sanders), is about to be released. _ 


To meet her you’d never dream she was a 


>, “Mademoiselle X.” She is a lovely-looking five- _ 


footer, with light brown hair and blue eyes; and Me 


she lives with forty-nine other young actresses 
at the Rehearsal Club (Continued on page 66 


Becoming, but so are the 
‘sweaters and skirts Susan _ 
Douglas prefers for her 
three-way acting career. 


i 
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Covering the Cover Girl: Zuzka 


became Susan, Zenta became Douglas, 


and the young Czech newcomer i: - Lee ei ae aa 


Not till her name matched eedid Susan’s good English 
_ count. Hear it on Judy ’n’ Jill *n’ Johnny, Saturdays, MBS. 


became an American rising star 


Susan takes acting seriously, has already caught 
the approving eye of both critics and public. 


Momentous professional date: dinner with George Sanders 
in the current movie, “The Private Affairs of Bel Ami”. 
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Red Skelton’s gallery of bad, mad,/ 


ILLY LUMP-LUMP—Clem Kiddidlehop- 

per—Deadeye—Junior, the Mean Widdle 

Kid—put them all together and you have 
Red Skelton in a hilarious half-hour, 10:30- 
11:00 EST, over the National Broadcasting 
System, every Tuesday evening. 

His famous expression “I dood it!” has be- 
come a part of the American vocabulary. Now 
comes “903”. What is “903”?—we will find out 
in Red Skelton’s own good time! The program 
is written and produced by Edna Skelton Bor- 
zage and, besides the characters that Red 
portrays, features the lovely singing voice of 
Anita Ellis; Verna: Felton, who plays the part 
of Junior’s long-suffering Grandmother; GeGe 
Pearson as Sara Dew, Mrs. Willy Lump- 
Lump, Mrs. Bolivar Shagnasty, Mrs. J. 
Newton Numbskull; Wonderful Smith; Rod 
O’Connor, popular chief announcer; and Pat 
McGeehan, assistant announcer. Dave For- 
ester leads the orchestra. 


Pat McGeehan, assistant announcer, 
takes an acting hand in the program 
whenever odd characters are needed. 


An all-the-cast-is-present-chorus winds up a broadcast around 
Dave Forester’s piano: Anita Ellis, Wonderful Smith, 
Verna Felton, Red, GeGe Pearson, announcer Rod O’Connor. 


Edna Skelton Borzage and Red check a script: it’s long 
because gags are always credited with the laughs they get. 
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SCRAPBODK 


vitless folk is held together by a comedian versatile in characterization 


SUS nen repartee ca Lena nora 
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Come April Fool’s Day, come Clem Kiddidlehop- 
per to Sara Dew’s door, with—what else ?—a wal- 
let he found. Think of Sara Dew’s face when she 
picks it up and finds—literally—a string attached. 


That’s all there was, but it was enough. The 


difference between them (besides April Fool - 


being Clem’s birthday) is that Sara Dew went to 
first grade. So she can spell out the writin’. 


There she goes, and Clem’s about to die laugh- 
ing. This’ll cure her of all the time wanting to 
marry him. Wait till she sees there’s nothing -in 
that wallet but an old written-on piece of paper! 


And, when she finds it’s a fifty-thousand-dollar 
War Bond made out to Rod O’Connor, she. can 
give it back and collect the reward. Wasn't it 
sweet of Clem to help her get that car and stuff? 
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RADIO MIRROR OFFERS $100 EACH MONTH FOR YOUR LETTERS 


Somewhere in everyone’s life is hidden a key to happiness. 
Tt may be a half-forgotten friend, a period of suffering, an 


unimportant incident, which suddenly illuminated the whole 


meaning of life. If there is such a memory in your life, 


won’t you write to Papa David about it? For the letter he 


considers best each month, Radio Mirror will pay one hun- 
dred dollars; for each of te others that we have room 
enough to print, fifteen dollars: No letters can be returned. 
Address your Life Can Be Beautiful letter to Papa David, 


Radio Mirror Magazine, 205 East 42, New York 17, N. Y. 
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Ther evend Oey. Santcl a child even more than 
many young couples do.-All of their friends had chil- 
_ dren who spent at least a part of their play-time at our 
a house, romping and noisy. When they left, the hollow- 
mess was worse. True, those two young ‘people filled 
their days with activity, friends and hobbies. I don’t 
mean they sat around moping for the “bundle from 
Heaven” that didn’t arrive! 
About a week before last Easter Sunday, I stayed in 
the office to dash a letter off to my heart interest. When 
I finished, I ran to the powder room to freshen up 
before going to the drugstore downstairs for a hasty 
_ sandwich before the boss came back. There I found 
_ Mildred, a thin little thing from the law office next 
door. She was trying to repair the ravages to her face 
_ but all the pancake makeup in the city couldn’t con- 
ceal the signs of those tears. Not being a very subtle 
_ person, I came right out and asked what was wrong. 
_ That was all that was needed. She flooded me with 
her woes. Several years before she had loved but not 
_ wisely. The child, David, was now almost two and she 
- had been Rearding him at an agency-approved private 
_ home: Now she was sincerely in love with a man up- 
_ state who knew about David and was willing to take 
him with Mildred. But Mildred was panicky. David, 
to her, meant the suffering through which she had gone. 


_ give him for adoption. Her thinking was too confused. 
: It was late for me to be getting back to the office so 
I made an appointment to meet- Mildred after work. 
_ Then we went to the agency and had a long talk. That 
_ night my sister, brother-in-law, and Mildred had a long 
_ talk. The next day that blessed child-caring agency 
_ started its machinery rolling. A fast, but amazingly 
thorough analysis of my sister’s home was made, light- 
_ ened somewhat by the fact that the home had been ap- 
_ proved for a foster child, when and if one became 
_ available. Now it was studied from the viewpoint of this 
particular little thin, under-nourished baby. The final 
_ result was that David would be with my sister and her 
_ husband for one year.. If during that time Mildred 
worked out her problems and wanted David, he would 
_ be hers. Meanwhile, my sister would have the privilege 
_ of caring for him and loving him. All parties concerned 
_ were fairly sure that David would remain. ; 
; That week was one to remember. Clothing to be pro- 
cured, medical appointments to be made, baptismal 
arrangements, housing problems. Yes, for you see, 
Papa David, I had done myself out of a room and a 
home. My room was the only suitable one for a nursery! 
‘Mildred finally took off for upstate, happy, relieved and 
with new hope. And David came! David with his 
friendly grin and his infinite trust in everyone’s good- 
will! We shall dye Easter eggs this Easter in new and 
slorious shades but none will be so brilliant as the rain- 
OW of hope and gratitude in this home. 


ia 


Miss G. M. 

. For this letter, Rapio AEDS has sent the writer one 
undred dollars. Fifteen dollar checks go to the writers 
the letters that follows -2.—., 


_ She doubted if a marriage would work, either for her _ 
or the child, if he was in the home. Yet she could’not © 


apa 
Dass part art my teen age I was what you might 
call fickle-minded, for I thought myself to be in love 
with most all of Ge good-looking boys I dated, until I 
met this one who had been divorced. I thought he was 
the very one that I wanted to share my life for always. 
Then he went off to war and a few months later I 
discovered I was to bear his child. 

In the meantime, before I knew I was to have a child, 
I went to a larger city to work in a Defense Plant with 
one of my girl-friends. Then I thought it best to write 
and tell this boy of our mistake. The answer I received 


‘from him was a proposal of marriage so that our child 


would have its legal name. But somehow I knew then 
that I didn’t love him enough to beeome his wife. Then 
my parents’ religion absolutély forbade marriage to 
someone who had been divorced. So I stopped writing 
to this boy and decided to go through the shame and 
disgrace alone. 

My parents didn’t know of my condition until about 
three months before the baby was to be born, when I 
wrote them a letter explaining how I had let my emo- 
tions get the best of me. They were one of the best 
Christian families in our town. It hurt them very badly 
to hear such tragic news about their own daughter; one 
of my sisters even said she would rather see me dead. 

-Some of my friends advised me to go to some hospital 
where the expenses were all paid and let the baby out 
for adoption, but I knew I couldn’t do that—for even 


though she wasn’t yet born I loved her so very much 


already. 

So I kept on working at the Defense Plant, pedaling 
those munitions machines by foot. until it became un- 
bearable. In the meantime, my mother wrote me a 
long letter and said I could come home for my baby 
to be born. 

My mother and brothers never tired of reminding me 
of the wrong I had done, and of the disgrace I had 


‘brought upon the family. I knew my sin was great; 


but I ceased to care whether I went on living or not. 


Then the night my baby was born my brother got up~ 


out of bed and went after the Doctor on his bicycle. It 
was on Christmas Eve and a very cold night, but even 


‘though my brother had repeatedly exclaimed that he 


wouldn’t go after the Doctor, he jumped up out of bed 
and was gone in no time. That made me feel much 
better. 

There had peed several of our neighbors wanting to 
adopt Janet before she was born, but the moment she 


' was laid on my pillow beside me I knew I could never 


give her away. I prayed to God to help me find a way. 
I knew I wouldn’t stay at home long for my folks were 
always reminding me of my wrong. They made me feel 
that I was the lowest creature on earth. Before I had 


gained my strength back I got a letter from my former 


room-mates asking me to bring Janet and come to 
St. Louis to work in another Defense Plant: When 
Janet was two months old I took what few clothes we 
had, along with the tickets and money my friends had 
sent me to come on, and went to St. Louis. 

.' This made me feel that I at least still had a few 
friends. They had already arranged for a lady to keep 
my baby during my working (Continued on page105) 


"Life Can Be Beanie, prison a by. Carl Bixby and Don Becker, is heard Monday prapen mening: afternoons 
12 PST, 1 MST, 2 esi 3 ep on NBC stations. 


Come out with Jo Stafford’s answer: 
reducing’s a hard job, but worth it, for 
it makes working, singing, 


just plain living, a lot more fun 


By JO STAFFORD 


“jt means so much when you can finally wear the | 


REALLY don’t know where to start. It’s always 
| been difficult for me to talk about personal things 

—things that really matter. And my weight cer- 
tainly falls in that category but perhaps it’s just 
that I’m overly sensitive on the subject. 

It took a sixteen-year-old neighbor of mine here 
in Long Beach, California, to make me realize that 
sharing your own experiences rather than hoard- 
ing them is often the simplest -way of helping 
people. It was my first day home from the East. 
My manager’s long-awaited promise to bring my 
show, The Supper Club, to the Coast had come true 
and I was back home—not just to visit, but to work 
and live. Your family have to mean as much to you 
as mine do for you to realize how happy I was 


kind of clothes you’ve always eyed on other girls.” 


that day. Home was where I liked best to be. 

I was out in Mom’s yard, breathing deep of that 
famous sun-kissed California air and wishing I 
never had to go inside when Peggy hailed me from 
across the street. As I watched her hurry toward 
me I felt a pang of dismay—Peggy, who used to be 
as round and cute as a well-fed kitten, now had an 
unmistakably over-stuffed look about her that some 
mercilessly honest people might go so far as to 
call “fat.” 

Peggy’s first words after we had exchanged greet- 
ings showed that, with the acuteness of adolescence, 
she had read my thoughts all too well. 

‘Do you think I’ve gained: too much?” she in- 
quired, looking up at me intently, the toe of one 


“There was a morale-building reaction from studio 
audiences,” Jo recalls. Her Supper Club broadcasts 


are heard Monday through Friday at 7 P.M. EST, NBC. 


scuffed sneaker rubbing nervously against the other. 

“Yes, you have,” I said at last, having considered 
and ‘rejected all other possible answers. 

Her sigh could have been heard halfway around 
the block. “I know it,” she admitted sadly, “but 
there isn’t anything I can do. Gosh, I don’t see how 
you lost all that weight; Pll never forget how dif- 
ferent you looked when (Continued on page 98) 
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1. Mr. Dithers always threatens to 
‘grind Dagwood’s fingers in the pencil 
sharpener if Dagwood insists on giv- 
ing him trouble, and it looks as if the 
time has come. Dagwood is being re- 
calcitrant about the ‘muscle-building 
course laid out for him by Blondie 
and Mr. Dithers, in preparation for 
the arrival of the great McGonnigle, 
an athlete from way back. Dimples, 
Mr. Dithers’ secretary, shuts out the 
shrieks of anguish that she expects 
momentarily, but Dagwood saves his 
digits again by giving in to his fate. 


3. The whole family—and Mr. Woodley—cooperate 


in the task of getting Bumstead fit. 


“Do you call 


those muscles?” Woodley jeers. ‘I’ve seen buggy 
whips look better than those things you call arms.” 


2. Up-and-at-’em Dagwood—early in the morning! Blondie 
has appointed herself coach and trainer, and keeps an 
eye on his Indian Club routine in the mirror as she combs ~ 
her hair. Dagwood’s whole heart is not in his work. 


N a modest street in a typical suburban town 
live the Bumsteads, an average family. But 
unlike other American families, their daily 

life is a newspaper, radio and movie feature. 

The comic strip, “Blondie”, was originated by 


‘Chic Young in 1930. Since then, Dagwood’s 


midnight sandwiches—Blondie’s silly hats—the 
antics of the Bumstead children, their dog, Daisy, 


‘and her children—all these have become the 


daily delight of millions of fans 

Who doesn’t know and sympathize with Dag- 
wood’s boss, J..C. Dithers, in his efforts to keep 
Dagwood’s mind on business, hasn’t suffered as | 
Dagwood tries to put over a deal with the firm’s 
biggest customers, Anderson, Sanderson, Hen- 
derson and McGonnigle? In this new Blondie 
story, McGonnigle is coming to town on business, 
and Mr. Dithers insists that it is Dagwood’s job 
to keep him happy. McGonnigle is a great ath- 
lete, so Blondie takes over the task of getting 
Dagwood in shape to keep up with him should 
he want a game of golf or tennis, or a brisk ten- 
mile walk. Dithers believes in keeping the cus- 
tomer happy, but Dagwood doesn’t and isn’t! 


4, Cgmes evening—and insubordination in the ranks. Blondie, worn out by her efforts to build Dagwood up, 
has taken Cookie and Alexander to the movies. And when they come home, there’s Dagwood break- 
ing training with one of those sandwich creations. That man—after promising faithfully to be in bed by 
seven! Fortunately, Blondie got. home in time to snatch the Bumstead Special before it disappeared. 
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5. This is routine with the Bumstead family, every week-day 
morning. It’s Dagwood’s famous rush to the bus, with the 
whole family lined up to help. But bereft of his midnight 
snacks, and forced to. exercise, Dagwoed can’t make it, and 
falls flat. Blondie’s upset, but remains full of fight. 


9. Lunch, and there’s McGonnigle, big as life. Bigger, thinks. 
Dagwood. Even his own wife has turned against him, he de- 
cides, giving McGonnigle those enormous portions and coldly 
setting before him—her loving husband—a wisp of lettuce to 
toy with. His heart is as gloomy as his stomach is empty. 
What kind of a deal is this, anyway? Does Blondie want 
the formidable McGonnigle to be as happy as Dagwood is not? 


6. J. C. Dithers, himself; has come home with Dagwood 
to see how the training pregram is going, for this is 
the day Mr. McGonnigle arrives—he’s coming to lunch. 
The dummy’s to help Dagwood get into the spirit of 
the thing. But it isn’t Dagwood’s spirit that falters! 
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10. Urged on by Dithers, McGonnigle 
wants a ten-mile hike after lunch. He 
promises not to let Dagwood overdo it. 


BLONDIE | 


and DAGWOOD in a RADIO MIRROR PICTURE STORY 
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8. It’s obvious that the trick can’t be turned with brawn— 


“Ei 7 —he’: t!” Dagwood took a heft aT : 
Fee MCouicle dun Rae E Dagwood simply isn’t the man for it. So it must be done with 


i he McGonnigle dummy, but the dummy swung a s it 
vent ae Beales all those Foye fare sized Be es brains, Blondie derides. plete half her anid on aoe Ss 
black ir of the music lesson, half on t ing her way out of this situa- 

eo ee nenied thar to belp him rev tion. And when Blondie says “brains,” she means “guile. 


occasion. As if he needed that to help him remember! 


12. Bumstead victorious! Dagwood is the hero of the 
day, and McGénnigle subsides on the sofa. Things did 
not go quite according to plan, but all’s well, just the 
McGonnigle wouldn’t dare to place his order 
He elsewhere—he wouldn’t want it known around town that 
he had been bested by a Bumstead. So Dagwood is free 
for the game at which he shines—checkers with Cookie. 


11. A slow starter, Dagwood is in fine form at the 
finish. Because, you see, the finish came very close 
to the start. The two hearty hikers have not gone 
more than: three blocks before McGonnigle, the - same. 
athlete, collapses, and has to be carried home. 
| shouldn’t have eaten so much, he explains, but 
" it was so very good, and Blondie kept insisting. 
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IN LIVING PORTRAITS a 


The story of a woman whose love for her children has 


helped her. to discipline the longings of her hese 


DR. ANTHONY LORING’S engagement 
to Ellen Brown represents his deepest 
hope, that he and Ellen will some day 
be able to marry. His devotion is un- 
shaken despite the attitude of her chil- — 
dren, and despite the many feminine - 
patients at Health Center who find the 
capable doctor a very attractive man. 


(Played by Ned Wever) 
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ELLEN BROWN, through work, suffering, compromise, through many troubled days and sleepless nights, has forged- an 
answer to the problem that became hers when, years ago, she was widowed: the problem of how a woman, left husbandless 
while still young and charming, can achieve happiness without denying a part of herself to -her children. Ellen’s answer is 
that MARK and JANEY must always come first. Her own fulfillment, Ellen believes, must for the present - grow from life as the 
beloved mother and companion of her children, rather than as Anthony’s wife. Though she and Anthony are engaged, Ellen fears 
that marriage will intensify the disturbance that their present relationship. has already caused Mark and Janey; to safe- 
euard their complete happiness she is willing to postpone a richer life for herself, and to ask the same sacrifice of Anthony. 
(Ellen is played by Florence Freeman; Mark, Dick Van Patten; Janey, Marilyn Erskine) 


‘Monday through Friday at 4:45 P.M. EST. It was conceived and is produced by Frank and Anne Hummert. 


MARIA HAWKINS, although filled with 

good intentions, often lets her tongue and 

curiosity run away with her. However, Ellen, 

seeing beneath the busybody exterior, knows 

that Maria is good-hearted, can be relied on. 
(played by Alice Yourman) 


WAYNE GARDNER, an attractive widower 

who loves Ellen, lost his eyesight in an acci- 

dent while helping to clear Ellen of a murder 

charge. Ellen feels responsible for his sacri- 

fice, which complicates her relationship with 

her fiance Anthony. ; 
(played by Robert Haag) 


ALICIA GRAYSON came to know Ellen through 

Wayne, her son-in-law, and like him sees reflected in 

Ellen the joy they knew while her daughter was alive. 

She has been a consolation to both Ellen and .Wayne, 

but feels they could and should find happiness together. 
(played by Eva Parnell) . 


NORINE and HERBERT TEMPLE are 
very close friends of both Ellen and An- 
thony—staunch,.dependable friends, too, in 


times of stress. Very much in love and_ 


happily married, Norine and her husband 
live a comfortable, normal life, sharing 
each other’s interests and enthusiasms. 
Although they move in the best circles of 
Simpsonville society, it is true of the young 
Temples that they unstintingly give of 
themselves, in whatever way they can help, 
when trouble looms on the horizon for oth- 
ers, no matter who those “others” may be. 
Nor do they ever expect anything in return. 
(Joan Tompkins, Alexander Scourby) 


BARBARA STORM is, like 
her name, a woman of stormy 
moods, relentless desires. 
She is uncontrollable when 
she sets out to acquire any- 
thing ‘she wants. She wanted 
Anthony, who had restored 
her to health—wanted him so 
much that she went to great 
extremes to get rid of Ellen. 
She almost succeeded in her 
plans—would have succéeded, 
in fact, except that she had 
not reckoned on the strength 
and the complete sincerity 
of Anthony’s love for Ellen. 
(played by Arline Blackburn) 
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EF calendar makers and the almanac compilers 
jl agree, year after year, that March 21 is the 

first day of spring. Well, if that is the day these 
experts prefer, they can have it, and welcome. But 
to me that date is just another one on the calendar. 
The real beginning of spring, to my way of think- 
ing, is Easter Sunday. Whether it is early or late, 
whether it is warm and balmy or so cold and blus- 
tery that we must protect our new finery with 
heavy topcoats, Easter has a magic all its own. It is 
the magic of joyful hymns sung in our churches, 
of children’s laughter when they find the gaily col- 
ored eggs the fabulous rabbit has left for them; of 
fresh awareness, although we may have seen them 
with our eyes for days, of budding trees and grass 
green with new life. 

Since it is Eastertime, I think it is very appro- 
priate that our recipes are so fresh and different. 
They are all-made with an unflavored gelatine that 
features a new quick-method of preparation. Call- 
ing for but a single saucepan, these new gelatine 
dishes are so easy to prepare that you can indulge 
your taste for jellied salads and desserts, entrees 
and soups to your heart’s content. Best of all there 
is magic in the way this quick-method gelatine 
takes to flavors. Commercial flavorings, tomato 
juice, fresh or canned fruit juices—our new gelatine 
technique molds them quickly into delicate good-to- 
eats such as the delectable Grape Chiffon Pie on 
the opposite page. 


GRAPE JUICE CHIFFON PIE 


1 envelope Quick-Method Gelatine 

Y% cup sugar 

¥ teaspoon salt 

1 cup grape juice 

Yz cup water 

1 tablespoon lemon juice 

2 egg whites 

Y4 cup sugar 

1 baked 8-inch pie shell or Corn Flakes Pie Shell 


Combine gelatine, sugar, salt, grape juice, and 


water in a saucepan and heat over medium flame - 


until gelatine and sugar are dissolved, stirring con- 
stantly . . . about 2 or 3 minutes. Remove from 
heat and add lemon juice. Chill, stirring occasion- 
ally, until mixture is slightly thickened. 

Beat egg whites until foamy. Add % cup sugar 
gradually and continue beating until mixture stands 
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up in soft peaks. Fold gelatine mixture into egg 
whites and pour into cold pie shell or Corn Flakes 
Pie Shell. Chill until firm. Garnish with sweetened 
whipped cream. 


CORN FLAKE PIE SHELL 


34 cup corn toasties 

2 tbls. melted shortening 
1 tbl. sugar 

1 tbl. water 


Crush corn flakes fine, combine with melted short- 
ening and toss lightly until well blended. Dissolve 
sugar in hot water, sprinkle over corn flakes mix- 
ture and toss again to mix well. Press mixture on 
bottom and sides of 8-inch pie pan.. Bake in 375 
degree oven until firm and crisp (8 to 10 minutes). 
Cool before filling with gelatine mixture. If desired, 
a baked pastry shell may be used in place of a 
corn flake shell. 


QUICK TOMATO ASPIC 


1 envelope Quick-Method Gelatine 
2 cups canned tomato juice 
% tsp. celery salt 
¥% tsp. onion salt 
Dash of pepper 


Combine gelatine, tomato juice and seasonings 
in saucepan. Heat over (Continued on page 89) 


Sk 4 nol a mallery of budget, bu of jfevseverance—and good, hard work 


The small sofa and chairs ERHAPS you have a secret yen for period furniture, but believe it 
are re-furbished originals, but belongs only in museums. Perhaps you own a cherished heirloom 
the table Toni Darnay had chest or table which you would like to surround with matching pieces 
made to her own specifications. if antiques were not far beyond your purse. If either of these labels fits 
The top of it started out you, you have been thinking along the wrong lines, says Toni Darnay, 
as a mirror in a massive gold of the cast of CBS’s The Strange Romance of Evelyn Winters. 
frame. The chairs Toni re- “Antiques and period rooms are for anyone who likes them,” Toni 
upholstered in soft rose velvet. adds. “They are fun to live with and collecting them need not take every 
penny in your piggy bank if you are willing to spend time and energy 
looking for them.” 

Toni speaks with such authority because she lives with antiques—a 
whole apartment full of them—a French living room, English foyer, a 
combined Spanish-and-Victorian bedroom, Victorian bathroom and a 
kitchen which, when she completes it, will be Austrian. She says of her 
varied furnishings, “If your job won’t permit you to travel, do your 
traveling at home.” 

It all began when Toni, after living in a studio club for so long that 
an apartment seemed a never-to-be-realized dream, suddenly found 
herself in possession of one—and not a stick of furniture to put into it. 
A hurried SOS to her mother in Chicago, who has collected period pieces 
for years, resulted in a small gold-leaf sofa covered in rose silk damask 
and two gold-leaf side chairs in need of upholstering, an English ma- 
hogany kneehole desk and a Spanish bed of dark, almost black, oak. 

Toni re-upholstered the chairs in soft rose velvet to match the sofa, 
using their worn covering as a pattern and finishing them. off with gold 
cord as nearly like the original as she could find. Sofa and chairs looked 
as though they had come straight from the court of a French king. They 
also looked very lonesome, there in Toni’s living room, with only a gold 
silk screen, another piece sent by her mother, to keep them company, 
so Toni began to haunt the auction rooms— (Continued on page 97) 
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FACT 


The formula for being well-dressed: 
double-duby clothes, a wealth of accessors 


Mary Rolfe cheers up her basic 
black with attractive accents. 


For business wear the 
same dress takes on a 
gay red belt, and is 
paired with low heels. 


“By EING well-dressed isn’t so much a matter of having lots of clothes 
B as of having the right clothes for every occasion,’ Mary Rolfe of 
CBS’s Rose of My Dreams said recently. “The girl who makes the 
same wardrobe double for business and dates deserves more credit than 
the one who has unlimited time and money to spend on her appearance.” 
Mary, who is Mrs. Lyle Bettger in private life, has a heavy radio 
schedule. But since she always looks as if she had just stepped out of 
the well known bandbox we asked her for her right-clothes-for-the- 
occasion secret. 
Turned out it is no secret at all, but a clever use of a basic dress with 
varied accessories—“Lots and lots of accessories,” she said. 
ik “Goodness knows the basic dress idea is not a new one,” she went on, 
“but it certainly is a time and money saver. It is fun, too, to plan acces- 
sories that are exactly as you want them and it helps to satisfy that 
creative feeling which we all have to some extent, for while most of us 
will hesitate about experimenting, if such experiments might ruin a 
dress, accessories are an unlimited field for trying out new designs and 
color combinations.” 

Basic, Mary says, is not a synonym for “severe.” More than any other 
garment you own, a “basic” must be exactly right, exactly flattering to 
you, in line and color. Then it is not camouflaged with accessories, but 
deftly accented. 

Mary’s basic dress of lightweight wool has (Continued on page 97) 
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All Times Below Are EASTERN STANDARD TIMES" 
For Correct CENTRAL STANDARD TIME, Subtract One Hour 


NBC 660k 


MBS 710k 


Story to Order 
Words and Music 


Circle Arrow Show 


Design For Listening 


News Highlights - 
Solitaire Time 


Bible Highlights 


ABC 770k 
Earl Wild 


People’s Church — 


Tone Tapestries 


Radio Bible Class 


Voice of Prophecy 


Bible Institute 


Reviewing Stand 


White Rabbit Line 


CBS 880k 


Caroline Calling 


Renfro Valley Folks 


Johnson Family 


Message of Israel 


Southernaires 


Fine Arts Quartet 


Hour of Faith 


Church of the Air 
Church of the Air 


Wings Over Jordan 


Salt Lake Tabernacle 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


World Front News | Pilgrim Hour 


12:00 F. H. LaGuardia Invitation to Learning 
12:15 
12:30 |Eternal Light Lutheran Hour String Orchestra Yours Sincerely 
12:45 Raymond Swing 
1:00 |America United Married For Life Johnny Thompson | People’s Platform 
1:15 
1:30 |Chicago Round Table| Juvenile Jury Sammy Kaye Time For Reason 
1:45 5 
2:00 |Robert Merrill, Warden Lawes Warriors of Peace 
2:15 |Frank Black American Radio 
Warblers 
2:30 |James Melton Bill Cunningham National Vespers “Here's to Ya”’ 
2:45 Veterans’ Information 
3:00 |Carmen Cavallaro Open House Dr. Danfield N. Y. Philharmonic 
3:15 
3:30 |One Man's Family |Crimes of Careless- |From Hollywood 
3:45 ness Samuel Pettingill 
4:00 |The Quiz Kids House of Mystery |Are These Our 
4:15 Children 
4:30 |Pattern in Melody |True Detective. Green Hornet Hour of Charm 
4:45 
5:00 |NBC Symphony The Shadow Darts for Dough The Family Hour 
5:15 
5:30 Quick As A Flash David Harding Hoagy Carmichael 
5:45 
EVENING PROGRAMS 
6:00 |The Catholic Hour |Those Websters pout of Missing Ozzie and Harriet 
6:15 eirs 
6:30 |Bob Burns Nick Carter Greatest Story Ever |Kate Smith Sings 
6:45 z Told 
7:00 | Jack Benny Mysterious Traveler |Drew Pearson Gene Autry = 
7:15 Don Gardner 
7:39 | Fitch Bandwagon California Melodies |The Clock Blondie 
7:45 - 
8:00 |Edgar Bergen A. L. Alexander Detroit Symphony Sam Spade 
8:15 rch. 
8:30 |Fred Allen Special Investigator Crime Doctor 
8:45 Official Detective 
9:00 |Manhattan Merry- |Exploring the Walter Winchell Hildegarde 
9:15 Go-Round Unknown Louella Parsons 
9:30 |American Album Double or Nothing | Jimmie Fidler Eddie Bracken 
9:45 Policewoman 
10:00 |Don Ameche Gabriel Heatter Theatre Guild Take It Or Leave It 
10:15 Show 
10:30 |Meet Me at Parky’s |Latin American We the People 
10:45 Serenade 
11:00 'News 


| MONDA 


A.M. NBC 660k MBS 710k ABC 770k CBS 880k 
8:30 |Do Your Remember 
8:45 |Reveille Roundup 
9:00 |Honeymoon in New |Editor’s Diary Breakfast Club CBS Morning News 
9:15 York Shady Valley Folks Oklahoma Roundup 
9:30 |Daytime Classics A 
9:45 |Tropicana 
10:00 |Lee Sullivan -|Arthur Gaeth My True Story Give and Take 
10:15 |Nelson Olmsted Faith In Our Time 
10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music |Hymns of All Evelyn Winters 
Churches 
10:45 |Joyce Jordan Club Time David Harum 
11:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 
11:15 Tell Your Neighbor : 
11:30 |Jack Berch Easy Does It Hollywood Story Grand Slam 
11:45 |Lora Lawton Victor H. Lindlahr _|Ted Malone Rosemary 
AFTERNOON PROGRAM 
12:00 | Checkerboard Kenny Baker Show |Kate Smith Speaks 
Jamboree : 
12:15 |Art Van Damme Aunt Jenny 
Quartet 
12:30 |Words and Music Quaker City At Your Request Helen Trent 
12:45 Serenade Our Gal Sunday 
1:00 |Sketches in Melody |George C. Putnam /|Baukhage Big Sister 
1:15 Conference Calls Powers Charm School] Ma Perkins 
1:30 |Echoes From Tropics | Jackie Hill Young Dr. Malone 
1:45 |Bobert McCormick |Bobby Norris Road of Life 
2:00 |Today’s Children Cedric Foster Kiernan’s Corner Second Mrs. Burton — 
2:15 |Women in White Smile Time Ethel and Albert Perry Mason 
2:30 |Masquerade Queen For A Day Bride and Groom 
2:45 |Light of the World ; } Rose of Dreams 
3:00 |Life Can Bc Beautiful|Heart’s Desire Ladies Be Seated 
3:15 |Ma Perkins , 
3:30 |Pepper Young Hospitality Club Winner Take All 
3:45 |Right to Happiness f Photoplay Studio 
Tour 
4:00 |Backstage Wife ‘|Erskine Johnson Tommy Bartlett 
4:15 |Stella Dallas Johnson Family Show 
4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Adventure Parade _| Cliff Edwards Hollywood Jackpot 
4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Buck Rogers Dick Tracy : 
5:00 |When A Girl Marries|Hop Harrigan Terry and Pirates American School of 
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Sky King the Air 
5:30 |Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Bouquet For You 
5:45 (Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Tennessee Jed 7 
: - EVENING PROGRAMS 
6:00 |John MacVane : 
6:15 |Serenade to America In My Opinion 
6:30 Red Barber Sports 
6:45 |Lowell Thomas Bob Trout 
7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis Headline Edition Mystery of the Week 
7:15 |News of the World |Vincent Lopez Elmer Davis Jack Smith 
7:30 |Carolyn Gilbert Henry J. Taylor The Lone Ranger Bob Hawk Show 
7:45 |H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports 
8:00 |Cavalcade of America|McGarry and Mouse |Lum and Abner Inner Sanctum 
8:15 Skip Farrell 
8:30 |Voice of Firestone |Casebook of Gregory|Sherlock Holmes Joan Davis 
8:45 Hood ~ 
9:00 (Telephone Hour Gabriel Heatter Dark Venture Lux Radio Theater — 
9:15 Real Stories 
aa Victor Borge © Guy Lombardo ~ Sammy Kaye 
10:00 |Contented Program |Fishing & Hunting {Doctors Talk It Over |Screen Guild Players — 
10:15 Club Joe Mooney Quartet : 4 
10:30 |Dr. 1. Q. a Sweeney and March ~ 


—is Hoagy Carmichael’s sweet- 
voiced Girl Friday on his Sun- 
day afternoon CBS musieal pro- 
gram at 5:45 P.M., EST. She has 


been on the air for seven years, 


since she was fifteen, back home 
in Indiana. Her first show was her own idea, too, 
seven minutes of philosophic wisdom for bobby- 


| soxers which soon grew inte a fifteen-minute program. 


A.M. IR \ I 7 
8:30 |Do You Remember 

8:45 |News 

9:00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. |Editor’s Diary 

9:15 Shady Valley Folks 
9:30 |Daytime Classics 

9:45 |Tropicana 
10:00 |Lee Sullivan Arthur Gaeth 
10:15 /Nelson Otmsted Faith In Our Time 
10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music 
10:45 |Joyce Jordan 
11:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown 
11:15 Tell Your Neighbor 


12:00 

12:15 |Art Van Damme 
Quartet 

12:30 |Words and Music 

12:45 


Breakfast Club 


My True Story 


Listening Post 


Step Weigand Trio 


CBS Morning News 


Oklahoma Roundup 


Give and Take 


HymnsofAllChurches|Evelyn Winters 


David Harum 


Tom Breneman 


Hollywood Story 


Bill Harrington 
William Lang 


Victor HS Lindlahr 


Arthur Godfrey 


Grand Slam 
Rosemary 


Checkerboard Kenny Baker Show |Kate Smith Speaks 
Jamboree Aunt Jenny 
Naval Academy Band|At Your Request Helen Trent 


:00 |U. S. Navy Band 
1:1 


George C. Putnam |Baukhage 


Our Gal Sunday 


Big Sister 


Powers Charm School|Ma Perkins 


1:30 |Echoes From Tropics |Jackie Hill Young Dr. Malone 
1:45 |Robert McCormick /|Bobby Norris Road of Life 

2:00 |Today’s Children Cedric Foster Kiernan’s Corner Second Mrs. Burton 
2:15 |Women in White Smile Time Ethel and Albert Perry Mason 

2:30 |Masquerade Queen For A Day Bride and Groom 

2:45 |Light of the World Rose of My Dreams 
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful|/Heart’s Desire Ladies Be Seated 

3:15 |Ma Perkins 

3:30 |Pepper Young Hospitality Club Winner Take All 
3:45 |Right to Happiness L Photoplay Studio Tour 

4:00 |Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Tommy Bartlett 

4:15 |Stella Dallas Johnson Family 

4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Adventure Parade | Cliff Edwards That's Life 

4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Buck Rogers Dick Tracy 

5:00 |When A Girl Marries}Hop Harrigan Terry and Pirates American School of 
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Sky King the Air 

5:30 |Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Bouquet For You 
5:45 [Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Tennessee Jed The Chicagoans 


0 |John Mac Vane 
:15 |Serenade To America 


0 
:45 |Lowell Thomas 


Local Programs 


Chesterfield Club 
News of the World 
Bob Houston 

H. V. Kaltenborn 


Fulton Lewis, Jr. 
Kernels of Korn 
Arthur Hale 
Inside of Sports 


Elmer Davis 


Headline Edition 


Red Barber 


Mystery of the Week 


Jack Smith 
American Melody 
Hour 


Rudy Vallee 
A Date With Judy 


Lum and Abner 
Skip Farrell 
Boston Symphony 


Scotland Yard 


Adventures of The 
Falcon 


Big Town 
Mel Blanc Show 


Molly 


Gabriel Heatter 
Real Stories 
American Forum 


Rex Maupin’s Orch. |Arthur Godfrey’s 


Talent Scouts 


0 Bob Hope 
10:30 'Red Skelton 


Hank D’Amico Orch. 
Upton Close Local Programs 


Dance Orchestra 


Open Hearing 


A.M. 

8:30 |Do You Remember 

8:45 |Reveille Roundup 

9:00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. |Editor’s Diary Breakfast Club CBS Morning News 
9:15 Shady Valley Folks Oklahoma Roundup 
9:30 |Daytime Classics 

9:45 |Tropicana 
10:00 |Lee Sullivan My True Story Give and Take 
10:15 |Nelson Olmsted Faith In Our Time 
10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music |HymnsofAllChurches| Evelyn Winters 
10:45 |Joyce Jordan Listening Post David Harum 
11:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 
11:15 Tell Your Neighbor 

11:30 |Jack Berch Hollywood Story Grand Slam 
11:45 'Lora Lawton Victor H. Lindlahr !Ted Malone Rosemary 
12:00 Checkerboard Kenny Baker Show |Kate Smith Speaks 
12:15 |Art Van Damme Jamboree Aunt Jenny 
Quartet 

12:30 |Words and Music U. S. Marine Band /At Your Request Helen Trent 
12:45 Our Gal Sunday 
1:00 |Sketches in Melody |George C. Putnam (|Baukhage Big Sister 

1:15 Powers Charm School|Ma Perkins 

1:30 |Echoes From the Jackie Hill Young Dr. Malone 

Tropics 

1:45 |Robert McCormick |Bobby Norris Road of Life 

2:00 |Today’s Children Cedric Foster Kiernan’s Corner Second Mrs. Burton 
2:15 |Woman in White Smile Time Ethel and Albert Perry Mason 

2:30 |Masquerade Queen For A Day Bride and Groom 

2:45 |Light of the World Rose of My Dreams 
3:00 |Life Can Be Beautiful|Heart’s Desire Ladies Be Seated 

3:15 |Ma Perkins 

3:30 |Pepper Young Hospitality Club Winner Take All 
3:45 |Right to Happiness Photoplay Studio 

Tour 

4:30 |Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Tommy Bartlett 

4:15 |Stella Dallas The Johnson Family | Show 

4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Adventure Parade Cliff Edwards Hollywood Jackpot 
4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Buck Rogers Dick Tracy 

5:00 |When A Girl Marries}Hop Harrigan Terry and Pirates American School of 
5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Sky King the Air 

5:30 |Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Theatre of Romance 
5:45 |Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Tennessee Jed 

6:00 |John Mac Vane 

6:15 |Serenade to America Word From the 

Local Programs Country 

6:30 Red Barber 

6:45 |Lowell Thomas 

7:00 |Chesterfield Club Fulton Lewis, Jr. Headline Edition Mystery of the Week 
7:15 |News of the World |Dance Orchestra Elmer Davis Jack Smith 

7:30 |Carolyn Gilbert Cecil Brown Lone Ranger Ellery Queen 

7:45 |H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports 

8:00 |Dennis Day Crime Club Lum and Abner Jack Carson 

8:15 Skip Farrell 

8:30 |Great Gildersleeve {It’s Up To Youth Willie Piper 

8:45 

9:00 |Duffy’s Tavern Gabriel Heatter Paul Whiteman Frank Sinatra 

9:15 Real Stories 

9:30 |Mr. District Attorney|What’s the Name Pot of Gold Dinah Shore 

9,45 of That Song 
10:00 |Frank Morgan Did Justice Triumph |Bing Crosby Hollywood Players 
10:15 
10:30 'Kay Kyser Author Meets Critic Henry Morgan Information Please 


York 


when 


—was singing softly behind the 
bar in Toots Shor’s restaurant 
in New 
Godfrey heard him. 
Irish lyric tenor has a contract 


Arthur 
New this 


to sing weekdays over CBS at 
11:00 A.M., EST, on Arthur Godfrey’s program. Born 
in New York City, Saunders spent his boyhood at 
the home of grandparents in County Sligo, Ireland. 
Since then he has attended New York University— 
and herded sheep in Wyoming, singing all the time. 
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A.M. NBC 660k MBS 710k ABC 770k CBS 880k 
SE ee 


8:30 |Do You Remember 
8:45 

9:00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. |Editor’s Diary Breakfast Club CBS Morning News 

9:15 Shady Valley Folks Oklahoma Roundup 
9:30 |Daytime Classics 
9:45 |Tropicana 

10:00 |Lee Sullivan Arthur Gaeth My True Story Give and Take 
10:15 |Nelson Olmsted Faith In Our Time 
10:30 | Road of Life Say it With Music |Hymns of All Evelyn Winters 
Churches 

10:45 | Joyce Jordan The Listening Post |David Harum 


11:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown _ |Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 
14:15 Tell Your Neighbor 

11:30 |Jack Berch Bill Harrington Hollywood Story Grand Slam 

11:45 |Lora Lawton Victor H. Lindlahr [William Lang Rosemary 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


Checkerboard Kenny Baker Show |Kate Smith Speaks 
Art Van Damme Jamboree Aunt Jenny 
Quartet 
Words and Music |U. S. Navy Band At Your Request Helen Trent _M. NBC 660k MBS 710k ABC 770k CBS 880k 
Our Gal Sunday ceca nme e re | 


Oey eae 
hw —_ 
ago as 


ae : Do You Remember 
Sketches in Melody |George C. Putnam |Baukhage Big Sister : Reveille Roundup 
Powers Charm Show |Ma Perkins pe ee 

Echoes From Tropics | Jackie Hill Young Dr. Malone :00 |Honeymoon in N. Y. |Editor’s Diary Breakfast Club CBS Morning News 
Robert McCormick |Bobby Norris Road of Life : Shady Valley Folks Oklahoma Roundup 

= = : Daytime Classics : 
Today's Children Cedric Foster Kiernan's Corner Second Mrs. Burton :45 |Tropicana 
Woman in White Smile Time Ethel and Albert Perry Mason phn Crea ee eee 
Masquerade Queen For A Day [Bride and Groom :00 |Lee Sullivan Arthur Gaeth My True Story Give and Take 
Light of the World Rose of My Dreams 10:15 |Nelson Olmsted Faith In Our Time ; 
= 5 = 10:30 |Road of Life Say It With Music |Hymns of All Evelyn Winters 
Life Can Be Beautiful|Heart’s Desire Ladies Be Seated Churches 
Ma Perkins Aes : 10:45 |Joyce Jordan Listening Post David Harum 
Pepper Young Hospitality Club ‘ Winner Take All eeatnerentareace er See ence bs inaneiena res pemeent sa 
Right to Happiness Photoplay Studio 11:00 |Fred Waring Cecil Brown Tom Breneman Arthur Godfrey 

Tour 11:15 Tell Your Neighbor 
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; = | : Easy Does It Hollywood Story Grand Slam 
4:00 |Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Tommy Bartlett Show : Victor H. Lindlahr |Ted Malone Rosemary 
4:15 |Stella Dallas Johnson Family Nas 
4:30 |Lorenzo Jones Adventure Parade | Cliff Edwards That's Life 
4:45 |Young Widder Brown|Buck Rogers Dick Tracy 


5:00 |When A Girl Marries/Hop Harrigan Terry and Pirates American School of AFTERNOON PROG RAMS 


5:15 |Portia Faces Life Superman Sky King the Air 
5:30 |Just Plain Bill Captain Midnight Jack Armstrong Bouquet For You ; 


: i Jed 
b:4oe Frontinage}arcell am omnis Hennesseerte 12:00 Checkerboard Kenny Baker Show {Kate Smith Speaks 
12:15 {Art Van Damme Jamboree Aunt Jenny 
Quartet 3 


EVENING PROGRAMS 12:30 |Words and Music Campus Salute Helen Trent 


At Your Request Our Gal Sunday 


Sketches in Melody |George C. Putnam Big Sister 
DN a rent phar School i Ma Eerkins 

: In My Opinion 5 choes From Tropics | Jackie Hi ur Singing Lan Young Dr. Malone 
serenade pect Cocall Pragrane Red Harber :45 {Robert McCormick |Bobby Norris Stringing Along Road of Life 


Lowell Thomas 


ee :00 |Today’s Children Cedric Foster Kiernan’s Corner | Second Mrs. Burton 
Chesterfield Club —_|Fulton Lewis Jr. Headline Edition :15 |Woman in White —_—‘| Smile Time Ethel and Albert Perry Mason 

News of the World |Vincent Lopez Elmer Davis Jack Smith :30 |Masquerade Queen For ADay {Bride and Groom 

Grand Marquee Arthur Hale Professor Quiz Mr. Keen :45 |Light of the World Rose of My Dreams 


Hs Gi Sea Life Can Be Beautifull Heart’s Desire Ladies Be Seated 


Idri i Lum and Abner Suspense :15 |Ma Perkins 
Moan pop Hal Erwin D. Canham ie :30 |Pepper Young Hospitality Club Winner Take All 


Burns and Allen Count of Monte America’s Town F. B. |. Peace and B Right to Happiness Photoplay Studio 
Cristo Meeting War Tour 


Eddie Duchin, Eddie |Gabriel Heatter Dick Haymes A Backstage Wife Erskine Johnson Tommy Bartlett 
Foy, Jr. : Stella Dallas Johnson Family Show 
Real Stories :30 |Lorenzo Jones Adventure Parade _|Cliff Edwards Hollywood Jackpot 
Jack Haley with Hour of Song That Was the Year |Crime Photographer :45 |Young Widder Brown|Buck Rogers Dick Tracy 
Eve Arden 
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When A Girl Marries|Hop Harrigan |Terry and Pirates |American School of 


A H : Portia Faces Life Superman Sky King the Air 
Abbottiond Costellogs (Was Alc ony crea Word secunty :30 | Just Plain Bill Cantain Midnight  |Jack Armstrong __ |BouquetiFor You 


Eddie Cantor Dance Orch. Ralph Norman That's Finnegan :45 |Front Page Farrell |Tom Mix Tennessee Jed 


EVENING PROGRAMS 


News : Quincy Howe 
Serenade to America |Local Programs 

Red Barber, Sports 
Lowell Thomas 


Chesterfield Club _/Fulton Lewis Jr. Headline Edition Mystery of the Week 
News of the World {Dance Orchestra Elmer Davis Jack Smith . 
Carolyn Gilbert Henry J. Taylor Lone Ranger Sparkle Time 

H. V. Kaltenborn Inside of Sports 


8:00 |Highways in Melody |Burl Ives The Fat Man Baby Snooks 
8:15 Holly House 
os) Alan Young Love Story Theater |This Is Your FBI Thin Man 


People Are Funny Gabriel Heatter Break the Bank Ginny Simms 
Real Stories 3 
Waltz Time ~~ {Bulldog Drummond |The Sheriff Durante and Moore 


_ {Mystery Theatre Spotlight on America |Boxing Bouts It Pays to be 
5 t Ignorant 
Sports Meet the Press Maisie 


Percolator Party 


Camp Meetin’ Choir |Rainbow House 


Frank Merriwell 


Archie Andrews 


A Miss and a Mafe 


Teentimers Club 


Wake Up and Smile 


Smilin’ Ed McConnell|Betty Moore 


Jackie Hill 


Junior Junction 


CBS Morning News 
The Garden Gate 
Renfro Valley Folk 


Barny and Follies 


Mary Lee Taylor 


This Week in Wash- |Elizabeth Woodward |Let’s Pretend 


ington 


Smilin’ Ed McConnell|Say it With Music 


Johnny Thompson 
Piano Playhouse 


Adventurers Club 


AFTERNOON PROGRAMS 


W. W. Chaplin 


Pro Arte Quartet 


Texas Jim Robertson 


Theatre of Today 


12:15 |Consumer Time Tell Me Doctor 
12:30 |Home Is What You |Flight Into the Past {American Farmer Stars Over Hollywood 
12:45 Make It 

a0 Nat’! Farm Home Bands For Bonds Grand Central Sta. 
1:30 |Veteran’s Aid Symphonies For Fascinating Rhythm |County Fair 

1:45 |Elmer Peterson Youth 

2:00 |Your Host is Buffalo Metropolitan Opera |Give and Take 

2:15 Adventuresin Science 
2:30 |The Baxters Dance Music Country Journal 

2:45 |Bob Houston 

ae Nations’ Orchestras |Our World of Music 

15 
3:30 Art Mooney Local Programs Breas Band 
an 

3:45 Cross Section U.S.A. 
4:00 |Doctors Then and L. A. Symphonic 

4:15 | Now Band 

4:30 |Names of Tomorrow Local Programs Adventures in 

Science 

4:45 Of Men and Books 
5:00 |Nelson Olmsted For Your Approval |Tea and Crumpets | Philadelphia Orch. 
5:15 |Songs by Snooky = 

5:30 |Edward Tomlinson {Sports Parade 

5:45 |King Cole Trio 

EVENING PROGRAMS 

6:00 | Rhapsody of the Cleveland Symphony | Jimmie Blair 

6:15 Rockies Chittison Trio Once Upon a Tune 
6:30 |Boston Tune Party Harry Wismer 

6:45 Labor U. S. A. Larry Lesuer 


Our Foreign Policy 


Curtain Time 


Life of Riley 


Truth or Conse- 
quences 


Roy Rogers 
Can You Top This? 


Judy Canova 
Grand Ole Opry 


Religion in the News 


Hawaii Calls 


News and Sports 
F. H. LaGuardia 


Twenty Questions 


Scramby Amby 


Minstrels 


Leave It to the Girls 


Theater of the Air 


Voice of Business 
Song Spinners 
Musical Program 


Waitin’ For Clayton 


Vaughn Monroe 


Famous Jury Trials 


| Deal In Crime 


Hollywood Star Time 
Mayor of the Town 


Gang Busters 


Murder and Mr. 
Malone 


Your Hit Parade 


Saturday Night 
Serenade 


American Melodies 


Hayloft Hoedown 


This 1s Hollywood 


More and more programs, like more and more of 
the other good things in life, are coming in junior 
sizes. We’re not speaking now of the children’s shows 
on the air, scaled (like CBS’s Let’s Pretend) for sub- 


teen-agers. ‘“Juniors”—that increasingly demanding, 
increasingly articulate group—have specialized needs 
in the way of both entertainment and information- 
gathering, needs that can be best served in programs 
especially tailored for the purpose. They’re not 
children; they can’t be reached with fairy tales. 
But they’re not full-fledged either. Acute enthusi- 
asms and desperate trials make up their days; radio 
can temper, assist, entertain. and inform—and a 
round-the-week tour makes it apparent that most of 
the networks are trying to do just that. 


* % o* 

Monday-through-Friday: WJZ-ABC’s Charm 
School, under the practiced guidance of model-ma- 
gician John Robert Powers, gives special atten- 
tion to under-twenty beauty problems—and they’re 
many. 

CBS continues its School of the Air, 5 P.M. EST. 
Scheduled programs indicate that this series will con- 
tinue to be stimulating and valuable. 

Tuesday: Date With Judy, 8:30 P.M. EST on NBC, 
exploits the tribulations of a high-school girl, 
usually amuses parents as much as it does Judy’s 
contemporaries. 

Wednesday: It’s Up To Youth, 8:30 P.M. EST on 
MBS, takes a different approach to those problems. 
One of those snarls that can make the world an un- 
certain and difficult place for a young person is dra- 
matically presented to a panel of boys and girls for 
solution. They have a chance to discuss wrongs 
and rights as they see them—not always the way 
their parents see them. Comedy is incidental to 
these discussions; they’re meant to be, and are, 
serious, honest discussions of major crises: liars, 
teacher infatuations, older vs. younger sisters, self- 
dramatizing. 

Thursday: The Aldrich Family, 8 P.M. EST on 
NBC, has been with us a long, long time. Henry is the 
male counterpart of Judy, falls into the comedy 
bracket. 

Saturday: Logically, the greatest number of junior- 
size shows comes on this non-school, non-home- 
work day. 

The above-mentioned Let’s Pretend, and MBS’s 
Rainbow House, at 10 A.M., are likely to appeal to 
under- rather than over-twelves; but ABC’s Junior 
Junction, 10:30 A.M., couldn’t be more completely a 
teen-age offering. It’s put together by young peo- 
ple: they write, produce, direct and participate. 
Their only adult adviser is Harold Stokes, ABC’s cen- 
tral division program manager, and his function is 
purely critical. M. C. is eighteen-year-old Dick York; 
orchestra leader, eighteen-year-old Mary Hartline. 
Tony Trankina and Lola Ameche, about seventeen 
apiece, are the vocalists; Dick York and young Larry 
Gilmore write the scripts, Phil Patton produces. 
Fashions, manners, and lonely hearts are handled by 
under-twenty Jackie Dvorak. 


Elizabeth Woodward, has written for sub-debs for - 


many years. The letters they write her, and the weil- 
slanted, helpful answers she gives them, make 
up her program, which follows Junior Junction on 
ABC at 11. 

On NBC at 11 there’s the Teentimers Club, variety 
program m.c.’d by baritone Gordon Macrae. 

MBS, at 12, offers Judy ’n’ Jill ’n’ Johnny, with 
Johnny Desmond in charge. At 1:30 on the same 
network, Symphonies for Youth are broadcast with 
Alfred Wallenstein and the Los Angeles Philhar- 
monic Orchestra, and Thomas Freebairn-Smith as 
m.c. and musical quizmaster. 

Sunday: Almost steady good listening. House of 
Mystery (MBS, 4 P.M.), Juvenile Jury (MBS, 1:30), 
Quiz Kids (NBC, 4) might have special interest for 
younger listeners. And MBS’s Exploring the Un- 
known (9 P.M.) has much to offer in any age bracket. 
All day Sunday there is good music to be heard on 
one or another of the networks. 
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Come and Visit Alice Faye and Phil Harris 


10:30—for mama and daddy, who like 
to stay up late and chat or play cards 
with their friends, Mary and Peter 
Lind Hayes, the Tuffy Goffs, the Andy 
Devines—don’t like to be awakened at 
six. The white cockatoo Phil brought 
home with him years ago from Aus- 
tralia had to be housed for this reason 
a good quarter of a mile away from the 
house. He wouldn’t abide by the house 
rules. 

“The kids are getting more like the 
cockatoo every day,” Alice says. “They 
refuse to be shushed. 

“Oh,” she groans, “those good old 
days, those lovely old days, of sleeping 
until noon, the breakfast in bed. All 
gone now.” 

Breakfast by the big fireplace in the 
dining room is almost as good as break- 
fast in bed. The dining room, in fact, is 
the pleasantest room in the house—and 
the one most apt to get the play when 
guests arrive. 

It is scarcely a dining room in the 
conventional sense—rather more a 
dining-sitting room of the hunting 
lodge, western ranch variety. It is 
simply enormous to begin with, and as 
inviting as a country inn on a rainy 
day with its bright red curtains, the 
circle of massive red and white sofas 
and easy chairs drawn up to the out- 
size fireplace, the generous sparkle of 
polished copper and brass. 

Phil designed the room, and there 
was method in his madness. Phil is a 
hunting enthusiast—and _ professional 
enough about it to know that McAllen, 
Texas, on the Gulf Coast, is the best 
place in the country to go for white 
wing dove, Saskatchewan the haunt 
of Hungarian partridge and prairie 
chicken, and the wooded flatlands out 
of Dallas the best place to look for 
deer. His favorite form of entertaining 
is to invite his best friends to come 
and eat the shoot—and to cook the 
dinner himself. 

Such dinner parties are much more 
fun for the cook if the convivialities go 
on not too far from the kitchen. 

The living room, which in an ordi- 
nary house would be called informal, is 
almost company stuff at the Harrises’. 
The walls are turquoise (the blondes 
in the family have had a say in this!). 
The same greenish blue is combined 


(Continued from page 25) 


with beige in the upholstering fabrics, 
and the floor is carpeted from wall to 
wall with a luxurious deep-pile beige 
rug. This was a big concession on Phil’s 
part. In the sitting-dining room, the 
floor is cement—painted dark green. 
The only rugs are hand-braided throw 
rugs in front of the fire and under the 
big sawbuck dining table. “I like floors 
sweepable,” says Phil. 

“People in California are crazy to 
spend so much time fussing with de- 
tails indoors,” Alice agrees. “We live 
outside—around the pool in the sum- 
mer, down at the stables when it is 
cool.” 

The stables are occupied for the 
present only by Phil’s horse, Sonny. 
But Alice has been riding with Phil in 
Palm Springs during their frequent 
desert vacations, and as soon as she is 
ready Phil wants to buy her a horse 
of her own. And in a year or two the 
children will be old enough for ponies. 

Riding, hunting, cooking game din- 
ners for your friends—life is full of 
wonderful things to do, in Phil’s opin- 
ion. And he is a little rueful that at 
present so much good playtime must 
be spent at work. With two radio shows 
a week, his own and Alice’s on Sun- 
days, and the Jack Benny show on 
which he is a regular performer, to 
prepare for, and rehearse, and broad- 
cast, Phil is a busy man. 

“T see much too little of my daugh- 
ters,” he says. “Much too little of my 
friends. Thank heaven my beautiful 
wife works with me, or I would never 
see her.” It’s a hard life, you gather 
from Phil, this getting rich and famous. 

Despite their father’s conviction that 
he is neglecting them shamefully, Alice 
and Phyllis tell everybody who will 
listen that their daddy is the greatest 
man in the world. He can ride. He can 
shoot straight. He can fix their broken 
tricycles. And he is the best tickler in 
the world. 

“The girls will do anything,” their 
mother says, “if Phil will promise to 
tickle them before they go to bed. Eat 
their spinach, wash their hands before 
supper, put the toys away—anything.” 

Tickling is a nightly routine. 

“Cissy—Cissy is Miss Griffith, the 
children’s nurse—gets the nursery all 
neat and tidy, the beds clean and white 


That’s how women feel about the dramas, 
the conversations, the people they hear 
about on “MY TRUE STORY” Radio Pro- 
gram. They’re real people! Listen in and 
share their joys and problems. A complete 
story every morning Monday thru Friday. 
Your American Broadcasting Company 


Station; 10:00 EST, 9:00 CST, 11:30 


MST, 10:30 PST. 
| TUNE IN 
“MY TRUE STORY” 


and crisp, the children scrubbed and | 
beautiful. And then we wreck the place. | 
I am the First Assistant Tickler. If Phil | 
and I can’t tickle them to sleep—then, | 
Cissy has to finish the job.” | 
Alice shakes her head a little after 
she tells this story. ; 
“How did two such sane parents get 
such crazy children?” she wants to. 
know. 
“Maybe,” she adds on second thought, | 
“it’s just Alice. Phyllis thinks her big | 
sister is so wonderful that she is con- | 
tent to parrot everything she says. | 
“All day long it’s ‘Mama, may I have 
a graham cracker?’ from Alice, fol- 
lowed by ‘Mama, may I have a gwam | 
cwacker?’ from Phyllis. Or ‘Daddy, | 
please tickle me,’ from Alice, then 
eee pwease tittle me, from Phyl- | 
is.” 
So far as her parents know, little | 
Phyllis has never had a thought of her | 
very own. 
They are a wonderful pair to watch. 


They look alike—a little like their | 


mother, a little like their father. Cissy | 
dresses them in identical pinafores. | 
They have dolls alike, push-peddle 
autos alike, cowboy suits alike for visits | 
to Sonny’s barn. 

“And,” says Phil, “if you’re going to | 
tickle one of them you’d better have. | 
strength enough to tickle two.” | 

“They are tireless,” Alice adds. “They 
have the run of the whole eight acres | 
all day. Signs over all the drives warn | 
guests to be ‘Careful, Children.’ They 
run and romp and shout until I’m tired | 
just from watching them. If they have | 
to sit down five minutes for lunch they | 
feel abused.” 

“And,” this from their father, ‘they 
are indestructible. One of them will 
fall down and bruise a knee. Alice will 
patch it up with stuff from the First 
Aid box in the kitchen. Before the 
bandages are put away, the other knee 
is black and blue. But do they stop | 
running? Not those two.” 

Energy seems to be a- family trait. | 

Alice finds time for two careers—in | 
films. and on the. radio—without cut- 
ting corners on either of the jobs she | 
considers really important, those as 
Phil’s wife and the children’s mother. | 

Phil, for his part, does five men’s | 
work in his profession and still has 
leisure for more useful “puttering” | 
around the place than many a less | 
harried husband. 

Phil wanted a barbecue, complete 
with turning spit, for outdoor dinners. | 
So he hauled the bricks himself, and 
built it. Somebody gave him a camellia 
bush—he transplanted it, cultivated it 
—now it’s blooming wildly in the flow- | 
er border at the edge of the flagstone 
patio. One night recently he came home 
from a rehearsal hankering for an old- 
fashioned Southern dinner, the fried 
chicken and cornbread kind of dinner 
he remembered from his Tennessee | 
boyhood. It was the cook’s night out, so | 
Phil cooked it. Before dinner was half 
done, the smells emanating from the | 
kitchen were so promising that Alice | 
called up Mary and Peter Hayes and > 
the Goffs, who came right over to help | 
consume the feast. 

“What a household,” the guests sighed | 
with satisfaction, as they stretched out 
after dinner in the roomy chairs around | 
the dining room fireplace. 

“What a husband,” said Alice. 

And the house, her husband’s house, | 
she might have added, is not for sale. 


New! Blush-cleanse 


See it give your skin: 
—an instant clean, refreshed look 
—an instant softer, silkier feel 


—a lovely blush of color 


Youw’ll see results tonight— 
with the new blush-cleansing 
with Pond’s Cold Cream. 

You blush-cleanse—Rouse face 
with warm water. Dip deep into 
Pond’s Cold Cream. Swirl it on 
your receptively moist, warm 


skin in little creamy “engage- 
ment ring” circles up over your 
face and throat. Tissue off. 
You blush-rinse—Swirl about 
25 more creamy Pond’s circlets 
over your face. Tissue well. Tingle 
with cold water. Blot dry. 


your face = for Hat Lngaged lovely look. 


Extra clean, soft, glowing— 
your face will feel! Pond’s demul- 
cent action softens, loosens dirt 
and make-up—helps free your 
skin! Every night, this full blush- 
cleansing. Every morning, a once- 
over blush-cleansing with Pond’s. 


KATHARINE’S RING — 

set with precious 

family stones—a diamond 
flashing between two 
white pearls 


Obes a 


She's Lovely ! 
She uses Ponds! 


Cuarminc KATHARINE Kurr, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Frederick L. Kurr of Rye, N. Y., is 
engaged to Lawrence Esterbrook Waitles of 
Wynnewood, Pa. They plan to be married at 
beautiful Belgrade Lakes, Maine, where both 
families have summer homes. 


Katharine is startlingly like her charming 
mother—the same dark blue eyes and com- 
plexion so rose-petal fresh you must see it to 
believe it. She is delighted by this new blush- 
cleanse way to use Pond’s Cold Cream. “It 
gives my face such a clean-soft, waked-up 
feeling,” she says. 

Have the Pond’s blush-cleansed look! Get 
your Pond’s Cold Cream today—a convenient 
big 6-oz. jar is especially nice to use! 


Kartuarine Anne Kurr—her rose-petal complexion is blush-cleansed with Pond’s 


Otnong CRE beautifil WON f Chociety 
who we Srila 


VISCOUNTESS MOUNTBATTEN MRS. VICTOR DU PONT, III 
THE LADY MARGARET DOUGLAS-HOME 
“MRS. JOHN R. DREXEL MRS. ROBERT BACON WHITNEY 


THE COUNTESS DE PETITEVILLE 


: ee MRS. JOHN J. ASTOR THE LADY DAPHNE STRAIGHT M 
Diamonds and Pond’s! Classic round diamonds, like Katharine Kurr’s; 


luxurious emerald-cut diamonds;!and a graceful pointed marquise. 


Step right up and ask your questions—if we don’t know 


you readers are responsible. The Editors of Radio Mirror are 
delighted with the stream of letters which come in from you 
concerning radio and radio personalities. 

Each month we'll select the questions we think you would be 
most interested in having us answer. Watch _ information 
Booth for the information you want; it’s possible that someone 
else may have asked the same question a little before you got to it. 
But if you don’t find your answer here, watch the mail; for we'll 
try to answer every letter that comes to us accompanied by the 
box on page 65. Write to Information Booth, Radio Mirror, 
205 E. 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. 


[ee renders a BOOTH is the part of Radio Mirror for which 


A VERY LARGE ORDER 
Dear Editor: 
As soon as you can will you do a story 
with pictures like you did on Young Dr. 
Malone on the following programs: Mas- 
querade, The Second Mrs. Burton, One 
Man’s Family, Road of Life, Lone Journey, 
Pepper Young’s Family. 
Miss Thelma Andrews 
Staats Cotsworth Plummer, Idaho 
We can’t do all of those things all at 
once but we'll get around to them as quickly as possible. In 
February we anticipated you and gave you Road of Life, One 
Man’s Family and Pepper Young’s Family. On account, we'll give 
you a picture of Staats Cotsworth who plays the leading role of 
Wolf Bennett in Lone Journey which is set out in your country. 
In this issue, yowll find a Second Mrs. Burton story on page 26. 
We're planning to cover Masquerade in an early issue. 


DOUBLE LIVES 
Dear Editor 
Will you please send me the life story of 
Carolyn Cramer and Dick Campbell? 
Mrs. E. E. Underwood 
Mize, Miss. 


& : at 


You will hear more about these two in 
the later issues of Radio Mirror but in the 
meantime here are just a few facts. Carolyn 
Cramer and Dick Campbell in NBC’s Right 
to Happiness weekdays at 3:45 P.M. EST are played by Claudia 
Morgan and Les Damon, who also play Nora and Nick Charles 

in CBS’s Adventures of the Thin Man on 
Friday night at 8:30. Claudia Morgan is 
one of America’s busiest actresses. The 
daughter of an actor, Ralph Morgan, she 
has been featured in thirty-three Broad- 
way successes as well as a play in Lon- 
don, and has made pictures for most of 
the big companies in Hollywood. Les 
Damon also came to radio from the 
theater. His first experience was in stock 
touring companies. Since then he has 
been in Broadway shows, in touring com- 
panies, on the radio and in the Army, 

% 4 with the Armed Forces Radio Service in 

Les Damon the China-Burma-India theater. 


Claudia Morgan 


MONEY FOR QUESTIONS 
Dear Editor: 

May I make a suggestion about your 
magazine which I enjoy very much? Besides 
Inside Radio, couldn’t there be a column or 
list of quizzes which pay listeners for ques- 
tions sent in? Of course, we all know Infor- 
mation Please and Dr. I.Q. but I mean the 
smaller ones like Boykins American History 


Quiz (WMAL). 
Anna T. Harding 
Frederick, Md. 


= John Reed King 


That’s a very good idea, and we will think about it. 
many of the quiz programs, such as the one you mention, are 
local and would not be listed on the networks. For a starter, here 
are a few network quiz shows you might like to listen to: 

Give and Take—Saturdays, 2 P.M.—CBS. 

Twenty Questions—Saturdays, 8 P.M—MBS 

Professor Quiz—Saturdays, 10 P.M. (new time)—ABC 

Quick As A Flash—Sundays, 5:30 P.M—MBS 

Truth or Consequences—Saturdays, 8:30 P.M.—NBC 

Grand Slam—Monday through Friday, 11:30 A.M.—CBS 

Double or Nothing—Sundays, 9:30 P.M—MBS 


AUDIENCE REACTION 
Dear Editor: 

I have been reading your magazine with a great deal of pleasure 
for over a year. The new color Living Portraits Feature is espe- 
cially fine. Lord Henry and Sunday I particularly liked for I have 
loved the beautiful love story woven through this radio serial. I 
am not so sure that I am going to continue liking it, as I do not 
like domestic problem plays in serials. The unhappy situations are 
too long drawn out and psychologically disturbing, foreign to the 
lesson of fidelity and trust so needed at this time of unrest in the 
public mind. A beautiful marriage like Henry’s and Sunday's 
wields a strong influence for stability that is far reaching. Domestic 


_ relations need strengthening in these times of hasty marriage and 


radio can do much work for happiness. When we get up from 
listening to our favorite stars, we feel happy inside and ready to 
tackle our daily problems. We know it is fiction but our favorite 
radio stars are as real to us as Santa Claus is to a child before he 
is disillusioned. When they are happy so are we and when a 
beautiful character like Sunday is dragged through the mire of 
gossip for no real cause at all, it gives us a feeling of apprehension 
and tenseness hard to throw off. It seems as though stories, dramas 
and scripts have taken on a tense and morbid trend when joy and 
happiness would mean so much psychologically in restoring the 
world to a more joyous perspective. We have to forget wars (not 
the lessons but the scars) and learn to be happy and glad to be 
alive. Too many live the tragedy of war and broken homes and 
the need is for more cheer and happy home life with love and 
children as could be depicted by Lord Henry and Sunday. Of 
course, I know it’s not your problem, but public opinion expresses 
itself freely in this country. As Kate Smith would say, “Thanks 
for listenin’.” 


Marlin, Texas 


However, - 


Mrs. Mabel E. Patterson 


| 


Thank you for writing your long and interesting letter. We 


think that other readers will enjoy it as much as we did and perhaps 
they would like to express themselves. 


~ 


the answers we do know where to find them for you 


MANUSCRIPT RETURN 
Dear Editor: 

Four months ago, I sent you a short, You Must Have Hope, 
care of the Life Can Be Beautiful editor. According to the 
Writers Digest, you return material promptly. I have not re- 
ceived my manuscript as yet nor have I heard any word from you. 


W. Lipnick 
New York, N. Y. 


We are very sorry that you got the wrong impression. You see, 
Life Can Be Beautiful letters are not considered manuscripts 
and the box on the Life Can Be Beautiful page specifies that no 
letters can be returned. Sorry if you misunderstood. 


LINDA’S FIRST LOVE : 

Dear Editor: 

I get Radio Mirror every month, and 
enjoy it a great deal. I listen to many 
of the radio serials, and of course, like 
everyone else, I have my favorites. One 
of them is Linda’s First Love. Can we 
have pictures and a story about that pro- 
gram? I also enjoy Mary Foster, Editor’s 
Daughter, Hearts in Harmony, and 
- Young Widder Brown. Can we expect 
something on those programs soon? It 
would certainly be appreciated by me—and, | expect, by a lot of 
other readers as well. 


Hosen oe 
Arline Blackburn 


Mrs. B. Fuller 
Lowell, Michigan 


Look for a story and pictures of all your friends on Linda’s First 
Love in the next issue of Radio Mirror. For this May issue, we’ve 
planned a brand new episode in the life of Linda and Danny, which 
were sure yowll enjoy. Yowll find Living Portraits of Young 
Widder Brown in this issue, starting on page 50. And we'll see 
what we can do about your other favorites in the near future— 
watch for them. Meanwhile, here is a picture of Arline Black- 
burn, who plays Linda on Linda’s First Love. Yow'll see more 
pictures of her, and the others on this program, next month. 


LONE JOURNEY 
Dear Editor: > 
I see in your November issue that Lone Journey is on the air 
at 10 o’clock in the morning. I am not able to hear it at this time 
and if there is any change I wish that you would be good enough 
to let me know the time and the stations in this area. 


Garnet Powers 
Shoals, W. Va. 


Lone Journey is on the air in the after- 
noon now at 2:30 P.M. EST. This is a 
CBS show and the Columbia outlets in your 
part of the country are WCMI, WCHS, and 
WHAS. We hope that that time will be 
convenient for you and that you can fol- 
low this exciting serial every day. Joan 
Alexander, whose picture you see here, 
plays the leading feminine role in this 
program. 


Joan Alexander 


Jim Backus 


TIMES AND PICTURES 
Dear Editor: 

Can we have a picture of Hubert Updyke? I am a subscriber 
to Radio Mirror and I honestly do not think that there is another 
magazine to take its place. It’s full of nice pictures and articles 
that we radio enthusiasts like. Thanking you in advance, I remain 
always in great praise for Radio Mirror. I’m always glad when 
it comes. 

John T. Fenn 
Mt. Carmel, Conn. 


Hubert Updyke is played by Jim Backus, whose picture you see 
here. He is heard on the Alan Young Show, over NBC every 
Friday night at 8:30 P.M., EST. And thank you, Mr. Fenn, 
for those kind words. We appreciate them—you see, we do our 
best to anticipate what you readers want, and to give it to you in 
lts most interesting form. 


Dear Editor: 

I would appreciate it greatly if you would answer these questions 
for me. Who used to play Janet Ryder on Bachelor’s Children? 

To whom is Barbara Weeks, Ann Malone of Dr. Malone, mar- 
ried? Is it Karl Frank? 

I read your delightful magazine every month and enjoy each 
story tremendously. 


Miss M. G. 
Elmhurst, New York 


Patricia Dunlap used to play Janet Ryder in Bachelor’s Chil- 
dren, and you are right about Barbara Weeks. She is married to 
Karl Frank. Also, we are delighted that you are delighted with 
Radio Mirror. 


Dear Editor: 

Each Sunday we all enjoy so much the 
way Bert Parks handles the Married For 
Life program. No matter what kind of 
couple he interviews he manages to be gay 
and dignified at the same time. We have 
been wondering what he looks like. It’s 
nice to know in the midst of all the rising 
tide of divorces someone can still do a 
convincing selling job on marriage. 


Mrs. S. W. W. 
Port Jervis, N. Y. 


This is not too good a picture of Bert Parks, but some day we 
hope to have more for you—together with his famous twins. Listen 
to him on Friday nights, too, when he is master of ceremonies on 


Columbias Break the Bank at 9:00 P.M., EST. 


Bert Parks 


efforts, a request-letter is mixed in with other mail—and we 

don’t want that to happen any more than you do. So, will 
you help us by clipping this box and attaching it to your In- 
formation Booth letter? That way we'll know at a glance that 
youre an information-seeker, and we'll be able to give much 
guicker service on answers—either by printing your letter on 
these pages, or by an answer delivered through the mail. 
Important: No letters can be answered or considered for In- 
formation Booth unless accompanied by this box. 


fr: YOUR INFORMATION—Sometimes, in spite of all our 


SERVICE MEN in both the 
Army and Navy all over 
the world find Beech- 
Nut Gum a favorite 


Everywhere it goes—the 
reputation of Beech-Nut 
for fine flavor goes with it 


S\N 


Mademoiselle xX 


(Continued from page 39) 


in-New York City. “From Ohio, no 
doubt, or Indiana,’ you’d mutter to 
yourself as she came into the living 
room to meet you. She’d be wearing 
a Princess-styled dress in blue, and 
she’d say “How do you do?” without 
the trace of an accent—and how would 
you know that she could carry on the 
rest of the conversation in French, 
German or Czech just as well as in 
English? 

Yet that she could. She was born 
nineteen years ago on a large horse- 
breeding farm in Czechoslovakia. She 
was an only child, and her father was 
a retired Czech Army officer. The 
Zenta family was well-to-do, and Susan 
(or Zuzka) studied at schools in 
Prague, Lipnik and Switzerland— 
learning, outside of her regular 
studies, ballet dancing, piano, singing 
and drama. But in 1939 they could 
stand living under German rule no 
longer; and they fied to Paris. Once 
there the family had a _ frenzied 
consultation. 


“Tt is better for our daughter to go — 


to America while the war is fought 
here,’ ex-Colonel Zenta finally decided. 
“Meanwhile my wife and I shall find 
our way to London and work with the 
Czech government in exile.” 


He then did what he could for his , 


thirteen-year-old daughter: he got her 
a visa, some money, and the names of 
some relatives in America. Finally he 
bought her a horse and saddle. Then 
he and his wife kissed her goodbye, 
and she was off on a hazardous ride to 
the French port of Le Havre, where 
she boarded the Ile de France. A few 
days later she reached New York City. 
She was alone in a strange country, did 
not speak a word of its language, and 
the second phase of her life had begun. 
It was the opposite of her former life 
of luxurious learning. 

For four months in America she had 
a faint sense of security because she 
lived with friends of her family in New 
Jersey. Then they had to move to Cali- 
fornia, and they found her a room in 
New York City with friends of theirs. 
But with these strangers to her she felt 
completely alone. Her first night there 
she sat in her room and made up her 
mind: either this new country could 
conquer her, or she must conquer it... 
and the first step in conquest must 
be to learn English to perfection. 
Furthermore, she had money enough to 
last her only another six months. 
Somehow she must supplement it. 

By the next day she had worked out 
her plans. She got up, ate breakfast in 
a corner drugstore, and went to George 
Washington High School where she 
registered as a freshman. She went 
there until she graduated. By that time 
she could eat hot dogs and sodas like 
all the rest of her classmates, talk 
precisely as they talked—and she was 
wearing the traditional high school uni- 
form of sweater, saddle shoes and bobby 
socks. As for her money problems, she 
had solved them by becoming a “baby- 


sitter” for several evenings a week; 
1 ) 


and, in order to perfect her new 
English, she spent part of her earnings 
at the movies three times a week. 
But even though she had now been 
in America four years, she had no idea 
what she wanted of life. All she knew 
was that she must get a job to support 
herself. So the day after she received 
her high school diploma, she went to 
the Eastern office of Metro-Goldwyn- 
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Mayer Studios and got herself a job as 
page-girl. After several months of de- | 
livering papers from office to office, she | 
began writing the captions for photo- | 
graphs. But one evening she got back | 
to her room and sat down for future | 
life-planning. It had been four years | 
now since she had had one of those } 
sessions. So she had another one—and 
went to sleep that night determined to 
become what she wanted to be more 
than anything in the world: an actress. 
Again she moved fast. The next 
morning she resigned her job at 
M.G.M. and began visiting casting di- 
rectors—and that summer she got 
active experience in a Connecticut 
summer stock theater and by fall, she 
was back in New York, living at the 
Rehearsal Club and going to radio au- 
ditions. But always the same thing 
happened when she was face to face 
with a radio director. The dialogue 
went like this: 
Director: ‘What’s your name?” 
Mademoiselle X: ‘“Zuzka Zenta.” 
Director: “Oh... Well, I’m afraid 
we have no roles for foreign accents 
today.” 
Mademoiselle X: 
fect—” 
Director: “Sorry. Next, please.” 
Finally she realized it was no use 
arguing with them. One morning after | 
the usual dialogue with a director she 
got into the elevator of his building 
and had a bright thought. “In Czech, | 
Zuzka means Susan.” (Derived from 
the Hebrew for Susan which means 
“lily’—see cover!) “That will be my 
first name. Now I will find a last name | 
and Ill be all set!” She stepped out 
of the elevator in the lobby, saw a tele- | 
phone booth a few feet away, and ran 
for it. At random she opened the tele- 
phone book hanging beside it—and the 
first name she saw in it was Douglas. 
She gave a pleased sigh. 


“QUSAN DOUGLAS! That is a fine 
American name, and from now on 
it’s mine!” said she. With which she | 
went into another radio office, saw an- 
other director, told him her name was 
Susan Douglas—and instantly got her 

first role in radio! 

As Susan Douglas she’s been head- | 
ing for stardom ever since. On the 
side, she leads as confusing a life as 
she does in public. While acting on |} 
the Hop Harrigan show she heard so 
much enthusiastic aviation talk that 
she hurried out to an airfield and 
began taking flying lessons. Now she’s 
almost ready to solo. On still another 
radio show her fellow actors were 
gourmets— “‘So, natch, ’ve been going 
to cooking school,” she says now. 

In between fast planes and hot stoves, 
she manages to ski, play tennis, ride, 
and—on the vaguest invitation—play 
baseball! She’s also found lots of 
American time to form opinions, and 
she’s formed them. Bing Crosby is her 
pet singer, with Johnny Desmond a 
close second. For dance-bands she likes 
Johnny Long and the Glenn Miller band 
—and she should know, for Mademoi- 
selle X, of course, is always going 
dancing with one of her collection of | 
bewitched young men. ? a | 

And for now, that’s her history. Her | 
parents’ letters come from Prague } 
again, now that the war’s over. But | 
Susan elects to stay in her adopted 
country. And besides all the other items | 
on her list, she hopes one day to play \) 
Alice in Wonderland on the screen. | 


“But I speak per- | 
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more VITAMIN A than 2 servings of Peas 


more VITAMIN Bi than 3 servings of Oatmeal 


more VITAMIN C than 4 ounces of Tomato Juice 


more VITAMIN D than IO ounces of Butter 
more VITAMIN G than I pound of Sirloin Steak 


more CALCIUM and PHOSPHORUS than 2% servings of American Cheese 


more IRON than 3 servings of Spinach 


Get ALL your Vitamins in 


As you know, authorities agree that 
most people should get extra vitamins 
as a safeguard to good health. And 
authorities also agree, beyond question, 
that the best way to get vitamins would 
be in your everyday food. But that’s 
hard to do— 


Because everyday foods vary con- 
siderably from day to day in vitamin 
and mineral values. And, besides, they 
lose a lot of their vitamins in shipping, 
storing and cooking. 

That’s why so many people are sup- 
plementing their meals with Ovaltine. 
Ovaltine is standardized. Its content is 
scientifically controlled. It never varies. 
Each spoonful supplies the same gener- 
ous amounts of vitamins and minerals. 


more FOOD-ENERGY than 2 servings of Ice Cream 


more NIACIN than 6 slices of Enriched Bread 


You know exactly what you’re getting. 
It’s a supplementary food that makes 
up deficiencies in ordinary foods. 

So you don’t have to worry about 
variations or losses. You know that a 
serving of Ovaltine in a glass of average 
milk always gives you the same sub- 
stantial quantities of Vitamins A, By, C, 
D, G and Niacin—and Calcium, Phos- 
phorus and Iron. And you can be sure 
that 2 glasses of Ovaltine daily and just 
normal meals will give you all the vita- 
mins and minerals any normal person 
can use. And when you drink Ovaltine 
you get these vitamins and minerals 
the preferred way—in food. 

You'll find, too, that Ovaltine has a 
very agreeable taste—a taste that grows 


more PROTEIN than 3 Eggs 


Food 


on you. So for better results, why don’t 
you start drinking Ovaltine at meals, 
just as you would tea or coffee? Or, if 
you prefer, between meals or at bed- 
time. Then, if you’re a normal person, 
you ll know, as far as you are concerned, 
you ve solved the vitamin problem. 


FAR MORE THAN VITAMINS... Ovaltine 
also contains virtually every other 
precious food element needed for 
buoyant health and vitality, includ- 
ing the elements that vitamins must 
have to function properly. That’s 
why Ovaltine is so widely recognized 
as the ideal supplementary food-drink. 
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CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN 
Head of the House of Tangee 
and creator of Tangee Red 
Majesty Lipstick and Petal- 
Finish Cake Make-Up. 


Radio and Its Critics 


(Continued from page 19) 


a democracy governed by the majority 
will of its people, that broadcasting 
should not be responsive to that will? 
To me it’s as unthinkable as that the 
owners of American baseball should 
eliminate the sport of millions and 
substitute cricket matches or chess 
games! Let me make very clear what 
I mean. First we have an obligation 
to give most of the people what they 
want most of the time. Second, our 
clients, as advertisers, need to reach 
most of the people most of the time. 
This is not perverted or inverted cause 
and effect, as our attackers claim. It is 
one of the great strengths of our kind 
of broadcasting that the advertiser’s de- 
sire to sell his product to the largest 
cross section of the public coincides 
with our obligation to serve the largest 
cross section of our audience. 


OW what about the minority groups? 


I believe we should be just as 
honest in recognizing and _ serving 
their claims upon our time. But when 
they condemn us for “catering to the 
masses” they ignore thé common- 
sense fact that people will not listen 
to programs they do not want and 
sometimes do not understand, any more 
than they will buy a magazine or a 
newspaper which is unintelligible or 
foreign to their tastes. 

‘I believe that much of our trouble 
comes from the circumstance. that radio 
is so convenient. As a result the lis- 


tener often fails to appreciate the 


worth of what he is getting. The mu- 
sic lover who will stand in line for 
five hours to get a gallery seat for an 
opera or concert is likely to be the 
very one who will attack radio be- 
cause Toscanini or Rodzinski aren’t 
standing by in the radio station to be- 
gin waving their batons the minute he 
flicks his radio on. 
Certainly I see no reason for us to 
be apologetic for giving the great 
majority of the American people what 
they want and in quantities and with 
a quality to be found nowhere else in 
the world. As for the further role 
played by the advertiser—without him 
we could not have a free radio. The 
advertiser buys freedom for the lis- 
tener at the same time he buys time 
and talent. The only other .kind of 
radio is government radio. The only 
kind of radio which can give the public 
what it doesn’t want is a government 
“system, run according to the views of 
a small group of program officials, or 
according to the line of the party in 
power. We cannot be all things to all 
people at all times, but we can be 
most things to most people most of 
the time. In spite of all that I have 
said, I hope I shall not be interpreted 


as believing that all is well in radio, . 


and that no criticism leveled against 
our practices and our record is justi- 
fied. I believe a part of the criticism 
is justified, and that it is both a respon- 
_ sibility and just good business to main- 
_ tain the highest levels of taste in all 
our programming whether addressed to 
| the largest or the smallest groups. 
|. The most persistently repeated 
_ charge against broadcasters is that we 
| permit advertising excesses. Are we 
guilty or not? It is my opinion that 
we are, and I am sure most broadcasters 
agree. Competition for economic sur- 
vival does not excuse too high a per- 
- centage of commercial copy or material 
which is irritating, or in bad taste. 


On the other hand, adverse personal 
attitudes toward radio commercials, or 
toward advertising generally, have led 
some critics to paradoxical conclusions. 
A sustaining public affairs broadcast, 
a symphonic orchestra, a program of 
book reviews, education in home gar- 
dening, a children’s program may be 
acclaimed, but if an advertiser decides 
to sponsor it, certain critics immedi- 
ately damn it as commercial and there- 
fore not to be praised. When they be- 
come sponsored, they are usually 
broadcast to many more millions of 
homes through many additional sta- 
tions. All this should be praiseworthy, 
even measured by the logic of our 
critics. But because they dislike ad- 
vertising they automatically condemn 
the very programs which, as struggling 
sustainers, they praised. 

Radio has also been condemned in 
some quarters because we broadcast 
crime and mystery shows. It is argued, 
superficially, that such programs con- 
tribute to increased juvenile delin- 
quency. To ban the mystery show from 
radio would, in my opinion, be an un- 
sound and repressive step in the face 
of the wide appeal which this type 
of fiction provides in books, magazines 
and movies, as well as on the radio. 
Our problem is to present mystery 
drama in such a manner that self-iden- 
tification of the listener with the crimi- 
nal, rather than with those on the side 
of law and order, is avoided. 


URNING to the field of public af- 

fairs programs, perhaps our real fail- 
ure has been in not devoting to them 
the same high quality of showmanship, 
of good writing, of ingenuity and im- 
agination as we devote to entertainment 
shows. It is possible to infuse more 
and more so-called public affairs and 
educational broadcasts with broad ap- 
peal. The application of new and 
sparkling ideas in the presentation of 
educational, documentary and con- 
troversial issues is one of our greatest 
challenges today. 

I would like to refer briefly to the 
charge that radio has failed to develop 
local live programs. We must remem- 
ber that radio stations exist, not as 
schools for would-be musicians or ac- 
tors, but as a service to listeners. If 
the talent resources of a community are 
meager, the production of local live 
programs is not as simple as the critics 
imply, and it is altogether natural that 
the local station should turn for its 
major program offerings to central pro- 
gram sources—networks, national and 
regional, transcription services of vari- 
ous kinds, and so on. 

I have covered, of course, only pari 
of the ground. But I believe that, 
when the facts are assembled and 
weighed—when our accomplishments 
are given as much emphasis as our 
faults—we will find that the record of 
most broadcasters will be a matter of 
real pride. We have a right to pro- 
test when critics do not differentiate 
between station and station, program 
and program, and level their charge 
not against the actual offender but 
against all radio. 

When a citizen cancels his subscrip- 
tion to a yellow journal he does not 
condemn all journalism. Instead, he 
switches to a more responsible. sheet. 
That is intelligent discrimination and 
that is what is often lacking in radio 
criticism. 
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... With this delightiully 
fragrant talcum powder 


KEEP FRESH: After you bathe— 
shower your body with Cashmere Bouquet 
Talc. It gives your whole person a thril]- 
ing, singing freshness. 


FEEL SMOOTH; Cashmere Bouquet 
Talc dries up every vestige of moisture; 
imparts a silken smooth sheath of pro- 
tection. Girdles slip on slick as a wink. 


STAY DAINTY: For long lasting dainti- 
ness—use Cashmere Bouquet Talc gener- 
ously and often. It points up your feminine 
appeal with the fragrance men love. 


Pamper your person 
with Cashmere Bouquet 
Dusting Powder. 
Smartly packaged 
with a big 
velour puff. 
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Henry’s girl friend, Kathleen, on the 

Henry Aldrich program, is a lovely, 

talented young woman. We discov- 
ered that she’s a good sport, too, when we 
asked her to pose for special pictures at 
the Stork Club’s Cub Room. 

The first picture, up at the right, is an 
example-in-action of the right, and pret- 
tiest, table-posture. Other poses demon- 
strate how awkwardly some of the fair sex 
go about the task of dining. If some of 
Mary’s attitudes seem ludicrous, look 
about you the next time you’re out on a 
date. Then decide if she has over-exag- 
gerated, and check on yourself. 

Are your feet curled around the chair 
legs, or stuck too far out where the waiter 
is in danger of tripping over them? 

Do you slip off your shoes halfway, to 
relieve pressure on feet that hurt? 

If your feet bother you, perhaps your 
shoes are ill-fitting, or you need to soak 
your feet in a good warm foot bath. Treat 
them to a soothing foot cream massage, 
sprinkle an antiseptic foot powder on them 
—especially between the toes. Give them 
weekly pedicures, or visit the chiropodist. 

Mary shows you how not to sprawl! over 
a table. Are you careful not to lean over 
when wearing a low-necked dress? 

Decolletage of any kind looks smarter— 
if your posture is erect. An oversize purse 
should be placed either between you and 
the chair arm, or beside you on the lounge 
—thus keeping it out of sight. 

Now, one more point! You may be en- 
tirely unaware that your skirt has crept 
up too far, while flirting with your date 
across the table. Wouldn’t you say it is 
worthwhile to look out, below, on that 
score, too? 


Mie: SHIPP, who is heard weekly as 


RESETS | 


The s the 
right kind of eye-ap- 
peal: easy, graceful, 

&\ good top-to-toe line. 
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Mary Shipp shows how to catch the eye 
for the wrong reasons. From the top: | 
Disrobing; Toe-fidgets; The Backward 
Slouch; The Forward Slouch, With 
Props; The Twist. Is this the way you | 
want to look to that interested young 

man at the next table? Well then—! 7 


Lovely Consuelo O’Connor of New York, the Toni twin, 
says, ‘‘My twin sister, Gloria, had a beauty shop permanent— 
I had a Toni Home Permanent. And none of our friends 
could tell which had which — can you?”’ (See answer below.) 


You, too, will want your next wave 
to be a TONI Home Permanent 


You'll thank the lucky day you give 
yourself a Toni Home Permanent. For 
you ll discover an amazingly easy and 
inexpensive way to keep your hair 
always at its loveliest. Beautifully 
groomed with deep, luxurious waves 
... Silky soft and natural looking. Be- 
cause Toni Creme Lotion waves your 
hair permanently, but gently... leaves 
it frizz-free and easy to manage. 

Toni works like a charm on any hair 
that will take a permanent — even 
gray, dyed, bleached or baby-fine hair. 
That’s why every hour of the day 
another 1,000 women use Toni. 


No trick at all to giving yourself a 
Toni... just three simple steps. 


1. Roll your hair up on curlers, and 
dab on Toni Creme Lotion. 


2. Tie a turban round your head 
and relax for 2 to 3 hours. (No sit- 
ting under a hot dryer.) 


3. Saturate each curl with Toni 
Neutralizer and rinse. 


Your Toni Cold Wave is finished .. . 
it’s beautiful... and will last as long as 
a $15 permanent. 

Now, while you are thinking about 


Easy as rolling your hair up in curlers — but the wave stays in 


® 
HOME PERMANENT 


Z 


THE CREME COLD WAVE 


it, get a Toni Home Permanent Kit. 
On sale at all leading drug, notion and 
cosmetic counters. 

Consuelo, the twin at the left 
above, is the one who has the Toni 
Home Permanent. Could you tell? 


Listen to “‘Give and Take’? C BS Network 
Every Saturday at 2 P.M., E.S.T. 
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sometimes she couldn’t provide any- 
thing very appetizing for supper. 
When Tim complained, she’d snap at 
him, and they’d be off on a quarrel 
that wouldn’t have meant anything if 
the nerves of both hadn’t been on 
edge, but as it was they’d go to bed 
without making up and get up the next 
morning still angry at each other. | 

They both wendered, sometimes, if 
maybe it hadn’t been a mistake to get 
married. Tim remembered other girls 
he’d known, and Peggy remembered 
other boys, and both thought they 
might have been happier if they’d 
waited. Little things rubbed them the 
wrong way. Peggy’s habit of twisting 
one curl of auburn hair around her 
finger, around and around, while she 
was listening to the radio or reading, 
made Tim want to reach over and grab 
her hand and hold it so she couldn’t 
do it any more; and Peggy thought that 
if Tim said, “Ye gods and little fishes!” 
once more she’d scream. Of course 
she never did, and neither did Tim 
keep her from twisting her hair, but 
the effort not to drove them farther 
apart, in the way that little things can: 


HIS Easter morning, with the snow 

slogging down outside, they were 
ready to call their marriage off. At 
least, Tim told me he was, and from 
the way he described Peggy I don’t 
doubt she was too. He sat across from 
her at the breakfast table and couldn’t 
believe that he’d ever thought she was 
pretty. There she was, with no make- 
up on her face and her hair tumbled 
from sleep, and he reflected that she 
could at least make an effort to look 
nice for him in the mornings. For her 
part, Peggy was busy resenting Tim’s 
day-old beard, which was black and 
bristly. 

Timmy started things off by reach- 
ing over and spilling his milk. Peggy 
usually remembered to keep it out of 
his way, but this morning she’d for- 
gotten, and Timmy wasn’t one to let 
a good opportunity go to waste. 

“Timmy!” she said. ‘Oh, you bad, 
bad boy!”’ and slapped his hand before 
she went to get a cloth to wipe the 
puddle up. Timmy did what any two- 
year-old in the circumstances would 
have done—he started to bawl, open- 
ing his mouth wide and making all the 
noise he could. 

“Ve gods and little fishes!” Tim 
yelled. “Can’t a man have a little 
peace and quiet on a Sunday morning? 
What’d you want to leave the milk 
there for? You knew he’d knock it 
over—he always does.” 

“All vight, I forgot,’ Peggy snapped. 
“Tt’s a wonder I don’t forget more 
things. Try helping me a little bit in 
the mornings, instead of sitting there 
criticizing, and maybe the place would 
run smoother.” 

“IT do my own job. That’s enough.” 
Tim lit a cigarette and dropped the 
match into his coffee cup. He knew 
Peggy hated that, which was why he 
did it. 

“Now what’s the matter?” Peggy 
asked. “You didn’t eat your egg.” 

“You cooked it too long.” This was 
true, but it wasn’t why Tim had left 
the egg. He wasn’t hungry. Not that 
he was sick physically, but there’s such 
a thing as soul-sickness, and he had 
it. He looked around the room, and 
wanted to get out of it, but where could 
he go? They ate in a little nook at the 


The Year It Snowed on Easter 


(Continued from page 21) 


side of the kitchen, and Peggy had 
fried to make the whole place cheerful 
with white enamel paint and bright- 
colored decorations, the kind you 
transfer from pieces of paper, but right 
now it seemed small and close as a 
jail cell, The clouds were so thick 
outside that they had had to turn on 
the electric light, and that didn’t help 
either, 

“Cook your own egg,” Peggy said. 
She put her chin in the air and started 
past Tim. But all at once her lower 
lip began to tremble and her blue eyes 
to fill with tears. Eggs were expensive, 
and she knew how hard Tim worked 
at the mill and how worried he got 
about money. She was sorry she'd 
cooked this one too long—sorry and 
ashamed. But there were so many 
things to be done in the mornings, and 
Tim didn’t like to be kept waiting for 
breakfast—and she was tired out from 
making a new coat for Timmy and a 
new suit for herself, and now the 
weather was bad so that after all her 
work she and Timmy couldn’t wear 
the clothes. In spite of what she’d 
said to Tim before breakfast, she 
hadn’t really intended to take those 
new things out into the snow and may- 
be ruin them—Peggy was too sensible 
for that. 

A sob rose in her throat and stuck 
there, and she dropped her head down 
onto her bent arm on the table, and 
cried. Timmy stopped his crying and 
stared at her, and Tim stared at her 
too. Peggy hardly ever cried. She 
was much more likely to fly into a 
brief, blazing fury that Tim could 
understand and deal with. For just a 
second or so he felt like jumping up 
from his side of the table and rushing 
around to hers, kneeling on the floor 
and putting his arms around her. He 
did jump up, but by that time the im- 
pulse was gone. He said disgustedly, 
“Oh, for Pete’s sake!” and went out of 
the room. 
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FTER a while Peggy raised her head 
Aland dried her eyes. Her face was 
stony. If Tim had obeyed the im- 
pulse to comfort her, she’d have melted 
into his- arms and they’d have kissed 
and made up, with apologies on both 
sides. But he had let the opportunity 
slip, and now Peggy was angry in a 
way that was unusual for her—with a 
deep, sullen anger that was really 
dangerous. She didn’t care what Tim 
thought or did, she didn’t care if she 
never saw him again, and she made up 
her mind that she was going to dress 
herself and Timmy in the new clothes, 
bad weather or not, and go to church. 
And Tim could stay home if he felt 
like it. 

She cleared away the dishes and 
washed them, gave Timmy his bath 
and put him in his crib to wait until 
she was dressed, and took a bath her- 
self. Tim was down in the basement, 
fiddling with an old chair he was re- 
pairing, and she didn’t call down to 
him. He knew what time church 
started, and she didn’t intend to plead 
with him to get ready. 

Downstairs, Tim heard her prepara- 
tions and said to himself that she 
probably hoped he’d stay home. He 
wasn’t going to give her the satisfac- 
tion, though, and about a quarter past 
ten he came up and without a word 
began to shave. 

Outside, it was still snowing. 


By twenty minutes of eleven all 
three of them were ready—Peggy in 
the new brown suit and her new hat 
decorated with green feathers, Timmy 
in his new spring coat. Tim had a good 
topcoat he could have worn, but he 
went to the closet and pulled out his old 
raincoat. It was a silent rebuke to 
Peggy, and she got it. Her tightened 
lips showed that. 

Of all the crazy things, Tim was 
thinking as they set out through the 
snow and slush, this was the craziest. 
He got out Timmy’s stroller and put 
the little boy into it, covering him with 
a blanket up to the chin. That was all 
right; at least he could keep the kid 
warm and dry. But Peggy was pick- 
ing her way along the sidewalk, trying 
to find the least slushy spots, and be- 
fore they’d gone a block her shoes were 
soaked to the instep. Snow was falling 
on the green feathers of the hat, too, 
and melting there. The hat was going 
to be ruined, and they’d all be lucky if 
Peggy didn’t catch pneumonia. 


i pew the time, Peggy was fighting back 
more tears. She knew, as well as Tim 
did, how foolish it was to wear those 
clothes, and she wished with all her 
heart that she hadn’t. It was too late | 
now, though. She’d have died rather . | 
than turn around and go back home to 
change, thus admitting she was wrong. 

They got to the church finally, stamp- 
ing up the stairs to the vestibule, to 
free their feet of the clinging mixture 
of water and snow. Tim lifted Timmy 
out of the stroller, and then carried 
the stroller itself up into the vestibule, 
where it could be kept dry. 

Inside the church, it was almost as 
bad as it was outside. Hank Moffat 
had come down early and started up 
the furnace, but in this weather it 
wouldn’t draw, and the air in the 
church was damp, cold, and smoky. 
It made your eyes water and your 
throat tickle. I know, because I was 
there myself with Polly. We saw the 
McArdles come in, and I thought to 
myself when I laid eyes on them that 
I'd never seen two young folks with 
less loving-kindness, less of the Easter 
spirit, in their faces. That’s a pretty 
sweeping statement, because the con- 
gregation which trailed into church 
that Easter morning was about as 
dispirited and glum a group of people 
as you could collect anywhere. The 
bad weather had affected everyone. I 
didn’t feel so chipper myself. 

Tim and Peggy sat in their pew, with 
Timmy between them, and they didn’t 
speak to each other, not out loud, that 
is. All the same, it was as if each 
could hear what the other was think- 
ing, and was thinking the same thing 
himself—that love had soured and gone 
stale, that the other was selfish and 
silly, that nothing was ever going to 
be right again. 

Timmy fidgeted in his seat, feeling 
the trouble and discord in the air, and 
Tim turned and whispered angrily, 
“You be quiet or I’ll take you home.” 
The little boy whimpered, and Peggy 
put her arm around him and drew him 
close, glaring at Tim as if to say that 
if Timmy misbehaved it would be all 
his fault. Tim glared back, conveying 
the thought that no woman in her 
senses would bring a two-year-old to 
church anyway. 

The service began, and Reverend 
Huston and the choir did their best to 


Guild had fixed up the church with 
lilies and green stuff so it should have 
looked mighty pretty, but in the smoky, 
lifeless air, under the electric lights 
that had to be turned on because the 
day was so dark, the flowers drooped 
and wilted. The music sounded thin, 
and when the congregation stood up 
to join in the hymn they dragged after 
the choir like a youngster dragging 
after his mother on the way to the 
dentist’s. Reverend Huston told us the 
beautiful story of the Resurrection— 
the same story I’d thought I would 
never get tired of hearing. Today there 
was no fire in his words, and the things 
he told us seemed unreal, having 
_ nothing to do with us Homeville folks 
shivering in our damp clothes. 

But all the time, unknown to us in 
the church, things were happening 
outside. There had been no wind when 
we went in, nothing but a sluggish 
movement of air from the southeast 
that couldn’t rightly be called a wind 
at all. All at once it changed. A breeze 
sprang up, straight out of the west— 
a warm, lively breeze with the smell 
of spring on it. It stopped the snow, 
and tore the clouds apart and sent them 
scudding off in pieces. It pounced upon 
the slush whieh covered the ground 
and began turning it into water which 
trickled off down the slopes and gut- 
ters. It shook the snow from the 
branches of trees and bushes, and 
melted it before it had reached the 
earth—and wonder of wonders, where 
the snow had been there was now just 
the faintest tinge of green! 


BK in the church had no inkling of 

all this, not until the end of the serv- 
ice when the choir began to sing the 
Alleluia. Then, as if the sun had been 
waiting for that moment, it came out 
from behind the last cloud and shone 
on the stained-glass windows along 
one side of the church. Shafts of rose, 
blue, violet—every color of the rain- 
bow—came spilling and rioting into the 
chureh, turning the electric lights pale. 
It was so sudden, so grand and splendid, 
that everyone’s head was lifted in 
amazement and awe. The choir, for 
the first time, sang as if they believed 
in their music—more than believed in 
it, felt it in their hearts and souls 
and couldn’t wait to tell the whole 
world about the joy they’d discovered. 
Their voices mounted, higher and 
higher and sweeter and sweeter, until 
we forgot that we were listening to 
people who were our neighbors and 
friends, and thought we heard the 
songs of angels. 

Suddenly it was over. The music 
ended, and in the hush that followed 
Reverend Huston’s short benediction 
was like a re-statement of everything 
the anthem had said. We stood up as 
if we were rising from a trance, and 
turned toward the doors that Hank 
Moffat had flung wide open, to show a 
vista of blue sky crossed by a few 
hurrying white clouds. 


Polly, standing beside me, whispered, 


“David, it’s like—it’s like it must have 
pe on the day of the real Resurrec- 
ion!” 

And that was how we all felt, coming 
out into the revived air, feeling the 
blood begin to run faster in our veins, 
finding the sun warm on our faces and 
the wind soft against our cheeks. The 
things that had troubled us an hour 
before seemed trifling now, and we 
could hardly imagine how it felt to 
be sad. 

It was the same with Tim and Peggy. 
They had seen the sudden transforma- 
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tion in 
heavenly music, and they came out 
walking in a daze, blinking their eyes 
at the brightness of the world. 

‘Good morning!” Reverend Huston 
said to them at the door, shaking 
Tim’s hand. “It is Easter after all, isn’t 
it?” He laughed, and Tim and Peggy 
found themselves laughing too, without 
knowing why, simply because they felt 
like laughing. 

Tim got Timmy’s stroller and car- 
ried it down the steps to where Peggy 
and the little boy were waiting in the 
sunlight. The foolish green feathers 
on Peggy’s hat were stirring in the 
wind, and now they didn’t look sod- 
den and tired any more. And Peggy 
was nodding and smiling to people she 
knew, saying, “Yes, isn’t it lovely? Did 
you ever see such a change in the 
weather?” 

Tim scooped Timmy up and put him 
into the stroller. He shook the blanket 
out and folded it, and said, “You won’t 
need this thing any more, boy.” Peggy 
turned toward him, and the smile that 
had been on her face for the people 
she spoke to was still there, shy and 
a little embarrassed. 

Tim felt shy, too—as if he and Peggy 
were boy and girl again, not yet mar- 
ried, just falling in love for the first 
time. ‘“Would—would you like to walk 
along Main Street for a while before 
we go home?” he asked, and Peggy 
nodded. 

“That'd be nice,” she said. 

Everybody in Homeville seemed to 
have had the same idea. The walks 
on both sides of Main Street were 
crowded with people, strolling along 
with their heads up and their shoulders 
back, laughing and talking, and look- 
ing up every now and then at the 
clear sky as if they couldn’t believe it 
had changed from the dirty-gray 
blanket it had been earlier. 

After they’d gone a few steps Peggy 
tucked her arm through Tim’s, and they 
walked the rest of the way like that, 
Tim pushing the stroller. He was half 
a head taller than Peggy, and he could 
glance down and see the soft curve of 
her cheek and the shadow under her 
chin, the delicate modeling of her 
nose and the gentleness of her lips; and 
he thought with a surge of pride that 
there wasn’t a prettier girl in Home- 
ville. 

Nor a better-dressed one, either. The 
bad weather had made most of the 
women decide to leave their new spring 
clothes at home, and so Peggy was 
nearly the only one dressed for the 
season, She knew it, too—you could 


‘what got into me—I can’t even re- 


. Pretty soon she and Tim and Timmy 
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that in the self-assured tilt of her } 
head. 

Tim, who had thought that dressing 
up for Easter was silly anyway, and | 
doubly silly when it snowed on Easter | 
Sunday, realized all at once why | 
women insisted upon doing it. Not out | 
of vanity—or anyway, not entirely. 
But mostly they bought new clothes— 
bright, gay, impudent new clothes—be- | 
cause the winter was at an end. It was } | 
spring, the season of re-birth, the time | 
for beginning-all-over-again. 

This was the real New Year, no mat- | 
ter what the calendars said—and it 
occurred to Tim that if a woman had 
been given the job of arranging the 
calendar each year would probably be- 
gin on the first day of spring instead of 
the middle of the winter. It would 
have been a better arrangement, be- 
cause right now was the time Tim 
felt like making new resolutions—now, 
when he felt the earth stirring with 
new life under his feet. To be nicer 
to Peggy, to appreciate her, to love her 
—above all, never to forget, as he had 
forgotten that morning, that he did 
love her. 

He pressed Peggy’s arm _ closer 
against his side, and she looked up at 
him. 

“T’m sorry,” he said. “I don’t know 


member now why I was such a sore- 
head—” 

“Neither can I,” Peggy said. 

“Tm glad you wore the new suit.” 

“So am I—now.” And Peggy giggled 
—at herself, at him, at both of them.: 


were all three laughing, walking down 
Main Street in the warm sunlight. 

I think about Tim and Peggy ‘every 
time Polly starts her before-Easter 
housecleaning, and I think about them 
when I listen to Reverend Huston’s 
Easter sermon. They’re just two. 
ordinary young people, and I don’t 
mean to say that they haven’t had their 
disagreements and troubles after that 
particular Easter when it snowed. But 
that was the day they found their 
second chance, and with its help they 
passed a crisis in their marriage. They 
began all over again. 

You can say, if you want to, that 
the way the wind changed and the sun 
came out that Easter was just coinci- 
dence. But I remember that a second 
chance was what Christ offered to man- 
kind when He let himself be nailed to 
the cross, and when He rose from the 
grave, and I know it was more than co- 
incidence. It was a moment of revela- 
tion, the meaning of Easter made plain. 
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upright at a mike—and you can hang 


on, if you want to—those first few 9 66 99 
weeks of Army life are rugged. I 
lasted for three weeks, until the day 
we ran the obstacle course. I started - Z 


over a nine-foot wall. Oh-oh. Off I 
went to the hospital and two months 
in bed. 

After those two months I got a two- 
week sick leave and hurried off to 
California to ask Cathy that question 
again. I didn’t even have a chance to 
ask her, for the first day of my leave 
my house burned down. The other 
thirteen days I spent finding new quar- 
ters for my mother, and moving her 
and what was left of our possessions 
into them. I say I didn’t ask Cathy. I 
mean I didn’t concentrate on making 
her hear me. I had been asking her 
every ten minutes since the day we 
met—November 6, 1940—but she had a 
way of looking vague, as though her 
hearing were a little defective, every 
time the subject came up. I went 
back to camp, this time in Florida, 
without an answer. But I wasn’t dis- 
couraged. Not too. At least she hadn’t 
said no. 


HE only difference between the in- 
fantry in Oklahoma and the infantry 
in Florida is the climate. A private is 
a private, and there is work for the 
man to do. Two weeks after I checked 
in at Camp Blanding, there was work 
for me to do that shouldn’t happen 
to one, a radio actor, and two, a fel- 
tow. who has past peer Gpetated on Sailing—one heavenly day. “For an Old Salt, honey,” you suddenly 
full EPMappoutid su Bay ga cual Onaan said, “you have the softest hands.”. .. Lucky I had Jergens Lotion with me! 
again. Back to the hospital for an- 
other operation, another two weeks in 
bed. This time with complications 
which included a gall bladder attack 
followed by jaundice. When my com- 
manding officer wrote out my second 
pass for two-week sick leave he shook 
his head sadly. Lewis, it was clear from 
the look, would not be back. I had lost 
forty pounds, my knees rattled audibly, 
and I was bright yellow. } 
In this condition I took the train for 
California, and Cathy. I couldn’t have 
had less hope. How could I expect a 
girl who didn’t hear well when I was 
hale and hearty, if not handsome, 170 
pounds with all of the Beau ted BICEDS, 
—how cou expect her to look at "ll; 
the poor, scrawny, withered-up object Cert TAN ENE S, USE | ayens: 
the train mirror shot back at me now? 
I was very low on expectations. Pk oie] 
You'll have to explain it. I can’t. [ aa eae 
may be Gregory Hood, that sharp- The most dearly-loved women prefer longer protection. Two ingredients 


rane besiective, I'm ie eae aie Jergens Lotion hand care.* many doctors use are part of postwar 


Dinner-dance at the Royal 
Victoria —a girl can’t go with- 
out a man. “Tl be your man,” 
you said, “always, if you'll have i 
such holdable hands.” 1 will, 


Cathy and my mother met the train. You, too? You can now feel even Jergens. Still 10¢ to $1.00 (plus tax). 
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I suppose Dr Freud would say the 


sight of me in that beat-up state| For the Softest, Adorable Hands, use 
awakened the mother instinct in Cathy, 


the urge to nurse me and make me : Ne 
well. But what she said was “I love S ™, 
you.” And that was good enough for| dn  U LIT U LING LUETETU Ef..... .* 
me, It took two weeks to assemble | ~~ ===” 
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flowers, the minister—all the ac- : i i i 
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and that Cathy would lose her hearing | 
again. 

That myth about bachelor girls really | 
eating their little hearts out for hus- | ° 
bands just didn’t fit Cathy, you see. She 
was having fun. She did like her job. | ' 
As one of the town’s most promising 
young film actresses, why shouldn’t - 
she? Besides which, there was an open | ‘ 
field of guys who were hale, hearty, and | | 
confound them, handsome; who were | 
just as willing as I was to be her er- 
rand boys. : 

I had heard about Cathy Lewis before | 
jf I met her, from Bill Robeson, a radio 
f - # producer downer Ld done several | 

4 Ly fh skillion broadcasts. Bill was flying up 
PE RFUM ES / and down the West Coast at a mad pace 


y é If f trying to keep up with his fiancee, June 
i f poe f Wilkins, who was playing the woman- 
f ‘ f f 7 next-door in the Alexander Woollcott 
f 7 f company of “The Man Who Came to | 
é J f Dinner.” } 


“Q\HERE’S an actress in the show | 
named Lewis,” he told me after the | 
first trip. “Cathy Lewis.” Next time he 
was more eloquent. “That Cathy Lewis | 
‘Discover the lovely secret of April Showers is cute,” he elaborated. “You two | 
Lewises ought to get together.” 
We did, very soon thereafter. A girl | 
mystery, a breath of romance. Enchanting who was strictly cute, wearing two big 
eyes and a wolf jacket, walked into | 
Studio B at NBC one morning during 
a rehearsal. Jerry Hausner and Eddie 
MaeDonald chorused a “Miss Lewis, | 
may we present Mr. Lewis” and fell 
down laughing at their big joke and I, 
Eau de Toilette, $2.00 feeling absolutely no pain, said “Miss , 
Dusting Powder, $1.00 Lewis, would you like to go to the 
Perfume, $7.50, $4.50, $1.25 ‘Folies Bergere’ with me?” | 

“Right now?” she asked blandly, | 
looking up at the studio clock. It was | 
11:05 A.M. | 

“Well, no,” I stumbled on. “Tonight, | 
after the broadcast.” | 

“T have some very good‘ tickets,’ I 
lied. I hadn’t given a thought to the | 
“Folies” before, but I did know a guy © 
who knew another guy who knew the 
press agent. ! 

“T'll be glad to go with you,” Cathy 
replied, but in no hurry. “If you will | 
comb your hair.” | 

So it was going to be that kind of i 
trouble. : | 

I had a fast answer, after about ten — 
minutes. “I’ll comb my hair,” I flashed, 
‘Sf you will wash your face.” I wasn’t 
doing so well. It was some time later 
when I remembered that I should ask 
her to dinner before the show. She was 
sorry, but she had another engagement. 
(She told me later she had a big date 
with June to have hamburgers at the 
corner drugstore, but it’s bad to give 
a fellow the idea he can make dates 
with you at the last minute like that.) 

We did go to the theater, and after- 
wards we met the Robesons (June and 
Bill had taken the plunge by this time) _ 
at the Bar of Music, had one or two 
highballs and listened to the pretty — 
music. I’m not sure, but I thinkI asked — 
Cathy that night to marry me. If I 
didn’t, it wasn’t because it didn’t occur 
to me. But whether I did or not she had 
begun not listening to such talk. 

The long pull had begun. Fight and 
make up. Fight and make up. I will be 
very honest with you and tell you that 
it was all, absolutely all, Cathy’s fault. 
I loved the girl, I wanted to marry her. 
I ran errands for her. I was good to her 
mother. If she had a six o’clock call at 
the studio I set my alarm for five, drove | 
Vi ue through the cold gray dawn to her house 
a and got her safely to the studio. If it 
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76 : and took her home. I was patient |. 


| Charlie, always there. Always there 
and so neatly blended into the scenery 
| that she didn’t even see me. See me... 
| or hear me. 1 

| It wasn’t as you see that I didn’t try. 
| It wasn’t that I didn’t have allies. Bill 
| and June, the radio gang—Cathy was 
| doing radio toe by this time—all our 
f friends did their best to help me out. 
_ The air was blue with pro-Elliott prop- 
| aganda. I was a good guy, a regular fel- 
low. I would make a girl a very handy 
husband. 

Even Cathy’s mother was on my side. 
_ My persistence had charmed her if not 
her daughter. 

_ It was no go. Cathy was having too 
much fun to get married. 
_ I suppose I would still be hanging 
around blended into the scenery if the 
infantry hadn’t stepped in and fixed 
things up for me. Good old infantry. 
For two weeks after the Homecoming, 
the Happy Homecoming of the Halt, 
the Jaundiced and the—at last—Be- 
loved, things really whirred. Cathy had 
her heart set on a formal wedding, and 
it takes some doing to accumulate all 
_of the props for a traditional ceremony 
in the scant two weeks of a private’s 
sick-leave. But it was done. Cathy 
-and her mother and sister, my mother 
-and all of our friends worked like 

_beavers to bring it off. I covered a lot 
of ground myself for a guy who was 
so obviously done for. 

_ The wedding remains to me a lovely 
blur. We were married, or so the in- 
_vitations read, at eight o’clock in the 
evening on April 30, 1943, in the Pueblo 

Oratorio of the Chapman Park Hotel in 

Los Angeles. @ur pastor, Dr. Ernest 

Wilson, was waiting at the altar when 
‘I got there, supported—really sup- 
ported, for somehow I was beginning 

just then to feel the loss of those forty 

pounds—by my best man, my uncle 
Eddie Raiden. 
Cathy’s sister, Madge Tracy, came 
down the aisle, wearing, I think, some- 
thing frothy and peach-colored. Then 

Roberta Simpson, Cathy’s best friend, 

in something blue. Off in the chancel 

Mary McCoy Stevens was singing some- 

thing sweet and soft. © 

Then Cathy appeared, clinging to the 
arm of her family’s old friend, Russell 

Simpson. She has never looked more 
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beautiful. She fairly floated down the 


aisle, the soft folds of her bridal gown} 


shimmering in the candlelight, the long 
tulle veil making a halo around her 
dark hair. 
white roses and lilies-of-the-valley. I 
had chosen those flowers, I remembered 
with a start. This breathtaking creature 
was coming down the aisle to marry) 
me! The knocking of my spindly knees 
drowned out the last bars of Mary’s 
song. Cathy was much too beautiful a 
bride for a yellow parchment-covered 
skeleton of a private like me. Even the 
pockets of my uniform seemed too big. 
I was an endless time finding the ring. 

The ring Cathy wears belonged until 
our wedding day to her father’s mother, 
Memgee, as Cathy fondly called her all 
her life. Memgee had never removed 
the plain gold band from her finger 
since Cathy’s grandfather had put it 
there during their wedding in Liver- 
pool seventy years before. It had ar- 
rived in a tiny box the day before the 
wedding, with a note reminding Cathy 
of a long-ago incident. : 


‘| F I get married, Memgee,” Cathy, at 
twelve, had asked her grandmother, 
_after listening for the hundredth time 
to the romantic story of the old lady’s 
wedding, remembered in every detail 
despite the years, “if I get married, may 
I wear your ring?” 

“When you get married, Cathy,” 
Memgee had replied. And she had not 
forgotten. } 

My health began to return the minute 
the minister said “I pronounce you 
man and wife.” (In the next twenty 
weeks, I gained twenty pounds.) By 
the time we got back to Four Oaks, 


Cathy’s mother’s home where we were | 


to have our wedding reception, I was 
feeling quite a whole man again. I cut 
the wedding cake, even opened a bottle 
of champagne without any help. 

We had many wedding presents, but 
none so gratefully received as a wire 
from my commanding officer notifying 
me that I was to report to Armed Forces 
Radio Service, Sunset Boulevard’ at 
Western, Hollywood, California! 

This meant that our honeymoon, 
planned to last two days, could go on, 
and on. It is still going on. 

We moved at first into a dream of a 
honeymoon cottage, pine-paneled and 
cozy with chintz and copper, and a real 
fireplace which Cathy’s mother wangled 
for us somehow. But as it must to all 
Privates First Class, eviction came to 


the newlywed Lewises. Much too soon. | 


We found a little apartment, which 
Cathy—who could have been a decora- 
tor if she hadn’t decided to be an actress 
—has made as luxurious as any man- 
sion in Bel Air. (So she’s a not-so-good 
cook. Can a man have everything?) 

The house is very much our own. The 
study walls are lined with my collec- 
tion of old English prints. An old 
sampler Memgee made when she was 
twelve hangs over the fireplace in the 
living room. The fire screen and stool 
once belonged to a Great Aunt of 
Cathy’s who was a Lady-in-Waiting to ° 
Queen Victoria. Even the kitchen is 
gay, the way Cathy has done it. All the 
coffee cans and such are painted in 


bright colors; ruffles turn up in odd | 


places, on shelves and things. Every- 


where there is color and everywhere © 


Cathy’s own, special kind of charm. 
Now that both of us are working in 


radio again, the wolf has retreated a | 


step or two from the door. But we 
hardly notice the difference. We had 
not realized the Grey Old Dog was 
there. It was so nice and warm, so 
friendly inside. 


She carried a bouquet of| 


Make Them Want 


to Behave 
(Continued from page 31) 


is in Irma Simonton Black’s book, “Off 
To A Good Start.” She speaks of 
discipline as “. . . the restraint imposed 
by rules to educate or train the child 
to live in a democratic society. The 
last part is important. If you were 
going to train a child to live in a dicta- 
torship, you would give him different 
attitudes and habits from those he will 
need in a democracy.” The thing that 
interests me is the distinction between 
training a child for living in a democ- 
racy, or a dictatorship. It seems to me 
that an awful lot of the old ideas about 
training and discipline would be more 
suitable in a dictatorship, where no 
one is ever too young, or too old, to 
have impressed on him the idea that 
he’s small and inferior and has to take 
orders from bigger, superior people. 

My idea is that discipline is not 
blind obedience. It is learning the 
rules of living with your fellowmen so 
you'll be able to do your share of the 
work and get your share of the pleas- 
ures out of life. You start by learning 
the rules in your own home, then in 
the world outside it. 


OOKING back at my own childhood, 

I remember I didn’t mind rules that 
made sense. In fact, I liked such rules. 
They helped me figure out exactly 
where I stood and what was expected 
of me and what I could expect in turn. 
I knew that when I broke one of the 
family household rules, I would be 
punished. I usually even knew what 
the punishment would be, which made 
it possible for me to figure out whether 
it would be worth it to me to do what- 
ever rule breaking I wanted to do. 

There are two common failures in 
discipline, it seems to me. By far the 
worst, I think, is the attitude which 
is based mainly on the convenience of 
adults. They don’t like noise, or 
messiness, or facing the problems that 
even the best of children can create at 
times. All the rules in such a family 
are made for the benefit of the adults 
and the needs and abilities of the 
children are never considered. The 
children are supposed to behave like 
small sized adults. But children are 
not just.small adults. They’re children 
and they only learn things gradually 
and because they need to and want to 
learn them. You can break a child’s 
spirit with rules designed for your own 
comfort, but you can’t teach him much 
that way. He may obey when you're 
around, but the chances are he can’t 
be trusted out of your sight. Worse 
still, his spirit can be so completely 
broken that he’ll be timid and con- 
fused all his life—in other words, a 
failure. He’ll have grown up feeling 
he has no rights and he’ll certainly 
never be able to put up a fight for 
what he doesn’t think he has. 

The other common failure in disci- 
pline is going overboard in the other 
direction—no discipline, at all. A 
child who’s permitted to walk all over 
everybody, to get the idea that the 
world begins and ends in him, that his 
parents and sisters and brothers have 
no rights, that there are no rules for 
him, is headed for a very rude and 
unhappy awakening. Such a child, not 
having learned how to live in a decent 
give-and-take atmosphere is liable to 
find very little room, or affection, in a 
world where most people have some 
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self-respect and will put up a big fight 
for their rights. 

As I said about myself, young 
children like rules—provided there 
aren’t too many of them piled on all 
at once and that they are clearly in- 
tended for the child’s benefit. Of 
course, this means you have to be smart 
enough to limit the rules to the scope 
of the child’s understanding. Just as 
you wouldn’t dream of expecting a 
small child who can’t get a spoon to 
his mouth properly to cut his own food 
with a knife, you shouldn’t expect a 
child who is too young to control his 
muscles and nerves to stop wetting the 
bed. In this latter case, above all, you 
shouldn’t punish him, if he does. 

Not that punishment hasn’t got a 
place in discipline. A child has to 
learn two things about discipline. That 
he’s expected to discipline himself, be- 
cause that will help him get along 
better in the world—with other people 
and with himself. And that he should 
discipline himself, because if he doesn’t 
he’ll be punished. 

The kind of punishment is another 
thing. Physical violence is just about 
the worst weapon you can use against 
a child. An occasional slap on the hand 
or backside, when you’ve simply lost 
your temper for a good reason, is all 
right. A child can understand that 
because he sometimes loses his temper, 
too. And it will help you get over your 
spell of annoyance quickly. But 
severe spanking, especially with some 
instrument—a hair brush, a whip, a 
belt—is not only physically dangerous, 
but the terror created in the child 
can do untold harm. The difference 
between a suddenly provoked slap and 
a cold-blooded, calculated beating is 
the difference between an accidental 
killing and premeditated murder. To 
make a child “good” through fear is 
to make him respect force and violence. 
It also serves to teach him how to hate. 

Other forms of punishment may seem 
gentle, but their effects are just as 
bad. Nagging is one of the worst. 
Constant nagging and criticism destroy 
a child’s self-respect. Any child is 
unsure enough in this adult world, 
without being steadily heckled and 
having his mistakes pointed out and 
his shortcomings dwelt on all the time. 
The silent treatment is confusing and 
terrifying. “A child can understand 
an outburst of justifiable anger much 


better than a long drawn out, cold 
silence. 

Most destructive of all is the con- 
stant repetition that you don’t love a 
child when he’s naughty, or you won’t 
love him if he’s bad. Every child 
needs to feel very certain that he’s 
loved—all the time. Then, if you do 
lose your temper, sometimes, he’ll 
probably try to remember what dis- 
pleased you so you won’t behave so 
unpleasantly to him again: But, if 
you tell him there are times when 
you don’t love him, what’s the use of 
his trying to behave better? Especially, 
since often children have no way of 
judging what those times will be. And 
it’s possible to get over the idea that 
you don’t like what a child is doing, 
but that he himself is all right and 
you love him. Even very young 
children can grasp that. 

And I hate to have to add this, but 
I’ve seen too many startled and terri- 
fied children not to. When a child 
does something accidentally, he 
shouldn’t be punished, at all. Break- 
ing something by aecident, for in- 
stance, can be shocking enough to a 
child. A wise mother, in fact, would 
ease his mind and conscience by com- 


forting him and assuring him that 


accidents can happen to anyone. 
Discipline is very necessary for the 
healthy growth of children. But 
discipline does not mean domination. 
It’s got to be the right kind and the 


right kind cannot be beaten or nagged 


into a child. He’s got to cooperate be- 
cause he understands it’s for his own 
good and happiness. He’s also got to 
see some good examples around him. 

I intend to ask Marilly how she ever 
hopes to get Butch to stop banging the 
screen door, when she still allows 
herself to get all riled up and stalks 
out banging it behind her when she’s 
in one of her moods. Maybe I can get 
it across to her by asking how she 
thinks I’'d do as Mayor of this town, 
if I screeched at all the citizens to obey 
the parking laws, while I myself con- 
tinued to park my car in front of a 
fire plug. 

There’s no getting away from the 
truth, and no grown-up should want to 
get away from it: you can’t go banging 
around imposing your opinions or your 
personality on anyone—including chil- 
dren—without running into more trou- 
ble than you’re prepared to handle. 
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was my fault! Oh, I understood 
about feminine hygiene—I thought. 
But, carelessly, I'd depended on just 


occasional care. “That’s why many 
marriages fail,” my doctor said, put-. 
ting me wise. “Never trust to inade- 
quate feminine hygiene,” he told me 
—then advised using “Lysol” brand 
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“But... it’s sweet harmony now” 
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vice about feminine hygiene . . . 
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on one leg while trying to pick up a 
handkerchief from the floor. 

But now Ralph Edwards, the popu- 
lar master-of-ceremonies and the man 
who first brought the game to the radio, 
has turned it into a national sport. Jed 
and I used to listen on Saturday nights 
and gasp with amazement at the fan- 
tastic stunts contestants were called 
upon to do as their “consequences.” 
Such things as the two men who were 
each given half of a thousand-dollar 
bill and had to find each other some- 
where in the middle of the United 
States. I remember one had to start 
from New York and the other from 
Hollywood, wearing high silk hats, hip 
boots, frock coats, with a list of cities 
where both were to go. On entering the 
cities. they were to go to certain chop 
suey restaurants and yell “Heathcliffe” 
at the top of their lungs. And that’s 
how they found each other—they finally 
both got to a restaurant at the same 
time and “Heathcliffe!” was their in- 
troduction! 


HEN, of course, you remember the 

famous Mr. Wickel. The unfortunate 
man who was sent to a certain empty 
lot to dig for buried treasure? Ralph 
Edwards hadn’t reckoned, I guess, when 
he broadcast the place over the air that 
lots of ingenious listeners-in would 
see the advantage of getting there first. 
When Mr. Wickel arrived the lot looked 
like an excavation for a subway. 

His “treasure” was finally sent him, 
buried in a shipment of books! 

Another contestant was sent to the 
Arctic Circle to dig for gold; another 
they called Mrs. Yiff-Nuff made her 
debut as a concert violinist when I 
doubt if she’d ever touched a violin 
before. 

The stunts are crazy and fun and the 
very daring of them tickles the fancy 
of the average person. But that Sat- 
urday evening we had no slightest 
premonition, Jed and I, that we two 
would be players and not just listeners. 

We had written in some time before 
for tickets and they finally arrived... 
four of them. So we had decided to 
make a big evening out of it and had 
invited Cecil Storey—he’s the other 
half of the business partnership—and 
his wife, Dolland, to go with us. On our 
way over to the studios we had amused 
ourselves thinking up the weirdest pos- 
sible ‘“‘consequences’—like taking a 
rocket ship to the moon—and kidding 
each other over whether or not we had 
enough life insurance, in case Mr, Ed- 
wards should happen to pick on us. 

Not really, seriously, thinking it was 
possible. Not for one moment: 

We found our seats in the large Na- 
tional Broadcasting Company studio 
after a short wait outside in line. It 
seemed to me that everyone in Los 
Angeles must be trying to get into the 
show—or, more likely, trying to get on 
the show. Eager, empty-handed hope- 
fuls had approached us on our way in, 
asking if we had extra tickets or try- 
ing to wheedle us out of ours. But there 
we were and there we meant to stay. 

When Ralph Edwards came out on 
the stage before the program started, 
both Dolland and I agreed he was ex- 
actly as we had pictured him—good- 
looking, young, bubbling over with 
high spirits. His humor was cocky and 
sharp, but never condescending to us, 
his audience. 

We settled ourselves back in our seats, 


anticipating a pleasant half-hour. e 
Then—suddenly—things began to 
happen so fast I couldn’t catch my an fa oun S opping 
-questions—and before we knew it we 
were up on that stage! ac e 
There were others, of course. And ‘. : 
of the game creep into our blood and oS 
make us recklessly willing to do any- f° 
One woman was asked if she wouldn’t 
like to talk to Charles Boyer over the 
couldn’t see—and the audience could— 
was her husband sitting in another 
A girl who had been on the program 
the week before and whose forfeit had 
she had winked at every man and she 
had been promised that one of the men 


breath. Here was Ralph Edwards. 
Right beside us, asking all sorts of f 
. _ plenty of punch... 
while Jed and I sat there; while we had ee ; 
a chance to let the whole excitement 23 L. “Ny 
thing—we also could listen and see how 
the others fared. 
telephone. She was willing and they 
dialed the number—but what she 
little room, kidding her along with a 
“Come-with-me-to-the-Casbah” accent. 
been to wink at every man she saw, 
paid her return visit. She protested that 
—some unknown—would slip her a 
hundred dollars. Where was the money? 


“WOU haven’t winked at me, yet,” Ed- 
wards said. “It’s supposed to be 
every man you see!” 

Hastily she complied and it turned 
out that he was the unknown man she 
was looking for. : 

And all that time Jed and I sat there 
as if we- were suddenly transported to 
another world, where everything was 
topsy-turvy. Anything could happen. 

When our turn came and Mr. Ed- 
wards called us to the microphone, I 
had the strange illusion that I was per- 
fectly poised and at ease. Jed told me s 
afterwards that he did, too—yet Ill Welt 
never forget that he couldn’t even re- ; 


member his name when he was asked! 9 
All kinds of things he asked us: what = 
were our names? Where did we live? be U ep 


Was it true that Jed had been home 


only six qnomts irom Berwin wa the |. a 4 a 
Underseas Demolition Squad, Seabees, : 

as Carpenter First Class? Was Jed her hair ST lish till lunch [ 
working for anyone else, or was he his e 


own boss? Did we have a child? 
And then came our question. If we 


didn’t know the “truth” of it— _ @ Invisible heads, rounded-for-safety ends, 
ee is a piece of wood like a long-lasting, springy action make Gayla 
Even if you’re good at answering Hold-Bob pins America’s favorite brand. 


‘riddles, I defy anyone to collect his 
wits enough to be able to snap back the 
answer at a time like that and in front 
of a watchful audience of several 
hundred people in the studio and who 
knows how many millions listening in 
over the air. The answer was, of course, 
when it’s a ruler, but I think that even 
if I had known I would have been 
tempted to fudge. It’s the “conse- 
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quence” that is really the big fun. 

Especially since Mr. Edwards had 
already told us that, if we faithfully 
carried through our forfeit, we would 
be given a prize of a plane trip to 
Timberline Lodge on Mount Hood, Ore- 
gon, and a whole week’s vacation there 
with all expenses paid! 


So we lost. And paid our “conse- 
quence.” 
“For one whole week .. .” Ralph Ed- 


wards was trying to pronounce judg- 
ment on us, solemnly, but it looked as 
if he were having a hard time to keep 
from laughing “... for one whole week, 
you—Elsa—will take over your hus- 
band’s job and run it. You will do 
everything he would do. You will live 
his life. And you, Mr. Ostling, you will 
stay home and cook and clean house 
and take care of little Jerry. Once and 
for all we are going to settle this age- 
old question of whose job is the hardest 
—the husband’s or the wife’s.” And 
here he could no longer restrain him- 
self from smiling as the audience 
whooped with laughter. “And if you’re 
still in your right minds by next Sat- 
urday, come back and tell us every- 
thing that happened. Good luck!” 


UR week was to officially start the 
next Monday, we were told, so the 
rest of that evening and all next day 
were a virtual madhouse as Jed and I 
tried to make plans; as he attempted to 


coach me in the various business mat- | 


ters that were pending at the office and 
I tried to give him a schedule of the 
next week’s housework. But it was 
no use. 

The phone rang like crazy. All our 
friends and neighbors—and even per- 
fect strangers—were calling us to con- 
gratulate us or sympathize with us or 
offer advice. The unmerciful heckling 
had already begun. Jed was almost in- 
variably addressed as “Well, how’s the 
little woman?” and I as “Elsa, the 
breadwinner.” But I didn’t really mind. 
In fact, I was rather set up over it, and 
Jed just gritted his teeth in a patient 
grin. 

Came Monday. Habit was so strong 
that I leaped out of bed and ran for 
the kitchen and the percolator—before 
I remembered. Jed was just turning 
over for that last-minute snooze—when 
he remembered that our roles had been 
switched. 

From then on, until I dashed out of 
the house with Jed’s briefcase under my 
arm, it was confusion piled on laughter 
and laughter on bedlam. Jed is a good 
cook. A Seabee has to be able to do 
anything, but he hadn’t practiced for 
a long time and he claimed that even 
Jap strafing was easier to take when 
he was rustling up a meal than the 
interruptions of a four-year-old Jerry. 
But it was good—flapjacks and all— 
and I ate it luxuriously, savoring every 
moment of being waited on. 

But once out in the car and on my 
way to work, I was on my own. And I 
was scared! 

My first job was to go to the War 
Assets Administration office to deliver 
a check for some surplus war material 
Jed and Cecil were buying. Cecil 
couldn’t help me—Jed was at home, 
looking with jaundiced eyes at a house 
that already needed its thorough Mon- 
day cleaning—and it was up to me. 

The W. A. A. men asked for Jed, of 
course, when I presented myself and 
the check. And the sensation I caused 
when I explained!—the roars of laugh- 
ter! ... in fact, I had a hard time 
making them take me seriously. Their 
gallantry was the worst and, yet, the 
best. They made me feel so like a 


shrinking violet trying to look like a 
sturdy oak. But they did help me and 
I did get through the morning with 
reasonable success. 

Lunch, and on to the office where 
Jed’s partner was waiting. 

Cecil explained all over again what 
the immediate problems of the Storey- 
Ostling Sales were. We had a shipment 
of beautiful Mexican tiles to sell—love- 
ly things they are, in soft rose and tans, 
some in designs, some in pastel mottled 
patterns, and which were particularly 
desirable for patios and decorative 
store fronts. We were doing quite well 
with a product needed by large com- 
mercial laundries. A special feature of 
ours (listen to me—ours! Don’t I 
sound just like a business man?) was 
a portable basketball goal used exten- 
Sively in the East and which we were 
introducing here in California. 

The business was new. Jed had been 
a long time in the service, much of it 
in highly dangerous work in the Pacific. 
He had gone in in pre-invasion demoli- 
tion work in four major operations 
there. When he came back he had 
vowed he would work for no one but 
himself—and that he would be his own 
man. He was used to risk and the 
tougher the fight the better he liked it. 

But, after all, the business had only 
been started since Jed was released 
from the Seabees and could hardly be 
called an old,- established firm. I was 
terrified that something I might do 
would endanger the six-months’ repu- 
tation and fine goodwill the boys had 
so patiently built up. 

Keeping your fingers crossed for a 
whole week can be quite a strain! 


CTUALLY I made no major mistakes 

in that time, but I have a sneaking 
hunch Cecil took the brunt of the most 
important work on his shoulders. Not 
that he spared me anything. I had to 
answer the telephone. I had to talk to 
clients. I could never say “Just a mo- 
ment—I’ll let you discuss that with Mr. 
Storey”. I had to take part in making 
decisions. I had to learn the whole com- 
plicated business of shipments and 
orders and bookkeeping. 

I even had to go to the Toastmasters’ 
Club on their regular Tuesday evening 
meeting. q 

On that I balked, but Cecil explained 
that the social part of business is just 
as important as the other. Jed would 
have gone as a regular member. Ergo, 
I must take his place. 

“But it’s a stag affair!” I wailed. 

“And don’t tell me you haven’t a 
woman’s curiosity about what goes on 
there,” Jed abetted him that Monday 
evening, grinning smugly. Though I 
don’t think he meant me to enter into 
it as wholeheartedly as I did! 

The Toastmasters’ Club, Lodge No. 
114, Inglewood Chapter, met regularly 
for dinner—and then adjourned for the 
evening to a charming little—shall I 
admit it?—bar, popularly called the 
“Bucket of Blood”. Okay, I thought to 
myself, Pll stick it out as long as the 
rest. ’'ll do everything Jed would do. 
And of course Jed was right: what 
woman wouldn’t be intrigued at the 
chance to find out how the menfolk 
act when there’re supposed to be no 
females around? 

I found out. At first the men were 
highly amused at having a woman there 
and under those circumstances. They 
alternated between trying to shock me 
—treating me like a man—and being 
overly gallant. As a matter of fact I 
suspect that many of the jokes that 
were started and stopped with a “Oh, 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


“But tonight I'd like to find a case of Pepsi-Cola under the bed.” 


I can’t tell that—I forgot there’s a lady 


present—” were put on just for my 
benefit to make me realize what devils 
they were. 


But gradually they began to take me 
for granted. After all, this was their big 
night once a week and they weren’t 
going to let me change the order of 
their plans. 

For instance, there was the fiendish 
torture called “table topics.” Everyone 
present at dinner was supposed to be 
able to get up at a second’s notice and 
declaim intelligently on any topic that 
was suggested. I drew the OPA. Luck- 
ily for me, as I got my shaking knees 
under me and rose to my feet, that 
was an alphabet agency I could claim 
to know something about. Hadn’t I held 
the fort in my rented apartment all the 
time Jed was away? 

I upheld that now-defunct organiza- 
tion in glowing terms. I painted a tear- 
ful picture of what would have hap- 
pened to helpless war wives without 
its rigid protecting controls. I declaimed 
on its virtues and mourned its passing. 

And sat down to find myself right 
in the midst of a fine little argument. 
Naturally there were those there who 
disagreed with me, but I didn’t mind. 
At least, these men weren’t treating 
me now like a frail, secluded flower 
who knew nothing of the harsh world 
outside. They were actually arguing 
with me! It was my first feeling of 
success ... of equality. 

From there we adjourned to the 
“Bucket of Blood,” as they had dubbed 
it, though its prosaic, rightful name 
was the “Whizz Inn.” 

I’ve had a cocktail now and then, but 
this standing-up-at-the-bar, one-foot- 
on-the-rail was a new thing for me. 
And I committed a grave social error, 


one that almost smirched my name and 
Jed’s. I heard the men repeat the silly 
little phrase “well, is she ever coming 
up for air?” and then look with obvious 
purpose at me, but it didn’t dawn 
on me for a long time what they meant. 
Until, suddenly, shocked, I realized. 
Jed—or rather me, Elsa—was supposed 
to order a round. Take my turn at 
buying one “all around.” Hastily I cov- 
ered up my slip and manfully called 
for the bartender and redeemed myself. 

Jed swears it was one-thirty in the 
morning before I got in. Staggered in, 
was his expression. But that is untrue. 
Nervous as I was to start with, I cer- 
tainly wasn’t going to complicate mat- 
ters further by befuddling my head. I 
stuck to cokes. As I told him, if I was 
taking his place I might as well set him 
a good example! And it was only 
twelve-thirty when we came in—Cecil 
and I—the bar closed up at twelve! 

But it did my heart good to find him 
sitting up for me. Now he knows how 
it feels, waiting. 

Meanwhile, there was Jed with the 
house and a child on his hands. I got an 
hour-by-hour account of his trials 
every night, so I can report fairly 
truthfully. 

Monday wasn’t too bad. He attacked 
the housecleaning in a chin-up, fight- 
ing mood and he did a workmanlike 
job. Jerry, who had hardly had much 
time to get acquainted with his father 
since his return from overseas, was 
fascinated at Jed’s being home. (In 
fact, he announced after the third day 
that the arrangement suited him fine 
and I could go out every day and leave 
his daddy at home!) He just tagged 
around after Jed all that day and was 
delighted when his father pushed a 
dust-cloth into his hands and told him 


to get busy. And what’s more, Jerry did! 

When I came home that night din- 
ner was perfectly cooked and perfectly 
served. Hamburgers, macaroni, salad, 
green peas and ice cream! 

And on Tuesday night, the night I was 
out with the “boys” at-the Toastmasters, 
Jed really did himself proud. Never 
one to do things half-way, he had de- 
termined that part ofa housewife’s job 
was entertaining, so he would entertain. 
He asked my mother and his father 
(his mother was away) to dinner. 


I will never live that down. To hear | 


them all talk, there never was such a 
Lucullan feast prepared or more grand- 
ly served. Steak, he gave them! ... and 
potatoes, vegetables, jello and cake! 
And he refused my mother’s offer to 
help with the dishes or put Jerry to 
bed. That was his job, he airily in- 
formed his guests. 

Oh, as far as Jed was concerned, this 
housewife’s racket was a cinch. 

But he forgot that a house, once 
dusted and cleaned, doesn’t stay that 
way. He forgot there are matters more 
complicated than running a sweeper in 
running a house. He never realized that 
phones ringing and doorbells pealing 
can wreck the best-organized time- 
budget. 

Wednesday was Black Wednesday 
for him. 

It started out badly with the sight of 
all those soiled clothes in the hamper 
waiting for him. He had fed Jerry and 
me and shooed us off, one to the office 
and one outside to play. He had sorted 
the clothes and put the sheets and mis- 
cellaneous white things into the wash- 
ing tubs before he even dared to think 
about his own breakfast. 

And it was while he was gulping his 
first cup of coffee and watching the 


| toast slowly turn to golden brown, that 


he first learned about telephones. 
Ours rang and he hurried to answer 


/it. The neighbor who was calling was 
| merely anxious to see if there was any- 
thing she could do to help Jed and how 


were things going, anyway, and did he 


| know that the corner market had soap 
on Wednesdays, usually, and there was 


a sale at so-and-so’s, and on and on. 
Jed learned right then and there that 
calls at home are not conducted in the 
short crisp way of a business office, 
not if you want to keep neighbors and 
friends. 

When he finally put down the re- 
ceiver the toast was burned. It was 
sending up black clouds of smoke in 
the kitchen. 

He burned his hand getting it out. 
He picked up his coffee cup—it was 
stone cold. The words that filled the 
kitchen then could only have been 
appreciated by another Seabee. 

And then the doorbell sounded. Jed 


| had completely forgotten that this was 


the day the Truth or Consequences 
people were sending a photographer 
and a reporter over to see him. 

Martha Curry, who is right-hand- 
woman to Ralph Edwards, told me 
afterwards that she never saw a fun- 
nier sight than Jed standing there in 
the doorway, an apron covering his 
bare chest and pants, a harried, drown- 
ing look in his eyes. 

And they had no sooner got his wits 
collected and explained what they 
wanted, than he gasped a short—‘‘oh, 
my gosh!” and tore off into the kitchen 
again. They could hear muttered curs- 
ings and sounds of splashings and it 
was more than their curiosity could 
abide. In they went—and found poor 
Jed, bare-footed, pants rolled up, try- 


ing frantically to turn off the water in 
the tubs. Neglected, they had over- 
flowed and poured down onto the floor. 

Of course, he tries to tell me now 
that their interruption was an unusual 
occurrence and not the kind of thing 
that I could ordinarily expect to com- 
plain about. But, as I point out, if it 
isn’t a photographer it’s just as apt to 
be a newsboy collecting for the evening 
paper or someone-trying to sell some- 
thing. And he certainly can’t blame 
Martha Curry’s visit for the wilted 
flowers she saw that day in the living 
room. 

It went on that way all day. More of 
his friends and many of his business as- 
sociates had heard of his new role in 
life, and called him constantly ... coo- 
ing in the phone that they had just 
heard of a new recipe he simply must 
try! or urging him to run right down 
to some store where they had seen the 
cutest little doilies on sale! 

Came me and nightfall and neither 
Jed’s dinner nor his temper was of 
the best. 

Thursday was the Fourth of July and 
a holiday for the both of us. If this had 
been an ordinary week Jed would have 
insisted on our spending the day having 
fun and he would have helped me with 
the few necessary chores—the making 
beds and cooking lunch and washing 
dishes. So I don’t think it was cheat- 
ing for me to reverse things and pitch 
in and help. We went out for dinner. 

Having had a breathing spell, Jed 
whipped through the Friday morning 
duties in record time and then he and 
Jerry went out for a spree. The rest 
of the household routine shifted for 
itself, but when I pointed this out to 
Jed, he countered by saying that his 
duties included the care of his child, 
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didn’t they? And how could he care 
properly for him when he just turned 
him out into the yard and dashed out 
every few minutes to check up on him? 
And I had to admit he was right—how 
many mothers like myself regret the 
little time we actually have to be with 
our children! 

So the two of them went for a ride 
all afternoon, ending up at the Elks’ 
Hall, where Jed is a member. 

Little Jerry loved it. Being treated 
like a man, hearing man-talk, being in 
a man’s world. The smell of pipes and 
cigars, the bottles of soda-pop, the 
utterly fascinating sight of long, green 
tables where big white balls clicked 
and rolled as the men pushed them with 
those long sticks. And having his 
father with him for the whole day! 

But they were back in time to cook 
dinner, though I understand it meant 
Jed’s throwing his hat on the chair as 
he sprinted for the kitchen and the 
fastest rattling of pots and pans ever 
seen. 

That was, actually, our last day of 
being contestants. Saturday the office 
was closed and I was home, so it would 
have been unfair for Jed to have to 
play the game longer than I. 

Ralph Edwards agreed with us and 
also agreed that we had both fulfilled 
our parts of the bargain. So back we 
went onto the program that Saturday 
night and told about our experiences. 

As we told them, somehow the hard 
parts, the trials and tribulations—my 
embarrassment at the Toastmasters’— 
Jed’s experiences with burning toast 
and ringing doorbells and overflowing 
washing machines—all seemed to dis- 
solve into just plain fun. The audience 
seemed to feel the same way and they 
laughed with us. 


|W Yours. 
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But Ralph Edwards wasn’t satisfied. 
“Didn’t the experiment prove any- 
thing?” he asked. ‘Have you two been 
able to figure out once and for all 
whose job is the hardest—the man’s 
or the woman’s?” 

Jed looked at me and I looked at 
Jed. And we knew what each was 
thinking. Whose job was the hardest? 
Thankfully Jed had turned the house 
back to me—but still—there had been 
that wonderful day with Jerry! And 
me—I would miss that heady feeling of 
respect I had earned in the office—and 
—yet—it wasn’t taking a man’s place 
I wanted! And I had missed Jerry! 

Ralph Edwards must have guessed 
by our faces. “Oh, so you won’t talk, 
eh? You're going to keep it all to your- 
selves. Why, you owe it to humanity 
to give us the answer—think of all the 
newlywed’s quarrels you could stop 
and the marriages you could save—” 
but he was laughing as he said it. He 
knew the problem was one the Ost- 
lings couldn’t solve for the world. 


‘A ND now for your prize for being 
two very fine contestants,” he went 
on. “With the compliments of Truth or 
Consequences, you have reservations 
at the Timberline Lodge at Mount 
Hood, Oregon. You will fly up and back 
and, personally, I want to hope you 
have a grand time!” 

I can never describe fully how won- 
derful that whole week at Timberline 
Lodge was. We flew, as Ralph Edwards 
promised (and that feeling I had when 
the plane first took off was really the 
worst of my whole “consequence”. I 
hadn’t told Mr. Edwards how scared I 
was of flying!). But it was soon over 
and I found I had almest enjoyed the 
trip. The hotel turned itself inside out 
for our comfort and the name of Ralph 
Edwards and Truth or Consequences 
was the magician’s open-sesame. that 
gave us everything we had ever 
dreamed of in the way of luxury. We 
ate—and did we eat!—we slept late— 
we skied—we went for long walks in 
the snowy: mountain paths. 

In trying to sum up that week when 
Jed was I and I was Jed, I can only 
say it was grand while it lasted. I had 
a chance to prove to myself that I was 
still capable of holding my own in the 
world outside my front door. Through 
the publicity we gained over that 
first interview on the radio program, 
I had the triumph of selling some of 
our beautiful Mexican tiles. Inquiries 
came from all over the country. I also 
had an order for a basketball goal 
from Kankakee, Illinois. 

If for no other reason, the week was 
a success because it gave four-year-old 
Jerry a real chance to be with his 
father. Children of men who served in 
the war have a distorted idea of the 


- role of fathers. Although Jed had been 


back for six months, he was still not 
the all-essential person to Jerry that 
I was... he hadn’t had the chance to 
step inside the circle that to Jerry was 
family. But now that is changed. And 
our little boy has a new concept of a 
daddy who not only comes home from 
work to play with him for a little 
while, to kiss him goodnight and play 
with him on Sundays—but a parent 
who feeds him, scolds him, trains him, 
is interested in him. 

And—getting back to the subject of 
whose job is what—leaving out the 
question of hardest, or most desirable, 
or most satisfying, or longest—one 
thing was proved and this time to 
Jerry as well—housework, darn it! is 
still the most disagreeable! 


Springtime Magic 
(Continued from page 55) 


medium flame until gelatine is dis- 
solved, stirring constantly (2 or 3 min- 
utes; but do not boil). Pour into molds. 
‘Chill until firm. Unmold and serve with 
a garnish of raw or cooked vegetables. 
If desired, chill gelatine mixture until 
thickened and fold in 1 or 2 cups diced 
celery or any other diced salad in- 
gredient. 


CHICKEN TIMBALES 

1% cups diced cooked chicken 

3%4 cup finely cut celery 

1 tbl. finely cut pimiento 

2 thls. finely cut green pepper 

2 tsps. grated onion 

1 tbl. vinegar 

34 tsp. salt 

Dash of pepper ; 
1 envelope Quick Method Gelatine 


3 bouillon cubes 
2 cups water 


Combine meat, vegetables, and sea- 
sonings and let stand. Combine gela- 
‘tine, bouillon cubes, and water in 
saucepan. Heat over medium flame un- 
til gelatine is dissolved, stirring con- 
stantly (2 or 3 minutes). Remove from 
heat and chill. When slightly thickened, 
fold in meat and vegetable mixture. 
Turn into individual molds and chill 
until firm. 


BAVARIAN DELIGHT 
1 envelope Quick Method Gelatine 
4 tbls. sugar 
Dash of salt 

2 egg yolks 
% tsp. vanilla 

% cup whipped cream 

2 cups milk 


- Combine gelatine, sugar and salt in 
‘saucepan. Add milk and egg yolks; stir 
to blend. Heat over medium flame un- 
‘til gelatine is dissolved, stirring con- 
stantly. (Do not boil.) Chill until 
slightly thickened. Add vanilla, fold in 
whipped cream. Turn into sherbet 
glasses. Chill until firm. Serve topped 
with fresh fruit sweetened to taste. 


GRAPE JUICE CUBES 
WITH CUSTARD 
1 envelope Quick Method Gelatine 
_ 2 tbls. sugar 
134 cups bottled grape juice 
1 cup custard sauce 


_ Combine gelatine, sugar and grape 
juice in saucepan. Heat over medium 
‘flame until gelatine is dissolved, stir- 
ring constantly (2 or 3 minutes; do not 
boil). Turn into 9x5x3-inch loaf pan 
and chill until firm. Cut into 44-inch 
Cubes, using sharp knife which has 
been dipped in hot water. Arrange al- 
‘ternate layers of cubes and sauce in 
‘sherbet glasses. 


/ EASY ICE CREAM 
2 tsps. Quick Method Gelatine 
% cup sugar 
Dash of salt 
2 cups milk 
1 cup whipped cream 
1 tsp. vanilla 


Combine gelatine, sugar, salt and 
milk in saucepan and heat over medium 
flame until gelatine is dissolved, stir- 
ring constantly (2 or 3 minutes; do not 

boil). Remove from heat. Chill until 
slightly thickened, fold in cream and 
vanilla and turn into freezing tray of 
automatic refrigerator (setting con- 
trol for coldest freezing temperature). 
When partially frozen, remove from 
tray, beat until fluffy. Then return to 
tray and freeze 30 minutes, stir, then 
freeze until firm (3 to 4 hours). 
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Some Things Are 
- Better Forgotten 


(Continued from page 29) 


making an effort to recover her blunder | 
—too much of an effort. “They’re 
gorgeous, Terry—”’ 

With as much self-possession as if | 
he had been in his own home, Jud took | 
the bowl from my hands, seated him- | 
self on the davenport between Mother | 
Burton and Louise. “These things are 
interesting when you study them,” he 
agreed. “Each one of these designs | 
means something. Now, the Indians | 
in our part of Arizona—” He went on | 
to explain the patterns to them, 
oblivious to Mother Burton’s glacial | 
stiffness, to the amusement that began 
to glimmer in Louise’s eyes at each un- 
familiar turn of his speech. 


| Peter after they had gone, after the | 
guest room door had closed upon Jud, | 
and when Stan and I were alone in 
our own room, I sank, weak-kneed, to 
the bench before my dressing table. | 
Nothing awful had happened; Mother 
Burton hadn’t openly snubbed Jud, and 
Louise hadn’t openly laughed at him, |! 
but I’d been afraid that at any moment 
they’d been about to. The evening had | 
been a strain. I was almost trembling, 
and there was a tight, nervous expres- 
sion on Stan’s face. He was undressing 
in silence, jerking off his coat, his tie. 
“T hope,’ he said finally, “that | 
Clarke’s girl gets in tomorrow.” 
“T’m sure he hopes so, too.” Then I | 
pressed my lips shut tight. I hadn’t | 
meant to let myself go, not by a word. | 
“You’re not being fair, Terry. I think 
that Mother and Louise acted very well 


under the circumstances. You’ve got 


to admit that it’s an awkward situa- 
tion—” 

But it didn’t have to be awkward. 
That’s what angered me. The Burtons 
could have been pleasant to Jud, could 


secpronscouna pnt 


have made him feel welcome. And 
‘ they might have, in spite of Aunt 
Lavinia, if they had considered him 
their equal. The plain truth of it was 
that they were afraid that Aunt 
Lavinia would arrive and discover a 
nobody in their midst—a ranch boy 
who’d come East to meet his farm-girl 
sweetheart. Of course they didn’t want 
Aunt Lavinia inconvenienced, and 
neither did I—but they’d have felt 
very differently about it had the in- 
convenience been something of a dis- 
tinguished personage. 

I dared not say anything. I was too 
angry, and hurt. It wasn’t just that 
Stan’s disapproval cut—it was that 
sometimes he seemed to find it easy 
to disapprove of me. My hand shook 
as I picked up my hairbrush, and as if 
at a signal Stan crossed over to me. 
He sat down beside me, took the brush 
from my hand, laid it on the table. 
His arms cradled me close; he pressed 
his face against my hair. “Sweetheart 
—Terry, darling, don’t worry. Every- 
thing will straighten out.” 

And then I did cry, a little, over his 
bent dark head, when he couldn’t see. 
They were tears of release after strain, 
of a poignant, aching happiness. Stan 
and I might have misunderstandings 
over superficial things, but when feel- 
ings ran deep, we were together. So 
long as that was true, little quarrels 
didn’t matter; the Burtons didn’t mat- 
ter. 

And in the morning, it did seem as 
though everything was straightening 
out—beautifully. Jud had a call from 


the hotel: a wire had come saying that 
Mary would arrive on the noon train. 
And, at the breakfast table, Jud’s so- 
cial stature increased enormously when 
young Brad came to spend the morning 
with us. Introduced to Jud, he re- 
garded him gravely, then asked, 
“Youre from Arizona? Are you a 
cowboy?” 

“Sort of,” said Jud. “My Dad has 
a ranch out there, and I help run it.” 

Brad’s eyes brightened. “You've got 
horses?” 

Jud nodded. ‘Cow ponies, mostly. 
We’ve got a couple nice saddle horses, 
though. Mine’s a Palomino.” 


Brad took a step forward. “Do you 
wear chaps?” 

“Have to,’ said Jud, “in brush 
country. You’d get all tore up if you 
didn’t.” 

Brad moved still closer. “Guns?” 
he asked. 

Jud grinned. “We carry guns on the 
range sometimes. Can’t tell what 
you'll run across... snakes ... maybe 


an animal gets hurt and has to be 
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Brad drew a quivering breath, and 
switched his line of questioning. “Do 
you like airplanes?” 

“Pretty well,” said Jud. “I flew 
during the war.” 

“You weren’t a—bomber pilot?” 

“That’s exactly what I was—B-29. 
How’d you guess?” 


RAD smiled beatifically and sur- 

rendered. He had found a two-fold 
hero—a cowboy and a bomber pilot in 
one. “I’ve made lots of model planes,” 
he said. “AndIride. Terry rides with 
me. She’s good.” 

The two of them were together for 
the rest of the morning. At noon Jud, 
much against Brad’s protests, went to 
meet Mary’s train. A little later Stan 
came home from work. “Aunt Lavinia 
come yet?” he asked. 

“No,” I answered. “And Jud’s gone 
to meet his girl.” We grinned at each 
other. I added, “I told Jud to bring 
her back here for lunch if she cared 
to take the time.” 

“Fine!” said Stan heartily, and then 
his smile faded as his eyes went past 
me to the window. ‘“There’s Jud now,” 
he observed. “And—hasn’t the girl 
got a suitcase with her?” 

I peered over his shoulder. “Just 
an overnight case,” I said uneasily. 
“She probably wants to freshen up a 
bit.” But even then I knew. 

I liked Mary Suddeth immediately— 
a tall, apple-cheeked girl in WAC uni- 
form, who had nice, intelligent eyes, 
and very little to say. She grinned at 
young Brad, said “How do you do” to 
Stan and me, and “Thank you” to my 
offer of the little downstairs powder 
room. When she’d left us, Jud turned 
to me, his eyes anxious, his draw] thick- 
er than ever in his earnestness. 

“Ah know it’s stretchin’ your hospi- 
tality,’ he said, “but Ah wonder if 
Mary could have my room for to- 
night? The hotel is still full, and Ah 
just cain’t ask her to stay any old place 
after that long trip. Ah’ll turn up some 
place for myself. You see, we called 
-her aunt from the station, and she 
won't be able to come after us until 
tomorrow. And there isn’t a bus line 
within ten miles of the farm—” 

_I dared not look at Stan. But I felt 
him freeze, felt the refusal rising to his 
lips. “Of course she can s‘ay,” I said 
quickly, in a.tone of bright despera- 
tion. “And don’t worry about a place 
for yourself. We can make up a bed 
~ in the den—” 


Brad whooped. “You’re going to 
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Stayt he shouted. “You’re going to 
s ay—” 

It was the worst possible moment for 
Marion to arrive. But come she did, 
sauntering up the walk. “Hi! Is my 
son ready to come home for lunch?” 

“T don’t want to go home!” Brad - 
cried. ‘Mother, Jud was a pilot, and 
he’s a real cowboy—” 

“So I see,” she murmured. Behind 
the lazy fringes of her lashes her eyes 
glinted. Marion could laugh at a per- 
son and yet appear to be laughing with 
him. “Brad, darling,” she said, “you 
can’t possibly stay. Terry has com- 
pany enough—” 


Week stayed only a few minutes, 
but she had her effect. She ignored 
Mary completely, spoke to Jud in a 
faint but perceptible imitation of his 
own drawl, and managed to make 
devastatingly clear what she thought 
of the situation. “You’re wonderful, 


x | Terry,” she said to me. “But then, of 
NEW BISSELLS NEED NO HANOLE PRESSURE course, it’s just like you. You couldn’t 
é ° ask your friends to hunt up a tourist 
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and Louise, “that’s too bad. I wanted 
Mary to meet them—” 

“Yes,” said Mary, “it is too bad.” Her 
clear gray eyes met mine for an in- 
stant. 

Stan said nothing, but his silence 
was damning. My friends, it said, 
were keeping his mother and his sis- 
ter away from our house. Later that 
evening when we were alone in our 
room, we quarreled about it, bitterly. 

‘It’s a good thing Aunt Lavinia 
didn’t come today,” he began. “If she 
had, we wouldn’t have had a place 
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“She comes to see us once in ten years 
—and then has to stumble over a col- 
lection of strangers.” 

“T didn’t choose to invite them. But 
since they were here and had no 
place else to go, I couldn’t turn them 
away. The tourist houses are as 
crowded as the hotel, you know that. 
And anyway—” my voice began to 
shake with the pressure of hurt and 
anger— “when I married you, Stan 
Burton, I understood that your home 
would be my home, and that you’d 
welcome my guests as I would welcome 
yours.” 

“Of course it’s your home,” he said 
impatiently. “But you don’t show too 
much consideration for the family.” 

There it was again—the family. And 
the poisonous part of all the trouble 
was that the family included Marion, 
who hated me. Whenever the Burtons 
and I differed, Marion was there, high- 
lighting the difference, twisting it to 
my disadvantage. Before she had 
come this afternoon, there had been 
strain and awkwardness, but that was 
all. Now we were divided into two 
camps: my friends... Stan’s family... 


And there was no escaping her. She 
was Brad’s mother, and Brad was 
Stan’s son... 

“Nor they of me,” I said. “It 


wouldn’t have hurt your mother and 
Louise to put in an appearance at sup- 
per this evening.” 

“T don’t see why they should have. 
When you invite every Tom, Dick and 
Harry—” 


DIDN’T say anything more. I didn’t 

dare. I would have regretted the 
words the rest of my life. I lay rigidly 
beside Stan in the darkness, thinking 
miserably that little quarrels did mat- 
ter—when your husband took sides 
against you. 

Churchbells woke me, faint in the 
distance, sweet as the April morning. 
Easter ‘morning—Easter everywhere, 
I thought, except in our house. Stan’s 
face was grim and set even in sleep. 
We had planned to go to early services 
together, but I had no thought of wak- 
ing him now. What would be the 
good of the service and the lilies and 
the hymns, if Stan and I were going to 
sit stiffly beside each other in the pew, 
with antagonism and resentment in our 
hearts? 

‘I got up and went to the window, 
saw Mary and Jud in the sunlit garden. 
It occurred to me that it would be a 
good place to serve them breakfast. 
They would undoubtedly enjoy eat- 
ing by themselves, and it would save 
a strained foursome at our own break- 
fast table later. I went downstairs, 
prepared a tray, and started out with 
it. And then, half way across the 
lawn, I stopped. Jud and Mary were 
talking—arguing. 

“These people!” Mary was exclaim- 
ing angrily. “Don’t you realize that 
they don’t want us here? Terry is 
grand—but she’s certainly working un- 
der difficulties. Stan is stuffy, and 
I’m sure his mother didn’t come to 
dinner last night simply because we 
were here. And that woman yester- 
day—that Marion—didn’t you realize 
that she was making fun of you?” 

Jud grinned. “But honey,” he said 
mildly, “maybe I am funny. And 
after all, we’re guests—”’ 

“Unwelcome ones. And they show it 
by mocking you, acting as if you were 
a freak escaped from the circus. And 
you won’t stand up for yourself—that’s 
what makes me furious! Maybe—” her 
voice caught—‘maybe I don’t know 
you as well as I thought I,did, Jud 
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Clarke. Maybe we ought to wait—” 

Jud’s grin faded. He shot to his 
feet. “Now see here—!” 

Oh, no, I thought, not another quar- 
rel. There were hard feelings enough 
in the house. I went forward with as 
much commotion as I could, brushing 
noisily against the mock-orange, and 
the spat was over. But it bothered me, 
and I was determined to do what I 
could about it without apologizing for 
the Burtons. Mary herself gave the op- 
portunity. She came into the living 
room while I was dusting, and asked, 
“Terry, isn’t there something I can 
do to help?” ; 

“Not a thing,” I said. “I’m only 
sorry I haven’t more time to spend 
with you. But we’re expecting com- 
pany—” 

“T know,” said Mary. “Aunt Lavinia. 
She’s my aunt, too.” 

I straightened, staring at her. “But 
the Burtons,” I said. “They didn’t—” 


“T) ECOGNIZE me?” she finished. “They 

couldn’t be expected to. They’ve 
never seen me until now—or heard of 
me, either. You see, Aunt Lavinia isn’t 
really related to me, but she and my 
mother were dear friends. My own 
relatives brought me up, but Aunt 
Lavinia’s always kept her eye on me. 
I stayed with her in Florida one win- 
ter before I went into the Service, and 
she sent me through Miami University. 
Probably that’s. why,” she added 
thoughtfully, “she never spoke of me 
to the Burtons. I mean, she didn’t 
want them to know that she was pay- 
ing my way through school.” 

“T see,” I said, but I didn’t really. I 
was still trying to digest this new in- 
formation. ‘Does Jud know that your 
aunt is the Burtons’ Aunt Lavinia?” 

Mary shook her head. “No. I didn’t 
realize it myself until I got off the 
train and found that he was staying 
with you instead of at the hotel. I 
haven’t told him—and I see no reason 
for you to tell the Burtons.” 

“Oh!” I cried, “But—” I stopped, 
flushing. My own disappointment was 
a revelation to me. Until then, I 
hadn’t realized that all the while Mary 
was talking, I’d been counting on 
smoothing things over with the family 
by telling them who she was. 

“Please,” said Mary. Her voice was 
gentle, but there was iron behind it 
—and in the look in her eye. 

“I don’t see why they shouldn’t be 
told,” I hedged. 

“And I don’t see why they should. I 
wish you’d promise not to, Terry.” 

I promised, although I felt like a 
traitor. Mary’s personal history was 
her own, and I had no right to betray 
her confidence, but I could foresee 
Mother Burton and Louise at the din- 
ner table—and they would come today 
not only because dinner on Easter Sun- 
day was a tradition in the family but 
also because Aunt Lavinia would surely 
arrive at some time this afternoon— 
could foresee more coolness toward 
Mary and Jud. And Aunt Lavinia—I 
quaked at the thought of her knowing 
how Mary and her fiance were being 
treated. 

I had no time to worry about it. 
The house must be put in order; a 
dinner worthy of the giant Easter ham 
must be prepared; pots of tulips and 
Madonna lilies must be stripped of 
their crepe-paper-and-ribbon wrap- 
pings and placed in glazed pottery jars. 
Jud’s gifts, the Indian rug and the 
bowl, presented a problem. I tried re- 
moving them to an upstairs room, felt 
guilty, and afraid that Jud might be 
offended; finally, desperation and de- 


fiance in my heart, I left them where 
they had been—the rug draped over 
the arm of the sofa, and the bowl in 
plain sight on top of the piano. 

And, after all, it proved to be more 
pleasant than I’d dared to hope. We 
were out on the lawn for a while be- 
fore dinner, and all was peaceful. It’s 
true that Mother Burton tended to look 
through Jud and Mary rather than at 
them, and Louise looked frankly in- 
credulous when Jud said “Ah might 
could” instead of “I may,” but nothing 
more distressing happened. Mary said 
little, as usual; only I was aware of 
her cool and measuring glance travel- 
ing from Stan to Mother Burton to 
Louise and back again. 

It was after dinner, when Marion 
brought Brad to the house, that trouble 
started. I’d been hoping—praying— 
that she wouldn’t stay, that she would 
elect to spend the day with her hus- 
band. But she evidently had no in- 
tention of missing Aunt Lavinia; she 
settled herself comfortably in the liv- 
ing room with the rest of us. 

“So nice to see you again, Miss—ah— 
Sutton—and you, Mr. Clarke,” she said 
sweetly. “I practically promised Brad 
that you’d be here. He was so afraid 
you might be gone, and I kept telling 
him that Terry wouldn’t dream of let- 
ting you leave on Easter.” Her eyes 
fell upon the Navajo rug and the bowl 
—almost gleefully, it seemed to me. 
“Something new, Terry?” she asked. 
“TI don’t believe I’ve seen those things 
before.” 

“Yes,” I said out of a dry throat. 
“Jud brought them—” 


“| GUESSED as much.” She fingered 

the rug, gazed reflectively at the 
bowl. “Remarkable,” she murmured. “A 
breath of the Old West, right here in 
Dickston! Just what we need! We’re 
really so terribly provincial ...asa 
Dickston native, don’t you find it so, 
Miss—um—Seldon? Of course,” she 
observed, “life on a farm may be 
less confining—” 

This was too much for Jud. Oblivi- 
ous as he seemed to be to thrusts in 
his own direction, he had stiffened at 
her first mangling of Mary’s name. 
All the easy affability gone from his 
expression, he leaned forward, but be- 
fore he could speak, something else 
happened. Something important. 

It happened silently, swiftly, in an 
instant. Mother Burton and Louise and 
Stan looked at Marion, and at each 
other, and at me, and in that fraction 
of a second their thoughts were as 
clear as if they had spoken them aloud. 
This is our own snobbery, they said, 
only more obvious, more deliberate. A 
soft pink dyed the fine dry whiteness 
of Mother Burton’s skin. . 

“T agree with you, Marion,” she said. 
“We are provincial, shamefully nar- 
row—sometimes, I’m afraid, far more 
so than we realize—” 

“Sometimes,” Stan put in, “past all 
bounds of common decency.” I shrank 
from the look he gave Marion. What- 
ever his private feelings, Stan’s cour- 
tesy never deserts him. It would be a 
long time before he forgave her for be- 
ing rude to a guest in his house. 

Marion looked startled; then she 
laughed. “Well, really—” she began. 
I was glad that the doorbell rang, glad 
of the excuse to leave the room. I 
wasn’t worried any longer about Jud 
and Mary. Mother Burton and Stan 
were doing their best to apologize to 
them, and they both knew it. But 
Marion, cornered, was capable of say- 
ing anything, doing anything. 

I opened the door to a tall, thin 
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Those BAD DAYS 
can BE GOOD DAYS 


RELIEVES FUNCTIONAL 


PERIODIC PAIN 


CRAMPS - HEADACHE -"BLUES” 


PERSONAL SAMPLE-7In plain envelope. 
Write Dept. N-47, Room 1418, 


41 East 42nd St., 


New York 17, N. Y. 


““What a DIFFERENCE 
Midol makes” 


CHASES “BLUES« 


ae ey 


old woman in starchy black silks, bent 
like a question mark so that the 
shoulders and the head with its sharp, 
hawk-like features were carried far 
forward. Her chauffeur handed her 
her cane; she grasped it in a hand as 
work-worn and dirt-seamed as Jud’s 
own; stretched her free hand toward 
me. “You’re Terry,” she announced. 
“Pretty thing, aren’t you? I under- 
stand that my niece and her young man 
are here. How did that happen?” 

“Tt’s a long story,” I began—but I 
had no time to tell it. With the aid 
of her cane, Aunt Lavinia moved 
amazingly fast. We reached the liv- 
ing room just as Marion was addressing 
Jud in a broad exaggeration of his 
drawl. ‘Wal, naow,” she was saying, 
“Ah might could do that—” 

I think that in that moment Aunt 
Lavinia knew everything that had 
been going on. ‘Well, Marion,” she 
snapped. “I’m surprised to find you 
here! Should think you’d want to be 
with your husband on Easter Sunday. 
And Mary—” She already had her 
arms around Mary, was pressing her 
thin, lined cheek to Mary’s smooth 
round one. “I’m sorry I couldn’t get 
here yesterday. But I’ve been garden- 
ing, and you know my rheumatism . 
How have you been enjoying yourself?” 


ETTING acquainted, Auntie,” 
Mary. i 

“Auntie!” repeated Mother Burton 
and Louise in one breath. Marion said 
nothing. She was obviously past 
speech. But her face was slowly turn- 
ing a dull, painful red. 

“Don’t tell me,” said Aunt Lavinia, 
“that you didn’t know Mary. Eleanor 
Whiting Suddeth’s daughter—Eleanor 
was my dearest friend, and president 
of the DAR over in Freeville—” 

“Oh,” said Mother Burton faintly. 
“That Suddeth—” 

“Never mind,” said Aunt Lavinia. 
“Time flies, and people forget—” And 
she actually patted Mother Burton on 
the shoulder—briskly, affectionately, 
as if she had been a little girl in pig- 
tails! She kissed Louise and Stan, and 
then, as if she had been saving the best 
for the last, she reached up to hug Jud, 
stooped to shake hands with Brad. 
Brad was too excited to mind his man- 
ners. 

“Is Jud going to stay with you, Aunt 
Lavinia?” he demanded. ‘Can I come 
out and see him?” 

“Tm sure you can—” She looked 
up sharply as Marion moved forward 
and placed a possessive hand on Brad’s 
shoulder. “Thank you for bringing 
him,” she said. “Now run along. I’m 
sure you’re anxious to be home. We’ll 
return Bradley this evening.” 

Never had I expected to see Marion 
accept a dismissal, but this time there 
was nothing else for her to do. 

I escaped to the kitchen, and in a 
moment Stan followed me. He said 
not a word—just put his arms around 
me and held me close and hard. 

“Darling, I’m sorry—” 

I put my hand over his mouth. 
“Don’t say anything. It’s best for- 
gotten—” 

And for a moment he didn’t say 
anything—just kept his arms around 
me and held me protectingly. Then he 
began to laugh—sheepishly, but it was 
laughter. 

“What's funny?” I asked, although I 
felt like laughing, too—with relief, 
and the sheer delight of being one with 
him again. 

“Nothing,” he = said. “Only—Oh, 
Terry, whatever would the Burtons do 
without you?” 


said 
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TWO Bowe 
OF STITCHES 


FOUR LONG STITCHES 
Darn TO PAD BUTTON HOLE 
Stockings, Mend Tears, Attach 


Zippers and Sew On Buttons, too! 
Once dreaded by every woman, now 
button hole making becomes as easy 
asbasting a hem with thissensational 
new invention! You'll get twice as 
neat results in half the time, too! 
Fits any sewing machine . _attaches 
in a moment. Simple to operate. 
Comes complete with hoop for darn- 
ing stockings, a button hole guide 
and easy directions in picture. Test at our risk now 
and realize a new thrill in sewing. 
FREE NEEDLE THREADER. As a gift for prompt 
action, you will receive with your order tne marvelous 
time-saving, eye-saving needle threader. Don’t wait 
but send your name today. 
SEND NO MONEY — ORDER NOW. Just send 
your name and when you receive your new improved 
button hole attachment and gift needle eheeadlers de: 
posit only $1.00 plus C.O.D. charges thru 
this on the guarantee that if you aren’t deli ehted in in 
every way, you may return purchase for full refund. 
Or send cash with Cae we pay postage, Special . 
3 for $2.50 NOW ... Mail your name and address to 


LONDON SPECIALTIES, Dept.5-D7, 8505 S. Phillips, Chicago 17, lll. 
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3 SIDE-WAY 
FINISH STITCH 


NOW ONLY 
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NOTHING 
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J Enhance and glorify the natural 
beauty of lovely nails... 
Hollywood’s own daily nail- 
care with easy-to-use applica- 
tor. Nails stay lovelier longer . . 


, with TUFFENALL, 
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Give Your 
Time-Darkened 
Hair That 
Golden look! 


e Make your hair beau- 
a tifully blonde again. 
: a Give it that wonderful 
golden look . . . the “little girl blondeness” 
which the years may have dulled. 


Se 
mh 


If you want dazzling blonde hair that 
attracts attention, you can have it...so easily 
..-Whether you are a blonde, brunette or red- 
head. Even if your hair is faded and streaked, 
you may make it gloriously blonde again! 
With improved Golden Hair Wash, you can 
control the exact degree of lightness you desire. 


Perfected by experts in hair care, Mar- 
chand’s Golden Hair Wash is complete in 
itself for use at home. Not a dye, not an expen- 
sive treatment, it’s easier than ever to use... 
yourself...at home! 


The new Marchand’s Golden Hair Wash is 
ideal, too, for lightening arm 
and leg hair. Try it today! 
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yee coLD$4 4.95, 


a) INCLUDED 


EE 4 KT. GOLD 
FR WEDDING RING 

A gift of lasting memory, genu- 
ine diamond in 14 Kt. gold ring and engraved gold 
wedding ring, for lifetime satisfaction. An honest 
$22.50 value. Specify size. Send $14.95 money order 
or pay postman on arrival $14.95 plus postage. Wear 
rings 1 week on money back guarantee. We pay all 
taxes. Order today. 


LOMO NOVELTY COMPANY 


Dept. H-2 11 West 42 New York 18, N. Y. 


Be Your Own MUSIC Teacher 


LEARN AT HOME THIS MONEY-SAVING WAY 


how. y 

Mail coupon for our illustrated Free Book 
and Print and Picture Sample. Mention 
your favorite instrument. U. S. School of 
Music, 3064 Brunswick Bldg., N.Y. 


v . FREE 
Cae BOOKLET 


U. S. School of Music, 3064 Brunswick Bldg., N.Y. 10, N.Y. 
Please send me Free Booklet and Print and Picture Sample. 
T would like to play (Name Instrument). 


Have you 
IMStFUMENE.......cccccsscscscscnesescccccscnscscsssenece, Instrument?............ 


For Better Living 


Antiques for Everyone 


(From page 56) where prices are far 
below the dealers’ shops—for other 
pieces to keep them company. 

One auction netted her a stunning 
marble-topped chest of mahogany 
weneer, its brass handles delicately 
fashioned in the form of French ladies. 
A coffee table seemed impossible to 
achieve, so Tony designed one, using 
an old gold-framed mirror which she 
had mounted on short curved legs. 

Toni didn’t always find just exactly 
what she wanted the first time she 
looked for it. For instance, she set her 
heart on a Spanish chest to match the 
bed, looked and looked for it without 
success, and finally, when she had 
abandoned the search temporarily and 
was concentrating on something else, 
came across the very chest. 


Basie Fact 


(From page 57) long sleeves, a round 
neck, a tricky red leather over-the- 
shoulder belt which threads through a 
waistline pocket. With low-heeled shoes 
it is the perfect costume for the girl on 
the job. Yet the same dress, with a white 
eyelet embroidered bertha, white 
gloves, high-heeled pumps and bag of 
suede and a black cartwheel hat makes 
one of the smartest play-time costumes 
anyone could wish. And that is Mary’s 
number one suggestion—plenty of col- 
lar and cuff sets. The important thing 
is to have enough so that there is al- 
ways a set ready when you need it— 
and an extra set at the office ready to 
snap on for that spur-of-the-moment 
dinner date. For the extra-frivolous 
moments, why not a starched pique tie- 
on bustle with a matching halo hat? 

Don’t, Mary advises, envy the girls 
whose accessories always match or con- 
trast their dresses or suits so attrac- 
tively. Use your ingenuity and your 
courage and make some of your own. 
There are patterns galore for hats and 
bags, belts and gloves. If you feel that 
making a pair of gloves is too much to 
start with, try the simpler trick which 
is to cover the cuff portion of a pair of 
wash gloves with plaid material, first 
basting it into position, then using an 
applique stitch. If you think you can 
never make a hat, then refurbish one 
with small saucy bows of the same 
plaid. The first thing you know, you 
will be making accessories as if you had 
had years of experience. 


You’ve Asked for Living Portraits on 


When A Gil Maries 


The MAY RADIO MIRROR has them! 
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FULL COLOR PORTRAITS 


of the young Davises to 


add to your Collection 


* Tip-Top setting — Tip-Top shows Nt 
you how todo them athome! / 
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“Stok an trim | 
for business. | 
With Tip-Top | 
_ Curlers, you'll 
__ set the latest 
| hair styles 
| with hair- 
| dresser 
| ease. 


a as aS a aa ee 


Just a quick, 
, easy recomb 
and you're 
softly femi- 
ninefor gala 
dates. , 
_ coifed to 
charm, 


Tip-Top Curlers take | = 
the trials out of | 
home hair-styling — 
... set your curls 
for soft, natural-looking 
beauty. You need -no skill — merely 
grip...turn...close. And in no time 
at all, you've a Tip-Top setting to keep 
you looking lovely round the clock. 


At Nofions Counters 
Everywhere 


*Professional Hair Styling at Home’’ 
Tip-Top booklet tells how you can ar- 
range these 2 becoming hair styles — and 
10 others. Packed with helpful hints, pic- 
tures, and easy-to-follow instructions. 


Tp - Top conuers. 


"MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! — 
Tre-Top Propucts Co. _ RM-4 | 


© 2106 Graybar Bldg., New York 17, N. Y. | 


Please send me your free booklet, 
*Professional Hair Styling at Home.’’ 


No longer 
need women 
feel the con- 
straint of a 
“monthly 
harness”’ of 
belts, pins 
and external pads. When ‘“‘those days”’ 
appear on the calendar she can use 
Tampax for sanitary protection and avoid 
all worry about bulges and ridges and 
revealing edge-lines. For Tampax is worn 
internally and that’s the secret of a suc- 
cess which has swept the country among 
progressive women. 

Tampax is doctor-invented 
and made of pure absorbent 
cotton contained in dainty 
disposable applicators. Inser- 
tion is easy and the Tampax 
when in place is invisible and 7, 
unfelt. No odor, no chafing, 
no disposal problem. For Tampax con- 
tains only one-fifteenth the bulk of the older 
forms of protection! 

Prepare for next month! Buy Tampax 
now at drug or notion counter. Choice of 
3 absorbency-sizes: Regular, Super, Jun- 
ior. An average month’s supply slips into 
your purse. Tampax provides new com- 
fort and freedom. You can even wear it in 
wb or shower. Tampax Incorporated, 
Palmer, Mass. 


Accepted for Advertising 
by the Journal of the American Medical Association 


Do Some Figuring 
(Continued from page 45) 


you came home last time—no one 
around here recognized you.” 

“Didn’t they?” I asked, in careful 
surprise—as if I didn’t remember! 

“Well,” Peggy continued in a studied 
voice, “I guess I was meant to be fat 
like this. But, gee, Pll never get a 
date for the senior prom unless I do 
lose some weight,’ her voice trailed 
off in a wail of despair. 

“Never get a date’—her words 
switched on a light way back in my 
memory department and suddenly I 
was back in high school in that very 
town. How I’d longed to be popular 
like Jerry who lived down the street. 
I would have given all my worldly 
possessions (and they weren’t many 
at that time) to have had “coke” dates 
at the corner drugstore, with boy- 
friends to squire me to the Saturday 
football games and the dances in the 
gym, boyfriends who would make me 
feel that good times and “belonging” 
were as much my rightful heritage as 
that of other girls. I would even have 
gladly settled for just one beau. I 
finally did acquire one when I was 
sixteen but it was pretty lonely sled- 
ding until then. 


“TOOK, Peggy,’ I said in sudden in- 

4 spiration. ‘“Let’s you and I have a 
nice, long talk. I can’t tell you specifi- 
cally how to reduce because you will 
have to go and see your doctor for 
that, but I can tell you that you 
needn’t feel as though it’s a hopeless 
problem. I’m sure if you really want 
to, and will work at it, you can do a 
very good job of streamlining your- 
self.” 

Then I was telling her, sitting there 
in the thick, soft grass in Mom’s front 
yard, how all my life, even before 
Peggy could remember me as _ her 
neighbor, I had had a figure similar 
to that of a plump pigeon. Maybe I 
wasn’t quite that bad, but 51 lbs. is a 
lot of excess baggage. Come to think 
of it, that’s more than they allow you 
to take on an airplane, isn’t it? Any- 
way, even for a 5 foot, '7 inch gal like 
myself it was enough over-weight to 
give me a bad inferiority complex, one 
that kept me home from dances—I 
still haven’t learned to dance—and 
from dates and from having friends 
as I should have had. The only com- 
pensation, and I certainly didn’t recog- 
nize it as such then, was that I had 
more time to spend on my music than 
I would have had otherwise. 

But the point I tried to make clear 
to Peggy was that all my life I had 
accepted my bulky contours as a neces- 
sary evil—something I was born to en- 
dure. It wasn’t until two years ago, 
after I had won the place I’d always 
wanted in the radio world, that my 
manager, Mike Nidorf, convinced me 
that something could be done about 
it. Mike’s advice has always made 
sense to me and that, plus a few other 
reasons which I will go into later, 
finally forced me to pick up a phone 
and make a doctor’s appointment. 

Yes, that’s right. A doctor’s appoint- 
ment is your first step. Peggy wasn’t 
very pleased at the thought but I per- 
suaded her not to try any dietary fads 
or exercise routines no matter how 
well recommended, without first con- 
sulting her doctor. There may be a 
physical cause for your over-weight 
which, if remedied, will be your big- 
gest help in reducing. 


MARTHA TILTON 

Singing Star of Old Gold‘s, Mee 
Me At Parky’s program, Sunday 
Nights on the N. B. C. Network 


Makes Dull Hair Beautiful 


1. Friends — and your mirror — will tell you 
there is new beauty, more silky sheen, more 
dancing highlights in your hair after your first, 
easily applied Golden Glint hair rinse. 

2. Emphasizes the natural color. There’s a 
special Golden Glint rinse for your hair—12 
different shades and many more easily pre- 
pared combinations. 

3. Relieves tangles and snarls. Pure RADIEN, 
used only in Golden Glint, adds gloss, saving 
hours of comb-snagging and brush fouling. 

4. Fifty million Golden Glint rinses sold. Why 
not join the throng of modish women who 
know how superior to old-fashioned home 


rinses this scientific product is? :Get a 25c 
or 10c packet at drug or variety store. 


GOLDEN GLINT 
MOND RINGS 


FOR $2.95 


You will love to wear these 
beautiful Engagement and 
Wedding rings, set with 
sparkling simulated dia- 
monds, a perfect reproduction 
of genuine diamond rings. You 
may have the rings in yellow 
Gold-Plate or Sterling Silver, 
Send No Money 
Just send name, address and 
ring size. Pay Postman on 
delivery plus 20% Federal 
Tax and postage charges. 


CLARK RING CO., Dept. 513, Box 5151, Chicago 


p bb 95 EACH OR BOTH 


THE PIN WITH 
THE LASTING GRIP 


SMOOTH FINISH 
INSIDE AND OUT 


Scoldy Tox ane. 


NEVER LET YOUR HAIRY DOWN 


ine SILVER DOLLAR 
Cenine BRACELET. 


(NEVER BE BROKE) 


Dollar can be taken off and spent anytime. It’s new and 
different—worn by man, woman or child. 


Just mail us your name and address 
SEND NO MONEY and pay postman only $3.95 plus 
postage—no more. We pay postage if you send $3.95 with 


order. If not delighted return bracelet within 10 days for 
money back. Order now. 


-* REGAL CO., Dept. McF-4 


345 East 47th Street Chicago 15, 00. 


GIRLS! Want | 
quick curls ? 


F AT girl doesn’t want quick curls 
i these days! Especially when that 
favorite fella gives you a call at the last 

' minute. With New Wildroot Hair Set you 
canset that favorite hair- 

_ do in less time. It’s abso- 
lutely tops for quick good 

_ grooming that’s so im- 
portant these days. New 

_ Wildroot Hair Set con- 
' tains processed Lanolin. 
_ Leavesanytextureofhair 
soft, natural-looking, and 

' at its lovely best. Re- 
_ places old-fashioned 
_ thick gummy wave sets. 
_ Lightbodied. Faster dry- 
; ing. Lets you style your 
favorite hair-do at home 
; 


quickly, without fuss or 
disappointment. 
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| NEW WILDROOT HAIR SET 


Sell GREETING CARDS 
AND PERSONAL STATIONERY: 


Extra cash with new 1947 line. 

Just show friends, neighbors, 

others, tremendous value 16 card 

All-Occasion assortment. Sells for 

only $1.00. You make as much as 50c per 

Also fascinating Birthday, Get-Well, Baby, Humor- 
ift Wrapping. Correspondence Notes boxes 33 4c up. 

@ Bonus, Special Money-Saving Offer. Experience 
lecessary. Write for Feature Everyday assortment on 
pprovaland FREE PersonalStationary sample portfolio. —_ 
Elmira Greeting Card Co., Dept. M-207, Elmira, N. Y- 


PERSONAL 
STATIONERY 


EVEREST & JENNINGS folding 


‘WHEEL CHAIRS 


bring independence 
to the handicapped 


E&J Folding Wheel Chairs are 
comfortable, compactand beau- 
tifully designed of chromium 
plated tubular 
steel. Because they 
FOLD for automo- 
bile travel, E & J 
Chairs make it 
possible for han- 
dicapped individ- 
uals to work, play, 
go anywhere! 


Manufactured in California 
7748 Santa Monica Blvd., Los Angeles 46 


_ lightest and Strongest Wheel Chair 

Everest & Jennings Wheel Chairs weigh only 
34 pounds .. . Width open is 24% inches... 
Closed 10 inches. Your dealer can supply 
you...or write direct for catalogue and 
| information about E &J Folding Wheel Chairs. 


EVEREST & JENNINGS, Dept. R 
TTAB Santa Monica Boulevard, Los Angeles 46, California 


In my own case, the doctor prescribed 
thyroid. Apparently, without being 
aware of it, I had always had a thyroid 
deficiency because I am now at my nor- 
mal weight—135 lbs.—as compared to 
my former 185 lbs. But you couldn’t 
convince my mother that I am healthier 
and better off than ever before. You 
know how mothers are! She thinks 
I’m ready for the grave and if she had 
her way I would be gorging this very 
minute on apple pie and hot biscuits to 
gain it all back. 

The next step, as I told Peggy, is to 
realize that the whole process of re- 


ducing is going to be a most unpleasant 


one. Then, when those first real 
hunger pangs get underway you won’t, 
in despair, reach for a chocolate bar. 
For there will come a time when you 
decide that if you can’t have the kind 
of food you’re craving, you just won’t 
eat anything—you’ll smoke a cigarette 
instead. Don’t overlook that danger 
signal. You just can’t afford not to 
eat what they tell you to for a pre- 
scribed diet is always carefully figured 
out as to the exact amount of vitamins 
and calories your body needs and it 
won’t allow for any eliminations or 
substitutions. If you try any, you'll 
find yourself with a sick tummy, a bad 
headache and an all-round good case 
of illness. 

My prescribed diet was the usual 
one in which sweets, starches and fats 
are taboo. Here is a day’s sample 
menu: 


BREAKFAST 

Fruit juice, poached or soft-boiled 
egg, one piece of toast with butter, 
black coffee (no sugar or cream) 

LUNCH 

Piece of lean meat, roasted or boiled 
but never fried; salad without dressing, 
fruit for dessert and a glass of milk 

DINNER : 

Same as lunch, with the addition of 
a cup of clear soup and one vegetable. 
You may, if you prefer, have tomato 
juice in place of the soup. One slice of 
bread with butter is allowed for din- 
ner or, if you prefer, at lunch; only two 
slices of bread a day are permitted. 

When you get hungry during the 
day (which will be most of the time) 
nibble on-raw carrots, celery or 
radishes. 

Your weight loss may be much 
slower or faster than mine. It took me 
only eight weeks to trim down to 135 
pounds, though it seemed at least a 
year. The first few weeks I lost 5 
pounds a week—the shock to my sys- 
tem was so great—then two pounds, 
sometimes only a pound and a half, a 
week. Remember, that the last fifteen 
to twenty pounds is much harder to 
take off than the first and that even 
after you are down to a normal size, 
it will take considerable time to 
stabilize your weight. By stabilizing, 
I mean reaching the point where a dish 
of ice cream, when you want it, won’t 
send the scales soaring. It took me 
from six to eight months to arrive at 
that stage. Now, if I want a dish of ice 
cream, or even a bowl of chili and 
beans—Number One on my list of 
favorite foods—I can enjoy them with- 
out worrying. Most of my friends‘con- 
sider my present food fare a diet but 
I’ve become so accustomed to it that 
I never give it a thought. 

I don’t eat breakfast except on the 
days that I broadcast as I’m one of 
those go-to-bed, get-up-late people 
who operate best on from nine to ten 
hours sleep. The days I breakfast, it 
is only orange juice and coffee. My 
lunch is generally a sandwich. Then 


ADA LEONARD, famous stage beauty 


bastante we 
make YOUR lips more thrilling! 


Here is the most important charm 
discovery since the beginning of 
beauty. A ‘“‘lipstick,” at last, that 
actually can’t smear—that really won't 
rub off—and that will keep your lips 
satin smooth and lovely. It isn’t a 
lipstick at all. It’s 
a lush liquid in the 
most romantic shades 
ever! And so perma- 
nent! Put it on at dusk 
—it stays till dawn or 
longer. At better 
stores everywhere $1. 


PAT. OFFICE 


Ns emi Mail Coupon for Generous Trial Sizes = - - - - 


\Address 
\City. 


'Name (print)__ 


PRINCESS PAT, Dept. 7144 
2709 South Wells St., Chicago 16, Ill. 
Send Trial Sizes. 1 enclose 12¢ (2¢ Fed. tax) for each. 
Check shades wanted: 
 Medium—Natural true red—very flattering, 
(1 Gypsy—Vibrant deep red—ravishing. 
Regal—Glamorous rich burgundy. 
() Scarlet—Flaming red—definitely tempting. 
(J Orchid—Exotic pink—romantic for evening. 
(J English Tint—Inviting coral-pink. 


State. 
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100 


Ladies, accept 
this challenge 


e BLOUSES 
e DRESSES 
e Slip Covers 


Neckties e Rugs 
Sweaters e Curtains 


Skirts e Drapes 
Fabric Gloves e Upholstery 


) — 


Expert Results or 
DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK! 


- What a chance fo discover 
Renuzit, America’s Largest Selling 
French Dry Cleaner! Try it to dry 
clean your lovely dresses, blouses 
or other pretties. See how easy it 

“dip and tinea ae as 

ov save — what expert re- 

Bais you get! With the “Double 
Money-Back Guarantee’’ —use it 
according to directions—if not 
completely satisfied, return the 
unused portion to Renuzit Home 
Products Company, Phila. 3, Pa. 
and receive double the price. 


1 gal. ..-79€ 2 gal. 51.55 


Slightly Higher West of Rocky Mts. 


is fo 


Everything Comes Clean With 


RENUZIT 


FRENCH DRY CLEANER 


For Hard to Remove Spots! 


RENUZIT 


NEW! SPOT AND STAIN REMOVER 


Fruit, Chocolate, Lipstick, Grease and 
almost all other oil and water soluble spots! 


| me. 


for dinner I have what I want—most 
often a good thick steak, a salad, rolls 
and dessert. 

Peggy was none too happy as she 
listened to my current menu—ap- 
parently, she felt that by now I should 
be able to have lemon pie for lunch 
and dinner if I wanted it. Hopeful 


=| that there must be an easier way, she 


asked. me about exercise. I had to 
admit that that is an alien subject to 
I imagine, however, that exer- 
taken consistently would un- 
doubtedly help you to reduce but the 


cise 


| truth is that I have never in my life 


done anything more athletic than walk. 
Even when I was in school I avoided 
‘sports as diligently as mathematics. 
Oh, I managed to get by in my studies 
but music was, and still is, the only 
thing in which I was really interested 
and which I could ever do well. Mother 
had always determined that her four 
girls should have the opportunity, 
which had been denied her, to study 
music. I started piano when I was 
three and when I was six was busy 
organizing concerts with neighborhood 
talent to which the admission was the 
huge sum of one nickel. 


DDLY, though I was shy and timid 

about everything else, I could sing or 
play before an audience without suf- 
fering too much. I had simply spent 
so much time practising that I knew 
I could do it. That reminded me of 
Frank Sinatra and I had to tell Peggy 
about the time he and I were singing 
on the Tommy Dorsey program. Frank 


[| was still comparatively unknown then 


but he had every confidence in his 
own future. “You wait, Jo,” he used 
to say, “I’m going places.” With 
Frankie, that wasn’t and isn’t conceit. 
He just knows that he’s good—through 
no particular credit to himself; he just 
is. When, in 1941, I, too decided, to go 
out on my own, Frankie was there for 
my first solo to give me a pat on the 
back and an “I knew you could do it.” 
He’s a real person. 

Peggy’s wide-eyed approving look 
was silent endorsement of my words 
about Frankie-boy. Coming out of her 
Sinatra-filled dream she began query- 
ing me further as to the reasons for 
taking the drastic step of dieting (I 
could see plainly that she thought 
drastic a mild understatement for do- 
ing without chocolate sundaes). and 
did I really think it had been worth- 
while? 

To answer her first question I must 
go way back to my first singing job. 
That was right after high school gradu- 
ation when I joined my two older sis- 
ters in a trio—they had been singing 
over the radio for sometime. Next, 
there was a stint with the Pied Pipers, 
then with Dorsey’s band, following 
which Johnny Mercer gave me the 
biggest opportunity I had yet had, a 
chance on the Mercer Music Shop. It 
seemed that whenever my career came 
to a standstill someone was -always 
there to help me up to the next rung 
—and nothing much was said about my 
weight. 

Not, that is, until I made my second 
personal appearance at the Paramount 
in New York and some of the critics 
were most uncomplimentary about my 
well-cushioned contours. To add to 
my troubles, the GIs were writing me 
for pin-up pictures. I sent them—but 
with misgivings. I definitely wasn’t 
the pin-up type and that hurt, too, be- 
cause from those GI letters they had 
evidently conjured up quite a dream 
girl. But the last straw came when 
motion picture companies began mak- 


Corn Plaster with 
NUPERCAINE* 


FOR GREATER 
RELIEF! 


Stops shoe pres- 
sure—its soft Dura- 
felt pad relieves pain 
instantly! Curbs 
surface pain, 


Jay’s exclusive 
anesthetic Nu- 
percaine! 
Loosens the 
| hard ‘“‘core’”’ 
with gentle 


NOW IN 2 SIZES 
Standard and 
Little Toe 


Ask for Blue-Jay—“America’s 
Largest Selling Corn Plaster” 


| (BAUER & BLACK 


Division of The Kendall Company, 
Chicago 16 


HEADACHE POWDER 
WITHOUT A DELAY 


“BC” for quick relief 
from HEADACHES 
NEURALGIC 
PAINS AND 
MUSCULAR 
ACHES—10¢ and 25¢ 


Caution: use only as directed. 


thanks to Blue- - 
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DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


LOVALON, simple and quick to use after 
a shampoo, does these 4 things to give 
YOUR hair glamour and beauty: 
1. Brings out lustrous highlights. 
2. Adds a rich, natural tint to hair. 
3. Rinses away shampoo or soap film. 
4. Leaves hair soft, easy to manage. 


LOVALON does not permanently dye or 

bleach — merely tints the hair as if rinses. 

Comes in 12 flattering shades. Try Lovalon. 
At stores which sell toilet goods 


25¢ and 10¢ sizes 


save OR REFUND o> 
Or aransed by > _ 
i Housekeeping Tint the hate as iL Rinses 


mgesseve sease® 


WHIRLING SPRAY 
SYRINGE 


7? Women 


so vmcsve © 


MATCHED 
BRIDAL PAIR 


DIAMOND 


Genuine Diamond 
Chip engagement Ring 


WORLD-WIDE OIAMOND Co. 


Dept. H-933 
2451 S. Michigan Avenue Chicago 16, lilinols 


BEAUTIFUL 
FINGERNAILS 


Don’t be embarrassed by ff 
short, broken, thin nails. It’s 
$0 easy to cover unsightly 
nails with NU-NaILs. Applied 
in a jiffy, they bring you long, 
lovely nails that everyone ad- 
mires.Canbewornanylength 
and polished any shade. Help you 
Overcome nail biting habit. Set of 
10 only 20c at all 5c-10c stores 
---and at Sears. 
NU-N AILS ARTIFICIAL 
FINGERNAILS 
S251 West Harrison Street 
Dept.16-p, Chicago 44, illinois 


ing tentative overtures—provided, of 
course, that I rid myself of considerable 
surplus flesh. It seems that the camera 
puts a good ten pounds on everyone. 
That goaded Mike into action and he 
stopped needling me in favor of a 
simple order “to go see what could be 
done.” 

As to Peggy’s query as to whether 
it was worth it, I can answer with all 
my heart that it was—a thousand times 
over. In so many ways—to be able to 
buy a size 14 instead of a size 20 dress, 
to be able to wear sweaters and skirts, 
to see the look of surprised incredulity 
on the faces of my friends when they 
saw the new me—these were only a 
few of the happy moments that re- 
paid a thousandfold. 


(NE of the biggest thrills of my life 
came one summer afternoon when 
I walked into my apartment overlook- 
ing Central Park in New York. Dad 
was arriving from the coast that after- 
noon but, due to a broadcast, I was 
unable to meet his train. As he was to 
see me for the first time since my 
transformation from an ugly duckling, 
I dressed so carefully—a sophisticated 
upsweep for my hair, a green linen 
dress whose lines gave me credit for 
a better reducing job than I had done 
and, of course, dark glasses which I 
always wear when I got out in the sun. 
As I opened the door I saw Dad stand- 
ing at the window talking with my 
sister. He half turned and observed me 
with casual interest as I walked across 
the room. At first, his lack of welcome 
was like cold water flung in my face, 
then I realized—he thought I was a 
friend of Chris’s, my older sister who 
lives with me as companion and secre- 
tary. I walked to within a few feet 
of him before he knew; suddenly I 
was in his arms, laughing and talking. 
Vll never forget how proud and happy 
I was that day. 

My Dad, incidentally, has always 
been my idea of the most wonderful 
man in the world. He and mother 
moved from Gainesborough, Tennessee, 
to Coalengo, California, a boom oil 
town when Chris and Pauline, my two 
older sisters, were babies. Dad be- 
came a wildcatter, working on the oil 
rigs and later was promoted to driller 
which, as you may know, takes plenty 
of brawn and skill. I lived for those 
times when he would take me with 
him on his towers—the oil man’s name 
for shifts. The oil field, lighted with 
the flares of waste gas and throbbing 
with the steady rhythm of the oil well 
pumps, was to me a place of enchant- 
ment. Perhaps that’s one of the strong 
holds California still has on me. 

But how did I get on the subject of 
oil fields? Oh, yes, I was convincing 
Peggy that a severe reducing regimen 
is worth the effort. And all I can say, 
over and over, underlined, italicized and 
capitalized, is that, in so many different 
ways, itis worth it. Your whole physi- 
cal system will tone-up. Improved 
health and vitality will give clearer 
texture and color to your skin, new 
sparkle to your eyes and added life and 
lustre to your hair. I may sound like 
an advertisement for an iron tonic but 
it’s all true. 

With that as a starting point and 
with a figure to be proud of—rather 
than ashamed of—you’ll have an in- 
spiration to dress with more care and 
dash and to be better groomed. You’ll 
naturally want to set that figure off to 
the best advantage possible so first 
thing you know you’re hard at work on 
every trick of dress and makeup which 
will play-up your good points and 


shop-along 


with ELLEN CHANIN 


HOPPING can be so 
satisfying when 
we find products of 
good value — and we 
have three to recom- 
mend this month. 
k*kkk 


Start with a Soup Bar... 


This is our own private discovery on how 
to steer a man off to a happy start at a buf- 
fet supper. Before you send him foraging 
among the ladies and the lobster, give him 
a warm welcome at the soup bar. Ours is 
famous for an appetizing he-man favorite 
— Betty Crocker green split-pea soup. 5 
minutes to prepare, and the inevitable 
5 minutes 
more to 
make more. 
We take 
the compli- 
ments— 
but Betty 
Crocker de- 
serves them. 
You ask 
for Betty 
Crocker 
Pea Soup 
ingredients, 


kKaKK* 


A Second Look 

There are two kinds of pedestrians: the sky- 
lookers, the pavement-gazers. Being pave- 
ment-gazers ourselves, we recently spotted 
a pink feather too small for any use, a lone 
earring of no value ... and a lesson of 
great value. The smartest feet on the avenue 
wear beautifully shined shoes. Having 
noted — we profited, and now belong to 
SHINOLA’S “Shine Your Own” clan. It’s 
an easy-to-use polish and its multiple blend 
of oils pro- 
tects aswell 
as polishes 
by preserv- 
ing and 
adding to 
the natural 
oil of the 
leather. 
Insist on 
SHINOLA, 
in paste or 
liquid, all 
colors. 


xkKKK*K 
Modern Juicer by Mail! 


Fresh orange juice for breakfast at the flick 
of a wrist! This wonderful new, stream- 
lined, Juicerette extracts ALL the juice. In 
gleaming snow-white baked-enamel with 
contrasting red plastic, easy-to-clean, “Kon- 
ae Sane Ree ay va k u p — 

o~ | Mailed 
a post-paid 
to “Shop- 


in $2.98. 
Leecraft, 
Dept. M4— 
405 Lex- 
ington 
Ave., New 
York 17 
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D, you have to FORCE © ‘ 
your child to take a laxative? 


OES YOUR YOUNGSTER febel 
Db: the laxative you give him? 
Do you have to force it down his 
protesting little throat to get him 
to swallow it? 

That’s such needless, old-fash- 
ioned punishment! Today, millions 
of considerate mothers give their 
youngsters Ex-Lax! And how the 
children go for that delicious 
chocolate taste of Ex-Lax. They just 
love it! 

Most important, Ex-Lax is a lax- 


10¢ and 25¢ 


*When you have a cold—and if you need a laxative— 
don’t dose yourself with harsh purgatives. Take Ex-Lax! 


ative that parents have learned to 
trust! It does its work thoroughly 
and effectively, yet gently too! Not 
too strong, not too mild, Ex-Lax is 
the “Happy Medium”...a happy 
solution to the laxative problem for 
grown-ups as well as children. 


everyone remarked about it. 


As for clothes, you’ll find that now 
fia whole new world of style and color 
is yours for the asking. Where be- — 
fore you had to be oh, so careful to ~ 
find things that slenderized—black, — 
mostly, and straight simple lines—now — 
you can deck the new you out in be- — 
coming colors and flattering, feminine 
styles. i 
I’m a true Californian in that I stick — 
very closely to the casual type of sport — 
clothes, comfortable flats and no hat— ~ 
all my friends say that they always jf 
know when I’m going away because 
that’s the only time I ever wear a hat. — 
I had always had a frustrated desire ~ 
to wear sweaters and skirts so now I ~ 
practically live in them—and never tire 
of them. Of course, I do go in for good- ~ 
looking, form-fitting black dresses and ~ 
high heels for my broadcasts. I guess — 
you wonder why black when here I’ve 
just been telling you that you can 
wear other colors once you reduce, but 
the fact is that with my coloring, black 
is my most becoming color. ; 


No wonder Ex-Lax is America’s 
favorite family laxative—wsed by 
more people than any other laxa- 
tive. Last year alone, over 40 mil- 
lion boxes of Ex-Lax were sold! 
Asa precaution, use only as directed. 


The 
“Happy Medium” 
Laxative 


VETO Colgate’s Amazing 


New Antiseptic Deodorant, Checks 
Perspiration, Stops Odor —Yet is 


Doubly Safe! 


Safe for Skin! 
Safe for 

Clothes ! 
a Keeps You Oataty ! 


Says EDNA HINES 
Registered Nurse 


Only VETO Contains DURATEX, exclusive new safety 
ingredient! Veto is different from any other de- 
odorant... Does zot rot clothes. Safe for any normal 
skin. Stays moist in jar, never gritty, rubs in easily. 
Use doubly safe Veto regularly to guard daintiness 


—and to check perspiration, = 
stop underarm odor safely, 


DOUBLY PREFERRED! 


Registered Nurses who have 
tried Veto prefer it almost 2 
=~, tol over any other deo- 

‘\ dorant, according to 


APPROVED SAFE FOR FABRICS—Better Fabrics Bureau 


in the very first row, all shined up an 
resplendent with their campaign rib- 
bons and medals. 


TO QUIET DOWN THOSE JUMPY NERVES 
THAT HAUNT A HECTIC DAY, 
| SIMPLY TAKE SOME 


MILES 
NERVINE ° 


BEFORE !“HIT 
THE HAY” 


the stage to speak to me. 5 
“Gee, Miss Stafford,” said the 


? 

we were overseas. tell n 
buddy, here, that the first thing I was 
going to do when I got back to th 
States was to come and see what you 
looked like in person. And, gee, you’re 
just as pretty as I imagined you.” 

Well, believe it or not, I consid 
that about the nicest speech any man 
ever made to me, and it made up 
every minute of those hunger-fil 
days. 

My strongest argument I saved to 
last—how much a good figure can 
for your popularity stock with — 
opposite sex. In fact, you'll find t 
your appearance and the confide 
you have in that appearance, will 
fluence every phase of your lif 
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Do you sometimes come home from work 
with nerves on edge, feeling cranky and irritable? 
Do you find it hard to sleepafter a trying day? 
Then why not try Miles Nervine? It can ease your 
tense, jumpy nerves and induce restful, refreshing 


sleep. MILES NERVINE 


is a scientific combination of mild but effec- 
tive sedatives. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
your money back. Buy Miles Nervine at 
your drug store. Effervescent Tablets 35c 
and 75c. Liquid 25c and $1.00. Caution: 
use Only as directed. 

MILES LABORATORIES, INC. 
ELKHART, INDIANA 


romance. 


person in my 


when it does come because I now be- 
lieve in myself, which is all-important. 
Peggy here offered the suggestion that 
I am probably hard to please where 
men are concerned, but that isn’t true. 
I haven’t any special qualifications to 
which my dream man must measure up 
other than that he must have sincerity 
and a sense of humor. And he will 
more than likely be a musician or con- 
nected in some way with the music 
world because every man I’ve ever 
dated much has been. 

Just as I was finishing off my views 
on romance to Peggy—she is such a 
flattering little listener with her avid 
attention that you ramble on before 
you know it—my closest companion 
came rushing around the corner of 
the house and into my arms. He’s a 
golden-haired, six-months-old cocker 
spaniel by the name of Mike and as 
he’s the first dog I’ve ever owned you 
can imagine that he holds a very 
special spot in my life and affections. 
(Yes, you’ve guessed it. He’s named 
for my manager who gave him to me.) 
The pup and I soon discovered we like 
the same things—people, walking, curl- 
ing up in front of the fire with a 
good book. There is, I’ll have to con- 
fess, a slight discrepancy in* our tastes 
in books as I prefer Thurber and Mike 
likes authors whose books have a 
somewhat heavier, more edible stock. 
Peggy and Mike were old friends on 
sight and she was a little more recep- 
tive to his ardent love-making than I 
am. His muddy paws make such 
strange designs on clean clothes I have 
learned to temper my affection with 
caution. But not Peggy—she was busy 
rubbing his cold nose against her cheek 
when she made her momentous deci- 
sion. 

“I guess, Jo,” she said firmly, “if 
that’s all there is to it, I can do it. 
When do you think I should start?” 

“Not,” I said, with equal firmness, “till 
tomorrow. Today we’re having chili 
and beans. I made up a whole kettle 
after dreaming about it for months 
back in New York. Let’s go.” 

So Peggy and I, with Mike watching, 
ate chili and beans and more chili and 
beans. Which all goes to prove my 
point—that dieting needs a firm will. 
Or does it? I’m afraid I left Peggy 
wondering. But, wondering and ques- 
tioning aside, if it so happens that 
you're carrying extra poundage around 
with you, why not face it squarely? 
Dieting, like all forms of discipline, is 
a tough regimen to put yourself on. 
There will be times when it won’t seem 
worth it. But you want to keep the 
picture of your goal before you. Isn’t 
that slim, attractive person worth a 
little sacrifice now? And how -did 
Peggy’s own weight problem turn out? 
I don’t know because she’s not through 
with her program yet, but. she’s 
started. And good luck when you try. 


DUFFY ain’t there... 
But ARCHIE and all the others ie in 


MAY RADIO MIRROR’S Picture-Story on 


DUFFY'S TAVERN 


On Sale, Friday, April 11th 
a es ae OE Pe 
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CI 
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@ In minutes, you add glorious color and banish 
that “bare-shelf” look, using wonderful Royledge. 
It’s shelving paper and edging all-tn-one—just 
fold edge down. 

@ Only Royledge has long-lasting doubl-edge, 
such wide choice of patterns, colors. Inexpensive 
—less than a penny a day to change pattern 
monthly. Ask for Royledge at 5-and-10’s, neigh- 
borhood, hardware and dept. stores. 


Write for booklet ““ADOLA SECRET”’ — how to 
choose your bra and name of nearest dealer. 
ADOLA + 31W.27St. © N.Y.C. 


With New Home Shampoo 
Made Especially for Blondes 


This special shampoo helps keep light hair 

from darkening—brightens faded blonde hair. 

Called BLONDEX, it Guiekly makes a rich 
G 


cleansing lather. Instantly removes the dingy, 
dust-laden film that makes hair dark, old-look- 
ing. Takes only 11 minutes at home. Gives 
hair attractive luster and highlights. Safe for 
children’s hair. Get BLONDEX at 10c, drug 
and department stores. 
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NEW OUTLOOK ON LIFE 


since | learned about 


THIS HIGHER TYPE 
(ygqume 


Easier —Daintier—More Convenient 


Greaseless Suppository Gives 
Continuous Medication For Hours, 
Stainless—Leaves No Odor! 


‘There has long been an urgent need 
of a higher type method for intimate 
feminine cleanliness. One that would 
be effective yet absolutely safe to 
tissues, easier and daintier to use and 
not offensive to a woman’s delicate 
feelings. 

Thanks to Zonitors—you’ve got it! 
And here’s why Zonitors are being so 
enthusiastically used among Amer- 
ica’s more intelligent and higher type 
women: 

Positively Non-Irritating; Non-Smarting 
Zonitors are greaseless, stainless, 
snow-white vaginal suppositories. 
When inserted, they instantly begin 
to release their powerful germicidal 
properties and continue to do so for 
hours—assuring you hours of contin- 
uous medication. Positively non-burne- 
ing, non-irritating, non-poisonous. 


Easy To Carry If Away From Home 


Zonitors actually destroy offending 
odor. Help guard against infection. 
They are so effective they immedi- 
ately kill every germ they touch. You 
know it’s not always possible to con- 
tact all the germs in the tract. But 
YOU CAN BE SURE Zonitors kill every 
reachable germ and keep them from 
multiplying. Any drugstore. 


(Each sealed in 
separate glass vial) 


FREE: Mail this coupon today for 
free booklet sent in plain wrap- 
per. Reveals frank intimate facts. 
Zonitors, Dept. ZRM-47, 370 Lexing- 
ton Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 


Name 
Address. 
City. 


State ae 


Autroducing 
BEN GRAUER 


Bic GRAUER is looking for a city in 


Guatemala. It’s not a romantic 

dream, but a project that the busy 
announcer intends to set in motion as 
soon as he can spare the time, and as 
soon as he finds out.where he can get an 
Army surplus Beechcraft. A keen stu- 
dent of archeology, Ben has made 
several trips south of the border. On 
one of them he spied from the air what 
he believes to be an ancient Mayan 
city. Ever since, it’s been his cherished 
plan to form an expedition, go back to 
Central America, and bring forth what- 
ever treasures his own private dis- 
covery has to offer. 

Until then, Ben continues as the fa- 
miliar voice that brackets many pro- 
grams: NBC’s America United, Home 
Is What You Make It, Supper Club, Sym- 
phony of the Air, and others. To En- 
glish-speaking audiences all over the 
world, he’s “the Voice of America,” the 
official narrator for the Department of 
State’s Office of International Informa- 
tion and Cultural Affairs (O.1.C.) series 
of films, which project the American 
scene for people in other lands. 

Born in 1908 on Staten Island, Ben 
migrated with his family when they de- 
cided Morningside Heights in Manhat- 
tan would be closer to the center of 
things. His career grew along with his 
education. It began at eight, when he 
was sent to one of those Saturday after- 
noon dancing-and-manners classes 
where little boys are taught that there 
are pleasures in life more rewarding 
than scaring little girls with worms. 
Ben attained such a degree of suaveness 
that he caught the eye of a motion pic- 
ture representative who visited the 
school, and was one of a group selected 
by him to take part in a film production. 
He performed so creditably that he was 
engaged for regular work. 

He was, for instance, the original 
Georgie Bassett in the first movie of 
“Penrod.” He remembers working with 
Carlisle Blackwell, Theda Bara, Pauline 
Frederick and another juvenile of the 
time—Madge Evans. He had a part in 
Griffith’s film “The Idol Dancer,” and 
starred in “The Town That Forgot God.” 

It was right after his graduation that 
he veered from the greasepaint and the 
cameras to the newer field of radio. Two 
hours after his first and only audition 


| at NBC he was decorated with a con- 


tract as a full-fledged announcer. 


Chest Cold Misery 


Relieved by 
Moist Heat of 


ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


SIMPLE The moist heat of an 
CHEST Ga ANTIPHLOGISTINE poul- 
Sal tice relieves cough, 
TATION tightness of chest, mus- 

IRRI cle soreness due to chest 
SIMPLE cold, bronchial irritation 
SPRAIN, BRUISE and simple sore throat. 
Seo Apply ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


poultice just hot enough 
to be comfortable—then feel the moist 
heat go right to work on that cough, 
tightness of chest, muscle soreness. 
Does good, feels good for several hours. 
The moist heat of an ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
poultice also reduces swelling and relieves pain 
due to a boil, simple sprain, bruise, or similar 
injury or condition and limbers up stiff, aching~ 
muscles. Get ANTIPHLOGISTINE (Aunty Flo) 
im tube or can at your drug store NOW. 


Sterling silver ladies ring in 
new lovely pattern, set with 
brilliant white stone, Given 
for selling 4 boxes Rosebud 
Salve at 25c each, remitting 


the $1.00. Order 4 salve by 
1c post card. You can sell 
thesalvein a fewhours,(Will 
mailring and 4salveNOW if 
you send $1.00 with order.) 
ROSEBUD PERFUME CO., 
WOODSBORO, 
Box 42 MARYLAND. 


comforts even the most intense itching in a jiffy. A 
35c trial bottle proves its merits or your money back. 
Ask your druggist today for D.D.D. Prescription. 


CONFIDENTIAL LOAN SERVICE 
Borrow 250 to 7300" 


Needmoney? Nomatter where 
you live you can borrow BY 
MAIL $50.00 to $300.00 this 
easy quick confidential way. 


IT IS EASY TO] No ENDORSERS NEEDED 


lems quickly and in Brivery, wit! 


MADE BY MAIL. No endorsers or co= 


Sones d. friendsorrelatives.Convenient month- 
blank and complete details 


ONTH 
CAS MENTS plain envelope. There is noobligation. 
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EMPLOYED MEN and women of good ~ 

character can solve their moneyed 
loans 

signers. We do not contact employers, 


ly payments, Send us your name and 
CONVENIENT . 
MONTHLY address and we will mail SE ; 


STATE FINANCE CO. 


Southern Surety Bldg., Dept. J-119, Des Moines 8, la. 
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SIMULATED 


MEN'S DIAMOND 
ONLY RING 
S94 | sen No MONEY 


As long as our supply lasts you 
may obtain one of these hand- 
some simulated diamond rings 
for only $1.94. The stone is 
flashingly brilliant, approximately |-carat size and set in 
the HEAVY ‘‘prosperity’’ mounting. Choice of yellow gold 
color effect or white gold color effect. If you wear one of 
these rings your friends will surely think you are ‘‘in the 
money."’ for it is hard to tell this ring from a genuine 
diamond costing many times more. Be the first in your 
neighborhood to wear a ‘‘prosperity’’ simulated diamond 
fing. Looks like a million, SEND NO MONEY.. Just 
send us name and address 

GUARANTEE 


ae ne mee, rey poston 

sya plus postal charges. Wear ring 10 days. If 
you send $2.00 with order not pleased return and 
get your money back. 


_ we pay postage. 
WAREM CO., 30 Church St., Dept.Z-190, New York 7, N.Y. 


- Send All Orders to 
BOYS—GIRLS—LADIES 
EARN $1-$2 HOUR IN SPARE TIME 


_ selling Magic Needle Threaders. World’s fastest seller at 
10c. A necessity in every home. Women buy on sight. 
Over 100% profit for you. No money or experience required. 
_ We trust you. 50 sent Postpaid on 5 days’ approval. Start 
‘earning now. Write at once. 
_£E. Z. ©. Co., Dept. 62, 82 St. Paul, Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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Noreen glaporzes mieblients 
: and lusterizes all shades o} 
GRAYING, ee ee pan Hi Sa ae 
eautifies white an y hair. 
FADED oy Blends in the sierntecee ay in 
YELLOWED mixed NS hair. NOREEN C Colors 
HAIR are TE . are intended 
to wash out at ie next shampoo, 

ve 144,866 NOREEN Rinses were 
last year. Ask for a NOREEN 
Rinse at your beauty salon or buy an 
S-rinse carton at drug or dept. stores. 


% For trial in your own home, sena 10c 
(to cover cost of processing your request) 
and sample rinses will be sent to 

you FREE: Name hair color, 

or send hair sample and 

state your haircolor 
problem. We will se- 
lect and send to you 
appropriate NOREEN 
shade, and advise sol- 
ution of your particu- 
lar hair color problem. 


Goode 
to DIM-OUT 

DAYS 
Ifyou “dim-out”’ 
certain days on 
your calendar — 
: if you give up 
4 fides you like to do— Chi-Ches-Ters 
Pills may brighten your month. They 
give welcome relief from cramps, head- 
ache and nervous irritability of functional 
' menstrual pain due to muscular contrac- 
_ tion. Take them a day or two in advance 

and say “‘yes’’ to that invitation. 

ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS CARRY . 


Cui-CHeEs-TERS PILLs 


TS 
Guaranteed hy by ® 
on Poe 


For relief from‘‘periodicfunctionaldistress’’ 


| S0CENTS ANDLARGERECONOMY SIZES. 
4 FREE —Illustrated booklet ofintimatefactsevery 
woman should know. Mailed in plain wrapper. 
Write: CHICHESTER CHEMICAL COMPANY 
Dept, O-4 Philadelphia 46, Pa. 


Life ee Be Beautiful 


(Continued from page 43) 


hours. So I started to work immedi- 
ately making a living for myself and 
baby. After I had been working a 
few weeks I met an inspector where 
I worked, who was very handsome. He 
asked me for a date, and after that we 
were together constantly. I took him 
to the rooming house to see Janet and 
told him all about my past. He loved 
her immediately. He also said he 
loved me that much more because I 
told him the truth. When Ed asked me 
to marry him I’knew that Life Could 
Be Beautiful, and that God was in- 
deed good to me to give me a fine hus- 
band and father for our child. Janet 
went to our wedding when she was 
eleven months old. After that my hus- 
band had me stop working and give all 
my time to the care of Janet and the 
house work. 

My husband’s parents say there is no 
use 1n bringing up the past, the present 
is what counts. My own parents have 
finally forgiven me and I’m not 
ashamed to face the world anymore. 
I think I have at last paid for my sin 
and that God was just in guiding me 
to find the only man I could ever love 
enough to be his mate for life. My hus- 
band adopted Janet and now she is 
really and truly ours. 

Mrs. O. P. 


No Desert Is Lonely 
Dear Papa David: 

Years ago I married and my first 
home was out in a small mining camp 
in western Arizona. We were forty- 
seven miles from a railroad, there were 
just seven white women in the camp, 
my husband was cashier of the new 
bank, and we pioneered truly, living 
ina tent. Indians and Mexicans were 
our neighbors. 

I had been a nurse for ten years 
previous to my marriage, and to ‘say 
I was lonely and heartsick is putting 
it mildly. I spent my days pitying my- 
self and making life as miserable as 
possible. I had read much of the 
beauty of the desert, but I was too 
blind to see it, so I just looked through 
the darkened windows of my soul and 
saw gloom. 

Then a terrible thing happened, a 
plague broke out in all its fury. Little 
children died like flies, and the two 
doctors could not diagnose the disease. 
I worked over those little ones tire- 
lessly. I forgot time and place as I 
watched them pass away one by one. 
I used my wedding dress to line goods 
boxes in which to place their little 
forms. My Christian husband and I 
stood at their little graves, with the 
open Bible and read of that Home 
where little children play on the 
streets, in a land tearless, and eternal. 
I received the tearful thanks of those 
parents for my labor of love, and more 
children kept dying. Finally I begged 
the mine superintendent to take a tiny 
girl to a large city 178 miles away. 
Through a long night we passed the old 
black Arizona craters going sixty miles 
an hour, the little child on my lap near- 
ing death’s door with each mile. At 
last we arrived at the hospital, and 
the child was treated by experts 
who found the cause to be copper 
poisoning in the water they were 
drinking. We sent the word back, 
water was hauled in, and death at once 
was forestalled. 

No longer did the desert seem dreary 
to me. I solicited money to build a 


EASIER 
Patented ‘Easy- 
Lock” snaps 
closed easily with 
one hand from 


any position wr. 


SAFER 


Distinctive 
open end 

can’t catch 
or cut hair 


nats against split, frizzy ends 


No matter how beautiful your permanent, no 
matter how natural your wave, broken hair 
ends can cause ugly, unmanageable frizz. 
The revolutionary new GAYLA “Easy- 
Lock” curlers “baby” brittle hair-ends, treat 
them smoothly, gently—thanks to the 
unique “open-end” feature. No wonder your 
hair looks so lovely, so soft, so natural, so 


becoming! 


Get a whole set 
of these new, safer curlers today 


© ornytor 
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by the makers of the famous GAYLA 
Hold-Bob bebby pins and hairpins 
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If YOU want to look 
and feel like ci 


“SLIM : 4 ; 
SIXTEEN” 


Does a bulging tummy make 
you look years older than 
you really are? Are ordinary 
girdles uncomfortable ta 
wear...do they fail to flat- 
ten out your abdomen the 
way you want? Then here at 


last is the answer to your 
problem! TUM-E-SLIM, the 
wonderful new health sup- 
porter belt is scientifically 
constructed to help you look 
and feel like a ‘‘Slim Six- 
teen’’. 

So why go on day after 
day with a tired back that 
needs posture support to 
bring relief? Why look 
droopy and beyond your 
years because your mid-sec- 
tion bulges and your clothes 
don’t fit right? Read below 
why TUM-E-SLIM brings 
you vital control where you 
need it most . . . how it 
helps fo “‘harmonize’’’ your 
figure to more stylish lines 
. . . why it’s so comfortable 
to wear. And remember, you 
can have a TUM-E-SLIM 
sent to you to wear on FREE 
TRIAL. See our offer in the 
coupon. 


''TUM-E-SLIM’’ 
HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 


LIFTS AND 
FLATTENS YOUR 


BULGING TUMMY 


TUM-E-SLIM has a built- 
in front-laced panel. Ad- 
just the laces to your own 
greatest comfort, Your 
tummy is lifted into shape, 
flattened out... yet you 
feel truly comfortable. 


NATURALLY 
CONTROLLED 
$-T-R-E-T-C-H 
4 TUM-E-SLIM is made of 

\, two-way S-t-r-e-t-c-h 
. ~~ wonder cloth—it stretches 
S as you breathe, bend, 


g ‘stoop, after meals, etc. 


HEALTHFUL, ENJOYABLE FIGURE 
CONTROL — ALL DAY LONG! 


You can wear TUM-E-SLIM all day long. Will not bind 
or make you feel constricted. That’s because the two-way 
s-t-r-e-t-c-h cloth plus the front-laced panel brings you 
perfect personalized fit. The design of TUM-E-SLIM is 
based on scientific facts of healthful figure control. Made 
by experts of quality materials. Comes with detachable 
crotch of rayon satin material; also 4 detachable garters. 
(Remove garters when not wearing stockings.) Color: 
Nude. All sizes. Only $3.98 in regular sizes. Sent on 
Free Trial. Give measurements asked for in coupon below. 


FREE ““Magic’”’ Plastic Laces. For your extra added 
comfort you get a pair of Plastic laces that 
stretch gently as needed. Try them in TUM-E-SLIM 
instead of regular laces. See which you prefer, 


JUST PUT IT ON — 
PRESTO! You look 
INCHES SLIMMER...you 
feel wonderfully 
COMFORTABLE 


ee 


SEND NO MONEY 
YOU TRY IT 
BEFORE YOU BUY IT! 


a a 
STYLE-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Dept. RM-2 
13 ASTOR PLACE, NEW YORK 3, N. Y. 


Send me. for 10 days’ FREE TRIAL a TUM-E- ff 
SLIM. I will pay postman $3.98 (plus postage) 1 


(sizes over 38, $4.98) with the understanding that 
this payment is only my evidence of good faith and 
is not to.be considered a final purchase unless I de- 
cide to keep the garment. In 10 days I will either 
return TUM-E-SLIM to you and you will return 
my money, or otherwise my payment will be a full 
and final purchase price. 

My waist measure is........ +» Hips are.....,.0.. 


My height is....... pisteiinerets 5 ; 
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school for those little dark-skinned 
children, and found that I had too much 
to do to ever again think of self. Out 
on that lonely desert, Life Became 
Beautiful. 

Mrs. R. P. 


The Greatest Blessing 
Dear Papa David: 

I came home from the war terribly 
frustrated and embittered with life. 
I had lost faith in mankind, myself, the 
future—and everything. My friends 
and relatives kept remarking on the 
way the war had changed me and this 
gave me a complex, which later turned 
to pitying myself. .That was fatal! 
The more I pitied myself, the weaker 


‘I became until finally I had no courage 


left to fight for freedom from my un- 
happy obsessions. 

One day, I heard that one of my war 
buddies had just gone through another 
operation on his leg. It was his fifth 
operation since he was wounded and 
left for dead in the Battle of the Bulge, 
nearly two years ago. Another buddy 
asked me to go along to the Veterans’ 
Hospital to see Jim and, although I 
shrank from seeing more of the misery 


brought on by the war, I liked Jim so 


much that I went. 

We found Jim in great spirits. His 
leg was in a heavy cast from his hip 
to his toes and it would be several 
weeks before the doctors could tell 
whether the operation had been a suc- 
cess. But Jim had faith! He laugh- 
ingly showed us how he could wiggte 
his toes—‘‘I haven’t been able to wiggle 
them for nearly two years,’ he said. 
In a more serious mood, but not a 
despairing one, he said that if this 
operation were a failure, then the next 
one would mean amputation. “I’m still 
going to be a doctor,’ he said, “Tl 
only be thirty-three when I get through 
medical school.” 

In a bed near Jim’s, there was a 
patient who looked too young to have 
been in the war. ‘“He’s nineteen,” Jim 
told us, “and the happiest fellow in 
the ward.” I went over and talked 
with him and couldn’t*help noticing 
that he was minus one arm and one 
leg. But he wasn’t worrying over 
anything—except that he couldn’t go 
home for Christmas. He even had 
plans for the future—he hoped to make 
his fortune as manager of a hotel back 
home. Such wonderful hope! 

Something happened to me in that 
hospital. I left there counting my 
blessings. Here I was, all my limbs 
in good shape and should have been 
enjoying one of the greatest of all 
blessings—good health. I had a good 
home, loved ones, friends who had 
stood by me, a small job with oppor- 
tunity for advancement, and a girl who 
loved me in spite of the way I had 
neglected her. 

I couldn’t sleep that night for count- 
ing my blessings. I thanked God that 
the war is over. I realized for the 
first time that I should be helping to 
build the lasting peace. I counted my 
blessings as an American, living in the 
most wonderful country on earth. 

L. W. 


Someone For Aline 


Dear Papa David: 

We have an adopted son and people 
often say, “Oh, you were so good to 
take a child and accept the responsi- 
bility when you didn’t have to.” We 
know that they mean well and think 
nothing of it. You see, we know that 
we were just lucky to get our child 
and there was no goodness involved. 
We did it to please ourselves. 


KIDNEYS  _—_—i 
MUST REMOVE © 
EXCESS ACIDS — 


Help 15 Miles of Kidney Tubes 


Flush Out Poisonous Waste 

If youhave an excess of acids in your blood, your15 
miles of kidney tubes may be over-worked, These tiny 
filters and tubes are working day and night to help 
Nature rid yoursystem of excess acids and poisonous 
waste. 

When disorder of kidney function permits poison- 
ous matter to remain in your blood, it may cause nag- 
ging backache, rheumatic pains, leg pains, loss of pep 
and energy, getting up nights, swelling, puffiness 
under the eyes, headaches and dizziness. Frequent or 
scanty Passages with smarting and burning some- 
times shows there is something wrong with your 
kidneys or bladder, 

Kidneys may need help the same as bowels, so 
ask your druggist for,Doan’s Pills, a stimulant — 
diuretic, used successfully by millions for over 50 ~ 
years,~Doan’s give happy relief and will help the 15 
miles of kidney tubes flush out poisonous waste 
from your blood, Get Doan’s Pills. 


Keep themsafe-enjoy them always 
Engel Art Corners are neat, easy 
to use for mounting prints, cards, 
stamps, etc. Sixstyles andcolors. 
New Poc-kets permit filing nega- § ‘ i 
tives in back of prints. At photo & | 
supply andalbum countersorsend —% j 

10c for pkg. of 100 and free samples 


Engel Art Corners Mfg.Co 
Dept.G0R, 4711 N.ClarkChicago40 
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Temporary rellef not enowgh—you want freedom 


Only by KILLING THE HAIR ROOT can you be 
sure your unwanted hair has gone FOREVER. The 
Mahler Method—used successfully all over the world 
for over fifty years—positively enables you to do 
this in the privacy of your home, It brings relief 
and social happiness long denied you. end Gc 
in stamps TODAY for illustrated booklet, 
«New Charm for Madame.’ 


MAHLER’S, Inc., Dept. 5870, £. Providence, R. 1. 


WE PAY YOU $25 


For Selling Fifty $1 Assortments 
of Birthday, All-Occasion cards. Tremendous 
demand. Sell for $1.00—your profit 50c. It costs 
nothing to try. Write today. 

CHEERFUL CARD CO., Dept. U-2, WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


3200'5A Hordic Skin? 
RR (29 


your doctor about AR-EX 
osmetics. At leading AR-EX 

drug stores, Write for 74 

@ FREE BOOKLET: ‘New (Ossniatics 
Tm,” Facts on Skin Care.” con Sensitive SKINS 

AR-EX COSMETICS, INC., 1036-DH W. Van Buren St, Chicago 7, UW. 


ANY PHOTO ENLARGED 
Size 8 x 10 Inches : 
on BOUL Eee AY ki 


bust form, groups, landscapes, 
pet animals, etc., or enlarge- 
ments of any part of group 
Picture. 


Original returned with your 3 for $1.25 


enlargement. 


SEND NO MONEY 5... mai pnoto, 


negative or snapshot any size) and receive your 
enlargement, guaranteed fadeless, on beat ful 
double-wei, portrait quality paper. Pa 
postman 57c plus postage—or send 59c wii 
order and we pay postage, Take advantage of this amazing offer now. 
Send your photos today. 


PROFESSIONAL ART STUDIOS 
200 East Ohio Street Dept.1557-D Chicago (14), if, 
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SORE TOES 


GONE 
TOMORROW 


_ CORNS STOPPED 


Instant Reliet 


NEVER wait! At first 
Sign of sore toes from 
tight shoes, protect them 
with Dr. Scholl’s Zino- 
pads. You'll have instant 
relief and stop corns be- 
fore they can develop. 
But—if you have corns, 
callouses or bunions— 
Zino-pads will relieve the 
pain almost like magic. 

Remove Corns, Callouses 
You'll marvel, too, how 
the separate Medications 
included speedily remove 
Corns and callouses. Sold 
at all Drug, Shoe, Dept. 
| Stores, Toiletry Counters, 


Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go ‘apidly as your time and abilities permit. Equivalent to resi- 
dent School wor! repares for college entrance exams. Standard 
H. Diploma awarded. Credits for ee §. subjects 
completed. Single ioe if desired. Ask for areal Bullet: 


AmericanSchool Dept.-492 Drexel at 58th ,Chicago 37 


ZN 
SUE \\ farornes SWISS 


Regularly $8.45 $ 

x <= Nitty this Coupon Only 795 | i 
Rie” Below Ceiling Price 

1taB ARGAINI Whata Pane us this handsome, 


| WORLD-WIDE DIAMOND D Co Cae t. H938 
7 2451 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 16, iNtols 


ABSORBINE Jr. 


However, Papa David, I do want to 
tell you about an adoption that should 
restore everyone’s faith in humanity. 
I doubt if I could have been big enough 
to do what this woman did. 

Miss Smith was a teacher in a small 
town. She was bound by all the un- 
written laws assigned to all teachers 
and she lived a life completely free 
of public criticism. 

Aline was a child who never had a 
dog’s chance to be good. Her mother 
left her father to live with another 
man. The father did not want Aline 
and the mother did not, either. No one 
wanted her. She was a pretty child 
but her way of living gave her too 
much worldly knowledge to be ac- 
ceptable in a close-knitted elementary 
school. 

No one made Aline attend school 
regularly and no one cared so she was 
in the fifth grade when she was twelve. 
She was sent to the principal’s office 
constantly for having said something 
about sex. There was no solution to 
her problem since there was no real 
home to appeal to. 

Before Aline’s thirteenth birthday 
her mother accused her of being too 
affectionate with her step-father and 
asked the local authorities to send her 
to a reform school. There was no real 
charge and it was not considered the 
right thing to do. The mother would 
not let her live at home so she was 
carried to the county jail to just wait 
until something happened. 

Miss Smith passed by one day and 
Aline called to her. She said, “Please 
just talk to me. I am so lonesome.” 

To make a long story short—Miss 


| smith became interested in Aline and 


accepted the responsibility of her care. 
Everyone warned Miss Smith that she 
would rue the day and they reminded 
her over and over that she could never 
change the child from the delinquent 
she ‘naturally was.’ That decided it 
for Miss Smith. She legally adopted 
Aline and then moved to another sec- 
tion of the state. Before she moved, 
though, everyone felt a little softer 
toward Aline and it was a miracle what 
her foster mother had done for her. 
For the first time in her life someone 
loved Aline and she responded to that 
love as a flower looks to sunshine. 
Mrs. A. D. 


“You’re Always Here’’ 
Dear Papa David: 

About two years ago my health broke 
and my doctor advised me to move to 
the country to get rest and fresh air. 
Although the housing situation was 
bad, we were very fortunate in rent- 
ing four large rooms on the second 
floor of a fine old farm house. An 
elderly widow owned the place and she 
occupied the first floor. A school bus 
stopped each morning to pick up my 
son and take him to a school. So after a 
few weeks of fixing and repairing, we 
had a lovely apartment to move into. 

We fell in love with the country im- 
mediately and also with our rural 
neighbors. We were hardly settled 
when they began dropping in, bring- 
ing gifts of fresh bread, or homemade 
pies and cookies. And ‘whenever they 
butchered, we had enough fresh meat 
to last a week. They were swell but 
quite different from our city neigh- 
bors. But then everything was dif- 
ferent now. Instead of staying up half 
the night, playing cards, going to 
parties, and night clubs, etc., we stayed 
at home, popped pop corn, listened to 
the radio, and went to bed at ten 
o'clock. On Sunday we attended the 
little country church and although this 


THE AMAZING PROCTOR NEVER-LIFT IRON 
gives you easier, better iron- 
ing without lifting, tilting or 
twisting. It lifts itself at a fin- 
ger touch... cool sturdy legs 
provide stable support... pre- 
vent tipping and falling... 
legs snap out of the way when 
you resume ironing. Ask your 
dealer for a demonstration. 


It's new... it’s exclusive... its 


PROCTOR 


PROCTOR ELECTRIC COMPANY, 
PHILADELPHIA 40, PA. 
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70 GIVE YOUR BABY CURLS 


Don’t let another day go by, Mother, without 
giving your baby soft curls and ringlets. Start 
today to use Nestle Baby Hair Treatment, the 
gentle lotion made especially for baby’s fine hair. 
Used and praised for over 30 years by thousands 
of enthusiastic mothers for helping to produce 
lovely curls and making hair look thicker and 
more luxuriant, too. Commended by Parents’ 
Magazine. Start using Nestle Baby Hair Treat- 
ment today. Sold at drug, dept. stores, baby and 
beauty shops. If unable to buy locally— 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
Nestle-LeMur Co. Meriden, Connecticut 
O Send me (tax and postage prepaid) full size bottle 
of Nestle Baby Hair Treatment at special introduc- 
tory price of $1.00. lam enclosing $1.00. Also send 


me your FREE booklet “Curls for your Baby’ 
IAM Es caeinsccccaswccucecsnccccseccsencracertasectascecceesecsces = 
ADDRESS. 


BABY HAIR 
TREATMENT 


GOSH! | HOPE THEY DON'T 
STICK ME WITH A NAME LIKE 


NEW BOOK 
TELLS YOU 

HOW TO PICK 
THE RIGHT NAME 
FOR BABY 


The name you pick for your baby is impor- 
tant. It’s going to stick with him all through 
life. That’s why you’ll find this FREE book- 
let, “Calling All Babies,” so valuable. It 
gives 2000 boys’ and girls’ names PLUS 
their meanings. What’s more—it gives im- 
portant tips on how to pick attractive name 
combinations . . . how to avoid confusing 
combinations . . . how to. choose a name 
that will really fit your child. In short, youll 
find the perfect name in this little booket. 


~. MAIL THIS: COUPON TO-DAY 


| Baby Editor, RADIO MIRROR A 
" Room 704-A LU 
4 205 East 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. : 
u Please send me absolutely free a copy of your q 
q Gooklet titled ‘‘Calling All Babies.” 
i i 
BN G1126..reccccccsssesees ade ductecautesateadsdccdecrcepeenraccmmncice i 
| i 
: MA CAVESS svesessaseseusvavuncecdsacesinecersvecess eecccthneaane proreers - 
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5 Note: This offer exptres May 30, 1947 i 


was a new experience for us, the mem-= 
bers welcomed us with open arms. Not 
only that, but they began to invite us 
to their homes for Sunday dinner. 

And so for over a year we three were 
very happy. In fact, it seemed like 
living in a heaven on earth but I began 
to spoil it all. It began when my hus- 
band .had to stop work on account of 
an injured back. By the time he was 
able to return to work our savings were 
gone and we were deeply in debt. 
After this it seemed that no matter 
how hard we tried we just couldn’t 
get ahead. To make matters worse I 
began to envy my sisters and also to 
long for my old city life. You see, my 
sisters had married men who had very 
wonderful positions and they gave my 
sisters everything money could buy. 
It seemed they had everything while I 
had nothing. 


HE result of all this was that I got 

such a case of self-pity that everyone 
around me began to suffer and I began 
to neglect everything. Soon our neat 
little home was a mess. I made it quite 
plain to the neighbors that I felt I 
was superior to them. I called them 
hicks and forgot their kindness and 
generosity. Our meals were concoc- 
tions scrambled together in less time 
than it takes to write about it. I 
spent the biggest part of my time in a 
rumpled housecoat and my hair would 
go uncombed for days at a time. I 
forgot that the Bible states a cheerful 
heart is a good medicine and I nagged 
constantly. When my husband started 
to lose interest in me I thought he was 
tired of country life and was only 
sticking it out on account of my health. 
I didn’t blame his lack of interest on 


'my appearance or actions, but I thought 


if he was tired of me I would step out 
of his life. Funny, but instead of plan- 
ning to return to the city, I planned 
suicide. 

Our landlady was going to spend a 
few days with a cousin and I would 
be alone in the house and could carry 
out my plans perfectly. She left on 
a Wednesday and on Thursday morning 
I was up long before daylight. I put 
my husband off to work and for the 
first time in months, I kissed him good- 
bye. After he left, I washed my hair 
and put it up in pin curls, got my son 
off to school, and then started to clean 
the house. Somewhere in my be- 
fuddled mind I must have had some 
spark of self respect left because I 
didn’t want anyone to see the place in 
its present condition. By three o’clock 


however I had it pretty well straight-. 


ened up. As my husband got home at 
four-thirty I would have plenty of 
time to bathe, write a note, and turn 
on the gas. I was just slipping my best 
dress over my head when I heard an 
automobile stop. I never had any 
weekday visitors anymore and so I 
rushed to the window just in time to 
see the school bus- pull out and my 
rosy-cheeked son running around the 
house. He came into the house as 
happy as a lark because there was a 
teachers’ meeting and he was dismissed 
two hours earlier than usual. Then 
really noticing me he said, “Gosh, Mom, 
you look like a movie star. Is it your 
birthday or something?” 

Then as I handed him a glass of 
milk, he looked up at me and said, 
“You know what I like best about the 
country? No matter what time I come 
home you are always here.” 

Well Papa David, that was several 
months. ago and I’m still here waiting 
for him and his daddy each night. 
Only now I meet them each night in 


AMAZING NEW 
Pocket or RADIO! 


Purse Size 
SMALL AS A PACK OF 
CIGARETTES! 


GUARANTEED TO PLAY 
7 when used accordin: 
tions sent with each radio! i 
it at home, in offices, hotels, eabins, 
te.—lots of fun—real entertainment! 


ASEND ONLY $1.00 


=| grownups too! 
enjoy the many good ra 


=a DOTHACHE ? . 


DUE TO CAVITY @ 


GET QUICK, amazing relief by placing Dent's Tooth 
Gum—or Drops—in cavity of aching tooth. Follow 
directions. Cavity toothache frequently strikes when 
you can’t see dentist. Be prepared: 

your druggist for package. Keep handy for 
children too. 


TOOTH GUM 


DE NT TOOTH DROPS - 


RING si.S= 


TE PICTURE RING—made from any 
photo, SEND NO MONEY! Mail photo with paper strip 
fern tot°35 conte exten, Photo returned with Tiga. 
Money back tee. Send photo and ring size NOW: 


guaran’ 
Picture Ring Co., Dept. K-31, Cincinnati 2, 0. 


nl We buy old or broken 

ANTED 0 JEWELRY! Jewelry. Cash paid im- 

mediately. Highest prices. Mail us gold teeth, 

watches, rings, diamonds, silverware, eyeglasses, old gold, 

silver, platinum, ete. Satisfaction guaranteed or your mer- 
chandise returned. Write for free information. 

Rose Smelting Co., 29-MW East Madison St., Chicago, Ill. 


»:Sell-GREETING CARDS 


FAST SALES BIG PROFITS. Show 
exquisite Everyday, Birthday, Easter, 
¢* Humorous Boxes, Gift Wraps, Stationery, 
F Correspondence Notes. Special Offers. Bon- 
us, Request $1.00 Everyday Box onapproval. 

HEDENKAMP & COMPANY 
343 Broadway, Dept. A-6, New York 13, WN. Y. 


or Picture! 
SEND NO 
MONEY! 


LEARN AT HOME IN YOUR SPARE TIME! 
Trained artists are capable of earning $50 
our practical me 


training and opportunities in art. STATE AGE 
Training Available Under ‘’G.I.” Bi 


ul me 
STUDIO. 864H, WASHINGTON ‘SCHOOL OF ART 
{115—15th ST., N. W., WASHINGTON 5, D. C. 


NADINOLA’S 4-WAY ACTION 
HELPS AMAZINGLY TO COMBAT 
UGLY BLACKHEADS, EXTERNALLY- 

- CAUSED PIMPLES, DARK DULL SKIN 


One glance may kill romance—if your skin is dark, dull 
or needlessly blemished! That's why thousands of 
girls and women trust to Nadinola Cream, the clini- 
cally-proved 4-way treatment cream. Quickly, gently. 
Nadinola helps to loosen and remove ugly blackheads 
—to clear up externally caused pimples—to fade 
freckles—to lighten, brighten and freshen your skin to 
creamier loveliness. See for yourself what Nadinola 
can do in days—what wonders it works in weeks! Full 
treatment-size jar of Nadinola Cream just 60c, with 
money-back guarantee; trial jar, 10c. 

SEND FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BEAUTY BOOKLET 
—richly printed in full color, with photographs and 
sworn proof of wonderful results from just one jar of 
Nadinola. Write NADINOLA, Dept. 20, Paris, Tenn. 


Dea 


Pee a Dept.R-145, Framingham, Mass. 


FREE Please send me a whole day’s 
supply of Dennison Diaper Liners. 


so 


: _s 
HEY, MOM! Don’t be a Diaper Drudge! 
Dennison Diaper Liners reduce unpleasant- 
ness in changing and washing my diapers. Just 
fold a Liner inside diaper next to my skin. 
When soiled, flush away. No hard scrubbing. 
Sanitary. Helps prevent diaper rash. Costs . 
only a few cents a day. DELUXE: 180 for $1; 
CRADLE TIME & DOWNEESOFT: 180 for 69¢. 


Denn 
RNNOOW 
DIAPER LINERS 


Wherever Baby Goods Are Sold 


| Box of Full Sze SS 

Foo & HOUSEHOLD "Si ye 
PY PRODUCTS... FREE | a on 
SEND NO MONEY ‘recs forse _h Sis 


PREE (F.0.B. Factory) aS 


nds. ion: 

ee eee pee neuer yoroducts pesos: home. Thousands 
ofothers Het ‘ood money mo: y this way. 0 &: jerience \e= 
cessary WRITH FOR FRWE ASSORTMENT OF PRODUCTS NOW. 
ZANOL, Dept. SO36C RICHMOND ST., CINCINNATI 3, OHIO 
We ee Ee 
should take to se- 


[ E T cure a Patent. 


Randolph & Beavers, 910 Columbian Bldg., Washington, D. C. 
SMART SIMULATED 


DIAMOND RINGS 


each or 
: $1.95 both for $3.59 
BS You love to wear thes 
beautiful Engagement and Wed- 
ding rings, set with sparkling 
simulated diamonds, a_ perfect 
reproduction of genuine diamond 
rings. You_may have the rings 
in yellow Gold-plate or Sterling 
Silve 
d No Money 
Just send name, address and ring 
size. Pay Postman on delivery 
Federal Tax and 
es 


arges. 
CLARK RING CO., Dept. 509, Box 5151, Chicago 


INGROWN NAIL 
Hurting You? 


Here’s Fast Relief! 


A few drops of OUTGRO in the crevice of the toe- 
nail bring blessed relief from tormenting pain of in- 
grown nail and so toughens the tender skin under- 
neath the nail that it resists the ingrowing nail. 
When clipped, the toenail should grow naturally. 
OUTGRO is available at all drug counters. 


Whitehall Pharmacal Company, New York 16,N.Y. 


Write for infor- 
mation on what 
steps an inventor 


This Easy Way 
TEACHES GUITAR 


to Your Satisfaction in 
30 Days Or Money Back 


Astounding new Jim 
Major Home Method 
teaches you to play 
guitar easily, quickly, without long hours 
practicing scales or exercises. No musical 
knowledge necessary. Play many popular 
songs, hymns in very short time. 30 lessons, 
complete course for only $1.69. EXTRA — 
BIG 53 SONG BOOK included without addi- 
tional cost. Send no money . . . pay postman 
$1.69 plus postage. (Cash with order we pay 
postage.) Money back guarantee. Send today 
to Jim Major, Room 5-D, 230 East Ohio, 


Chicago 11, III. 


a crisp house dress, with a smile on my 
face. The house is once more spotless 
and a good meal is awaiting them. Our 
neighbors act as though nothing ever 
happened; they’re grander than ever. 
We are such a happy threesome. Al- 
though money is as scarce as ever, I’ve 
found that it’s usually the things money 
can’t buy that make life ar 


“Tf You Need A Friend” 
Dear Papa David: 

On a bleak winter day I Janded on 
the northern coast of Maine to take 
charge of a small country pastorate. 

As we neared the church, the old 
deacon with whom I was riding pointed 
to a well-kept house and said, “There 
is a man living there of whom you 
must beware. If you have any deal- 
ings with him he will cheat you in one 
way or another. He is a horse trader 
and a cheat, and he has a very bad 
reputation in this part of the country.” 

It was some months before I met 
that man, whom I call F. R. He passed 
me one night as I was walking home 
from town; by then we both knew 
each other by sight. He asked me if 
I cared to ride with him, and I got 
into his sleigh and as we rode along he 
told me that he had just bought some 
baked beans and brown bread in town 
and said there was a bakery there that 
prepared them just to his liking. 

Suddenly he turned to me and asked: 
“Have you any baked beans for to- 
night?” I told him that I did not, 
whereupon he stopped his horse and 
said: “Well, you should have baked 
beans and brown bread on Saturday 
night, and I want to go back to town 
and get some for you and your family.” 

I could not persuade him otherwise, 
and we both went back to town and he 
bought the beans and brown bread 
and presented them to me. Beans 
never tasted better in my life than 
those, for more reasons than: one. 

Another day as I came home in the 
afternoon I found a burlap bag full of 
potatoes and a box of very fine smoked 
herring leaning against my door. I had 
no idea where they came from for 
about a month, when one day F. R. 
asked me: “Did you get the potatoes 
and fish all right?” He had left them. 

A very pressing financial need pre- 
sented itself while I was there and I 
needed some money at once, so I in- 
quired about a loan of one hundred 
dollars and no one knew of any one 
who could help me unless it was F. R. 
I was practically forced to go to him. 
Whereupon he took his check book and 
wrote out a check for one hundred 
dollars, refusing any kind of security 
or papers, telling me to take my own 
time to pay it back. 

When the time came for me to leave 
that part of the country I had just 
enough money to meet my expenses 
and pay back the hundred~ dollars I 
had borrowed, so I went to F. R. with 
the money. He took it out of one hand 
and put it back in my other hand, say- 
ing, “You have done a work here that 
I never could do, and I appreciate it 
and I have never intended to let you 
pay back that money; take it and do 
some good with it for other people.” 

Six months later, in a new field, I 
broke down physically, from overwork, 
and I went back to the old field for a 
short visit. When I again met F. R. who 
inquired all about me and my family, 
he insisted that I bring my family to 
his house for an indefinite vacation, 
until I was well again. This touched 
me very deeply, for I had no money 
and did not know where to go to re- 


DO THIS 
FOR 


I ness starts to come when you put a 
little Vicks Va-tro-nol in each nostril. 
This specialized medication works fast 
right where trouble ts to open nose... 
reduce swelling . . . make breathing 


easier. Try it! Just 
VICK follow simple di- 
VA-TRO-NOL 


rections in package. 


SALAS 
Costs only 


A DAY - EACH ADULT 
2 1144¢ A DAY © EACH CHILD 
Benefits begin the day you enter a hospital 
FOR SICKNESS OR ACCIDENT 


Hospital Expenses paid, upto. . . . $540.00 
(beginning with the first day) 
FOR ACCIDENT 
Doctor Expense pald, up te - - - $135.00 
Loss of Wages reimbursed upto . . . $300.00 
Loss of Life by Accident . . . . . $1000.00 
WAR COVERAGE and EXTRA BENEFITS 
Childbirth Expense paid, up to . $75.00 


Sickness or accident can easily vape out, in 2 
few weeks, savings it may have taken years to 
accumulate. Don’t let this happen to you. With 
a Family Mutual Hospitalization policy, you'll 
be able to pay your hospital bills. In case of 
accident, you will be reimbursed for your doctor 
expenses and for loss of time from work. You 
may choose any hospital in the United States 
ad your own family doctor may attend you. 
Benefits applying to children are 50% of 
those paid adults, 


MAIL COUPON TODAY—No Agent Will Bother You 


FAMILY MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO., WILMINGTON 99, DEL. 


Family Mutual Life Insurance Co. M-10 
601 Shipley St., Wilmington 99, Del. 

Please send me, without obligation, complete informa- 
tion on your Economical Hospita,tsation Plan. 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


STATE 


josereccrssess 
De oe eso on 


Put new Spring in your 


Metatarsal supports. Try 


AMAZING THING! 4 Cape 


AN. AMAZING NEW 
SCIENTIFICALLY COM— 
POUNDED TREATMENT * 


PIMPLES 


CALLED TING... 

WORKS WHILE 

(7 HELPS HIDE 
THEM f 


APELY TING 70 


LOVE FLIES (NV 
THE WINDOW 


PIMPLES, LET 17 
MV LAB TESTS TIN 
ORV — ANDO WHISK es g rans 7 f 
OFF EXCESS POWDER; ie EFFECTIVE IV KILLING 
TING /S GOTH ay OY) 0 seC0 2 
FUNGICIOAL =. SPECIFIC TYPES 
ano ge Bir 
GERMICIOAL = CAUSE SKIN 
REALLY WORKS BLOTCHES 
WONDERS FOR . 4 : EIEN 
EXTERNALLY | EVEW IF OTHER PRODUCTS , 
MH\Y AMAVE FAILED, TRY 
CAUSED if '| AMAZING TING TOOKY fh 


ACC ORYGGISTS 


PIMPLES / 504 


LEARN ELL INDIVIDUAL 5¢ ano 10¢ 
5 GREETING CARDS 
M | L L | N E RY Extra money quick. Up to 100% , 
profit. Extra bonus, Send at once for FREE 
AT HOME ued sroney ang line super ace EAE 
greeting card assortments und FREE 50 for $1.00 


Design and make exclusive hats under per- 

sonal direction of one of America’s noted 

designers. Complete materials, blocks, 

etc., furnished. EVERY step illustrated, You 

make exclusive salable hats right from the start. Begin 

profitable business in spare time. Low coral ae terms. 
LOUIE MILLER SCHOOL OF MILLINERY 

225 North Wabash Avenue, Dept. 194, Ciena 1, Ol. 

Please send me your FREE illustrated catalog. 

Print 

Name 

Address 


samples name imprinted stationery. 
Request special feature $1.00 All Oc- 
casion assortment on approval. 
Special Offers 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS ~ 
BOX A, NORTH ABINGTON, MASS. 


GENUINE DIAMOND 


we BRIDAL SET 
‘ $14.95 14Kt. Gold 


Fed. Tax Included 
Sold Separately Also 


14K Genuine Diamond Engage- 
ment Ring. Tax included... .$7.95 
14K Matching: Gold, 3 Diamond, 
Wedding ‘Band $7. 95 


PERSONAL 
STATIONERY 


A CHANGE OF PACE 


FoR A DIME! 


step with CroxPax elastic 
arch supports... a stand- 
out in the famous CroxPax 
line of foot aids. Tired ach- 
ing feet find quick relief 
with corrective CroxPax 


guarantee. 


M & L eee Co. 


Dept. LH-2, It! W. 42 St. 
New York 18, N. Y. 


hem today! 


eede pe coloring agent is a purely vege- 
table derivative with iron and copper salts added for fast 
action. cannot affect waving Lasting—does not 
wash out. brush or comb it in. One application 

imparts desired color. Simply retouch, as new gray 2 

ars. Easy to prove on a test lock ‘of your hair. Toe 
Bnd $1.75 at druggists. Get BROWNATONE now, or 


Write for FREE TEST BOTTLE 


Mention natural color of your hair. Send a post card 
today—BROWNATONE, Dept. 284, COVINGTON, KY. 


CRO-PAX 


FOOT AIDS 
At all 10¢€ stores! 


cuperate, but I took him at his word 

and we moved into the finest front ° 
room in his home, and we ate at his 

table. His wife was an excellent cook, 

and soon I began to feel well again. 

He took me to the leading doctor in 
those parts and told him to give me a 
thorough examination, and to do every- 
thing he possibly could for me, and to 
send the bill to him, and not to let me 
have one cent of expense for medicine 
or service. 

When fully recuperated, I said good- 
bye to F. R. He shook my hand and 
said, “I want you always to remember 
one thing: If ever you need a friend 
or any help, if you ever need any 
money, or know of any way that I can 
assist you, I want you to send me a 
telegram at once, and no matter where 
you are I will be a friend to you.” 

For thirty-five years those words 
have lived in my mind—“If ever you 
need a friend.” 

F. W. R. 


A Sincere Prayer 
Dear Papa David: 

Indeed, I found out today what you 
mean by Life Can Be Beautiful. I 
know, from seeing with my own eyes, 
a heart-broken mother so happy that. 
the only outlet she could find was in. 
the deep, relieved sobs that came from 
deep down within her inner being, and 
the wild tears that ran crazily down 
her face. From seeing a small bit of 
a ten-year-old girl clasp her thin little 
hands, lift her sightless eyes, and all 
unconscious of the people around her 
say a sincere prayer, “Thank You, 
God.” There, I saw life in its most 
humble, most unaffected beauty. 

Mrs. F.’s husband is a bed-ridden in- 
valid. Never will be about. She, her- 
self, has only ten per cent vision in one 
eye. A little ten-year-old daughter is 
entirely blind. A son, that was the main 
support before the war, is a patient in 
a government hospital. The family’s 
only income is a $45.00 a month grant 
to the blind, and $50.00 from the Aid to 
Dependent children. 

Last week, Mrs. F. had just received 
the family’s subsistence checks, and 
she started for the grocery store, feel- 
ing her way along in her groping way, 
with the strap of her bag over her arm. 
Suddenly she felt the bag tugged from 
her arm—dropping her cane, she 
reached out to grab it, but it was gone, — 
and she heard the running footsteps 
of the purse snatcher. 

She realized instantly what had hap- 


aby 


eae i ets 


coal 


82 ot ee ak 


see dame gould sents 3 


pened, and screamed for help—but it ~ 


was too late. 

However, her plight and sad story 
was written up in the paper. In less 
than twenty-four hours the relief 
started coming in to the paper, to be 
given to the family. Today, it was my 
pleasant duty to be appointed mes- 
senger to take the contributions to the 
saddened family. When I saw that 
worried mother holding that three 
hundred dollars close, close to her face, 
I wasn’t ashamed of the tears that 
blobbed over and out of my own eyes. 

One man from Chicago sent seventy- 
five dollars. 
same amount came by air mail, smaller 
donations were pouring in. And—today, 


verily, Iam a happier and more humble ~ 


person than I have ever been in my life. 
I found there were people in the 


Two other checks for the 


world that will fly to the help of the q 


unfortunate—that they will give and ~ 
share. I was reminded that we are the © 


common brotherhood of a common 


fatherhood, and that that Father did jj 


i 


not preach “Love One Another” in vain. - 


Just Ordinary Things 

Dear Papa David: 
_ When I was born, my parents thought 
they had a perfectly normal little girl. 
'At the age of three, my grandmother 
noticed that my eyes didn’t act or look 


right. I was taken to the doctor and 
it was discovered that my eyesight 
was so poor that I was nearly blind. 
As I grew older, naturally I began to 
see the difference between me and 
other children. There were so many 
things I couldn’t do, so many times I 


‘was humiliated or embarrassed because 


of mistakes I’d make. 

I went to doctors all the time I was 
growing up. Nature wouldn’t permit 
an operation and glasses couldn’t be 
fitted. At the age of twenty-one I 


‘was married. During the next year 


ee ae, eS ee 


and a half, I never read a book, or 
threaded a needle, or did anything that 
was close work in front of my husband. 

Then one night, I was fooling around 
with a’miniature telescope and dis- 
eovered I could read quite far away 
with it. For the next few days I car- 
ried that little lens with me wherever 
I went and used it constantly. 

Finally, my husband suggested my 
going to see the eye doctor again. I 
did, and came out of the office singing! 
My eyes had changed in such a way 
that I could finally be fitted with 
glasses. On the way home, I said to my 
husband hopefully, ‘Maybe Ill even 
be able to drive a car.” 

A month later, I got my glasses, and 
in another two weeks went to work on 
my first real job. I had to go to work 
just to see how it felt to be as capable 
as other people. No more mistakes, or 
knowing that other people could do a 


_better job. I never had so much fun in 


my life. There is nothing I like better 
than driving a car. 

In the next year and a half my 
glasses were changed three times. My 
lenses are very thick but who cares? 

Mrs. W. L. K. 


Not A Thing Apart 
Dear Papa David: 

Not for all the rice in China, where I 
was stationed with the Air Corps, 
would I have given up another birth- 
day party for my little girl. But there 
being a war on, needless to say I had 
no takers. : 

I was in the Canal Zone, her first 
birthday, that time of rattles and soft, 
woolly animals. Her second birthday I 
was in Brazil and missed out on the 
pull toys and picture books that make 
a little girl’s eyes starry, and now I 
would be too far away to see her take 
her doll babies for a ride in that re- 
painted doll buggy of her dear 
mother’s. And all because I was off 
here fighting for some kids I did not 
know from a Chinese dialect. 

While walking, I was snapped out of 
my deep bitterness and resentment, by 
the “DingHow” greeting of- not one, 
but two grinning small Chinese boys. 
They indicated they would put a grand 
shine on my shoes if I would be good 
enough to rest them on their homemade 
shoe shine boxes. 

Well, I divided my business and con- 
solidated my thinking. These shoe 
shine boys reminded me of others like 
them .in New York’s busy Madison 
Square, that small green in the Berk- 
shires, that park in New Orleans, that 
corner in Los Angeles. And I sud- 
denly knew, as long as these two in 
China were vulnerable, no child was 


truly safe in my own country. _ 


So what a small thing was my con- 
tribution, one more birthday party 
away from my little girl. Before I re- 


DOES LIFE BEGIN WITH Marria 


READ First Vedhie so Elaine St. Johns 


a, % We 


ge? 


Jeanne Crain, a recent bride herself, tells you that marriage is 
not the happy ending—but the happy beginning—of any girl’s 
life. For so it has been with Jeanne and her handsome husband, 
Paul Brinkman. Jeanne and Paul have marvelous plans for 
the future—plans that include a “family,” a whole new develop- 
ment of houses and, believe it or not, a safari into Africa to 
hunt big game. 


in the exciting new APRIL PHOTOPLAY 


AND DON'T MISS any of these other intimate inside features: 


PLUS 


READ ALL THIS. ....AND MORE... . . IN THE BIG APRIL PHOTOPLAY 


“How Ingrid Became Joan’’—Famous playwright Maxwell Anderson tells why 
Ingrid Bergman was chosen to play Joan of Arc in his New York stage play. 
“My Pal Peck’—The story of Gregory Peck when he was a young and strug- 
gling actor by a close friend. 

“Pretties at Parties’—Tells you what Loretta Young, Lana Turner, Jane 
Wyman, Diana Lynn, Marie McDonald, and Ann Todd wear on their most 
important “‘dress up’ dates. 

“The Squire of Vinegar Hill”—A charming story by Sidney Skolsky about 
that lanky Yankee, Jimmy Stewart. 

“If You’re Smart’’—Clothes tips that pay off in dates, in romance, in careers 
—by June Haver and a top 20th Century-Fox designer. 

“It’s the Darnedest Thing’”—A new angle on curvaceous Betty Grable by 
humorous Herb Howe. 

“My Handicap—Carson”—A hilarious feature on Jack Carson by his pal and 
fellow-actor Dennis Morgan. 

“If You Were the House Guest of John Lund’—Dorothy Deere describes a 
lazy, laughing week-end at the Lunds. 

“Photoplay’s Gold Medal Party’’—Pictures and gossip about the big doin’s 
the night of the Photoplay Gold Medal awards in Hollywood. 


Five pages of star fashions modelled for you by Virginia Welles and Geraldine 
Brooks. 

Beauty hints and how-to’s by Anita Colby. 

Full-color portraits of Ingrid Bergman, Gregory Peck, Jeanne Crain, Loretta 
Young, Lana Turner, Jane Wyman, Diana Lynn, Marie McDonald, Ann Todd, 
Jimmy Stewart, June Haver. 


ON SALE NOW GET YOUR COPY TODAY 


And listen every Monday thru Friday to Photoplay’s “Hollywood Tour” 
over the stations of the American Broadcasting Company. See your paper 
for time and station. 
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“FORMAL” 


Is that the 
question 


because of 
Do you dread social affairs where “formals” 

are a prerequisite—because of your psoriasis 
lesions. If so—try SIROIL. It may bring you 
the same happiness it has brought to many 
other women in your predicament. SIROIL 
tends to remove the crusts and scales of 
psoriasis which are external in character 
and located on the outer layer of the skin. 
If or when your psoriasis lesions recur, light 
applications of SIROIL will help keep them 
under control. Applied externally SIROIL 
does not stain clothing or bed linens, nor 
does it interfere in any way with your ‘daily 
routine. Try it. Certainly it’s worth a trial, 
particularly since it’s offered to you on a 
two-weeks’ -satisfaction-or -money -refunded 


basis. 
FOR SALE AT ALL 


SIROI DRUG STORES 


Write today for interesting booklet on Psoriasis, using coupon— 


Siroil Laboratories, Inc., Dept. M-41, Detroit 26, Mich. 
Siroil of Canada, Limited, Box 488, Windsor, Ontario 
Please send me your free booklet on PSORIASIS 


Name. 
Address 


(Cy LS State——__. 


“TRUE-LOVERS”’ 


E SIMULATED Serratia 
A thrillingly beautiful matched design Engagement 
Ring and Wedding Ring that will delight the eyes and 
heart of every bride! Genuine Sterling Silver set with 


brilliant, flashing, simulated diamonds; beauty &rich- 
ness she'll treasure and cherish for life! Order now! 


| Mail order and strip of 
SEND NO MONEY! sereriorie see Par 


Priceof singlering $1.95. Money back if not delighted. _ 
STEWART JEWELRY, 616 Wainut St. 


DEPT. C-317 CINCINNATI 2, OHIO 


FAST RELIEF 
“or simete PILES 


a 

@ Think of it! A single soothing oint- 
ment that speeds relief from those 
tortures of simple piles. It’s amazing 
Pazo Ointment—acts instantly to re- 
lieve pain and itching—soothes 
inflamed tissue s—lubricates dry, hard- 
ened parts—helps prevent cracking 
and soreness—acts to reduce swelling 
and check minor bleeding. The help 
you getis wonderful! 

So, to speed this relief from itching 
and pain of simple piles, get Pazo 
Ointment. Your doctor can tell you 
about it. At all druggists in tubes com- 

; plete with perforated pile pipe—also 
tins and handy suppositories. 


eC, F, 
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of my friends. 


Hinea to the States, 1 wa is 
other). As my shoes brighte: 
did my spirits. And needless to 
tipped them much more than the dimes 
I usually made my limit. 

This birthday I will be with my 
little girl, and when we sing “Happy 
Birthday to You” I shall again be re- 


minded of this, that her happiness and’ 
fF mine are not a thing apart from that 


of all other people’s. 
Mba dele Ih. 


Life Can Be Fun! 
Dear Papa David: 

Someway life never went just right 
for me. It had a habit of taking wrong 
turns, rushing down blind alleys, and 
staying just in advance of me, so that 
all I got was a handful of expensive 
tail-feathers, now and then. 

In school, in order to wangle passing 
grades, my nose was buried so deeply 
in a book that I couldn’t get my eye- 
brows over the edge. We were poor, 
and my clothes weren’t right. This 
soured me. Classmates took a look at 
my double-edged disposition, and made 
friends in some other direction. 

There was a fine young fellow, in 
later years, who threw himself away 
on me. He let me spend five years 
breaking his heart. Finally he was 
drafted and went to fight the Japs. 
He gave up then, and I never did know 
what became of him. 

Then either a set of bad tonsils or a 
naturally sulphuric-acid temperament 
really took it out of me. Within a year, 
I had two attacks of acute rheumatic 
fever. The family was afraid I 
wouldn’t recover. I was afraid I would. 
I lost. I did. x 

But a too-long burdened heart said, 
“Ouch!” and goofed off . it now 
could afford me no more than three or 
four hours of activity a day. Squalling 
for once didn’t cure it. All my poor 
mother’s scurrying around, my dad’s 
anxiety, didn’t help. Like a pain- 
crazed animal, I snapped at everyone 
that came near. 

A couple of ex-service brothers were 
a little more realistically grim. 

“Hit a brace!’ howled the ex-lieu- 
tenant. “I can tell a gold-brick a mile 
off.” I wept. 

One day a young ion friend 
visited me, while her eleven-year-old 
boy played outside. I noticed for the 
first time a peculiar stiffness in her 
step. 

“Yes,” she said, “the doctor’s afraid 
it’s some sort of paralysis. It seems to 
be creeping up my legs.” At my look 
of horror, she went on with a smile, 
“Rickey says he’ll look after me.” 

Someway the shocking thing opened 
my eyes. I began to read the stories 
The girl whose husband 
was a beast. The child-loving couple 
who had had four still-born babies. 
The grandmother left alone and for- 
gotten by her family. And yet these 
people could laugh and love life. 

Then I surveyed my own family 
scene. The intense shroud of gloom. 
The unhappy voices, the air of no-hope. 
All, I realized, the appalling by-product 
of my own snarling personality. 

I set about to remedy it. The next 
day my mother got an invitation to 
spend the week-end with an old friend. 

“Of course, go,’ I told her. “The boys 
will help me keep house, and you'll be 
surprised at our independence. 8 

She was uncertain, but a stunned 
family rallied nobly to join in the 
chorus. 
as she turned to me to say she would 


go. It bore a peculiar look. et Le 


give it out. It was peace. 


I will never forget her face | 
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Easy to Apply at Home...Simply saueeze some | 
“GUM GRIPPER” evenly on your denture, put a 
» in your mouth whereit sets and hardensin fi 


SEND NO MONEY. 


Order a tube today, for only $1.00 (deposit with 
ownpostman). Bachapplicationof “GUM GRIPPER” 
guaranteed to last from 3 to 6 months and delight you \ 
completely or your money will be cheerfully refunded. 


GUM GRIPPER, IN: 
127 N. Dearborn St., Dept. 14-C, Chicago: 
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tains 128 pages—40 illustrations an 
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AVOID BEING GRAY!! 
USE GRA-NO-COL 


It is safel Easy to api piv Neither a rinse, nor a 
dye. Just use a few =P a few times and bring 
your hair to the alacant See ade you desire. GRA- ae 
for is sold on a mon eye guarantee. Price: $2.00. 
Send check, money order, es aot for this remarkable 
hair coloring to: 


THE JOSEPH TALL COMPANY 
Box 196, Brookline, Massachusetts 
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7) Selected DRESSES aaa 


A dress for every day within your means. 
7s) tyles, Colors and Materials. USED bat 
CLEANED—Some may need repairs. Sizes 12 to18 
only. Send $1.00 deposit, balance C. c= pie 
postage. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 0! 
chase price oS ea ee CATE OG 
OUR BETTER DRESSES (used 

and 38 to 44 por $3.90 
COTTON DRESSES (used)... peta ease 
OUR BETTER GRADE........ for$2. 3s a2 to. 20 
COLUMBIA ae ee co. 
Dept. 154-A New York 2, N. Y. 
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Sizes 12 to 20 


548 Grand St. 


T 10 BE 
A n practicaL DW AIRES & ? 


TO TRAIN AT HOME 


Viesx ae NOW— HELP FILL THE NEED 
A\ ‘D> ¥ Now you can prepare for practical experience 
ag a Trained Practical Nurse in spare time. 
e-~ om Manyearn whilelearning. Ages18tob5. High 
<? ‘HS school not necessary. asy payments. Write 

» for free information and samplelesson pages. 
WAYNE SCHOOL OF PRACTICAL NURSING, INC. 
2301 N.Wayne Ave., Desk G-19.CHICAGO 14, ILL. 


AMMER? 


This new 128-page book, “‘Stammering, Its Cause 
and Correction,’’ describes the Bogue Unit Method 
for scientific correction of stammering and stut- 
tering—successful for 46 years. Benj. N. Bogue, 
Dept. 1194, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind. 

ity lingerie, avail- 
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prices. Write for Dame Fashion ‘‘Style Notes” and Price List. 
DAME FASHION CO. 
366 Fifth Ave., Dept M-4, 


Gry THIS 
FREE 


200K: 


Full fashioned, first 
quality—Fine qual- 


New York 1, N. Y. 


UNWANTED 


HAIR 


Are you a victim of ugly unwanted hair and feel mis- 
erable? Unwanted hair can be removed quickly—easily, 
Lovely, hair free skin—beauty—happiness. 
Yes—and we have the only method for per- 
manently removing unwanted hair. Write Fp 

for interesting free booklet. House of EE 
elas Stile eu. 254, 560 Broadway, New Wore ta, nny, 12% 500 Bronivey. New 


REMOVED BY 
Your money refunded 
if not satisfied. The Moss 
Company, Rochester, N.Y. 


also Calluses. Quick, 
easy, and economical. 
Just rub on. Jars, 30¢ 
and 50¢. Buy Mosco 
at your druggist. 


BLAME YOUR 


LAZY BILE IF- 


CONSTIPATION with its 
headaches, mental 
dullness and that 
“half-alive”’ feeling 
may often result if bile 
doesn’t flow every day 
into your intestines. 

So you see how im- 

portant it is to keep 
pile flowing freely! And what finer aid could 
one desire than Dr. Edwards’ Olive Tablets, 
used so successfully for over 25 years by 
Dr. F. M. Edwards for treating his patients 
for constipation and sluggish bile. 

Olive Tablets are unsurpassed in effec- 
tiveness because they pep up lazy bile 
secretion to help digest fatty foods, at the 
same time help keep you regular. Being 
purely vegetable, Olive Tablets are wonderful! 
Test their supreme goodness TONIGHT with- 
out fail! Follow label directions. 15¢, 30¢. 


My father’s face wore a new look, 
too, but I recognized that. It was a 
smile. 

Since then, I have made an every- 
day determined effort to behave like 
a human being. My family seems to 
think I’m succeeding, and—I’ll let you 
in on a secret—I feel like a human 
being. 

Two big brothers can be a lot of 
fun—especially if they’re with one all 
the way. And they’ve been with me 
—and for me—all the way since then. 
Mom and Dad—for them, I say, “Thank 


God.” 
Miss G. M. 


The First Step 
Dear Papa David: 


I never knew my parents. I didn’t 


- even know who they were or anything 


about them because the records of the 
orphan asylum where I lived during 
my childhood didn’t say anything about 
my early history except my name and 
age. I grew up in the orphanage and 
hated it every minute. Not that any- 
one there was cruel or anything, it was 
just that there wasn’t any time in the 
over-worked lives of the orphanage 
matrons to give us any of that personal 
attention kids have to have to be 
happy. I was so starved for love that 
all I could do was substitute hate for it. 

It was even worse when I was older 
and got sent to the high school in the 
town. Up ’til then I had gone to classes 
right in the orphanage, but it was de- 
cided that they should give me this 
chance because I was considered an aw- 
fully good student. I felt as though 
everyone was making fun of the two 
hand-me-down sweaters and skirts I 
wore rather than wear the ugly checked 
uniform dress of the asylum and that 
wherever I went everyone was whis- 
pering that I came from the ‘asylum. 
When any of the students made friendly 
advances I thought they did it out of 
pity and I was cold and unfriendly. 

One day everyone in the class was all 
excited about a party being given by 
a girl named Dina who was the prettiest 
girl and very popular and whose 
parents were well off. I think I hated 
Dina more than anyone else because 
she seemed to have everything that I 
wanted. So when she came up to me 
that same afternoon to ask if I would 
come to. her party, I made a nasty re- 
mark about not being able to accept 
because I couldn’t decide if I should 
wear my sky blue pink silk dress or 
my velvet dress to the party. Dina 
looked at my well-worn skirt and 
sweater, and she turned all colors of 
the rainbow and said “oh” in a sort of 
funny way. The next day when we 
came to class we were all surprised to 
find queer little invitations on our 
desks. They were written on funny 
brown paper like paper bags, and in- 
vited us to Dina’s indoor picnic party! 
There was a p.s. that said, “You’ll be 
sorry if you don’t wear your old 
clothes.”” I looked across the row at 
Dina and she returned my look and 
I knew in a flash that she had changed 
her plans for my sake to save me pain 
and embarrassment and to get me to 
come to her party. It hadn’t been pity; 
she must have really liked me for my- 
self, which was something I had never 
thought possible. It gave me a queer 
wonderful feeling. It was the most 
beautiful moment of my life. 

That was many, many years ago, 
Papa David, but there have been many 
more such moments ever since. Not 
that I became a sweet and sunny per- 
son all at once, but I took the first step 
when I went to Dina’s party and each 
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of BEAUTY! 


DO YOU WANT 


LONGER HAIR: 


THEN SURELY TRY THIS PROVEN 
EASY SYSTEM ON YOUR HAIR 


Helps Prevent Brittle Ends Breaking Off! 


@ Hair May Get Longer 


when scalp and hair conditions are normal and 
the dry, brittle, breaking off hair can be retarded 
by supplementing the natural hair oils, it has a 
chance to get longer and much more beautiful. 
Just try the easy JUELENE System 7 days and 
let your mirror prove results. Your money back 
if not delighted. See if Juelene’s tendency to help 
your hair to become softer, silkier, more lustrous 
than it has been before—in just one short week 
helps your hair gain its normal beauty, 


@ BRUNETTES, BLONDES, TITIANS! 
Just try this System on your HAIR seven 
days and see if you are really enjoying the 
pleasure of LONGER HAIR that so often 
captures Love and Romance for you. 


® Send No Money! 


Just mail the convenient introductory coupon. Take 
advantage of this Fully Guaranteed Introductory 
Offer today, and know at last the happiness of pos- 
sessing really lovelier hair and be envied by so many. 
JUEL COMPANY, 4727 N. Damen, Chicago 25, Illinois 


I Mail This INTRODUCTORY COUPON! | 


i JUEL COMPANY, Dept. H-610 
| 4727 North Damen, Chicago 25, ill. 
Yes, I want easy-to-manage, longer hair. I will try the 
JUELENE SYSTEM for 7 days. If my mirror doesn’t 
3 Show satisfactory results, I will ask for my money back. 
OI am enclosing $1.00. 
D Send C.O.D. plus postage. 
JUELENE Comes in 2 Forms 
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Yodora checks 
perspiration odor 


It's New! Made with a face cream base. 


It’s Gentler! Yodora is actually sooth- 
ing to normal skins. 


It’s Effective! Gives lasting protection. 


Won't Rot or Fade Fabrics. Better Fabrics 
Testing Bureau says so. : 


No Irritating Salts. Can use right after 
under-arm shaving. 


Stays Soft and Creamy. Never gets grainy 
in jar. 

Economical. Tubes or jars, 10¢, 30¢, 60¢ 
You'll adore Yodora! Try it today! 


TRAVEL 
COACH 
that v4 


a Perfect 


Solves 
Both the Travel and 
the Housing Problem 


The Palace Travel Coach! A luxurious home to take 
with you when traveling—or to live in until -houses 
again become plentiful. Has combination living room, 
dinette and kitchen, and separate bedroom—all com- 
pletely furnished. Automatic air and heat circulation. 
Fluorescent lighting and a host of other unusual 
features. 


The Only Trailer With An Automobile-type Body 


It has a die-formed, ‘‘Pan-L-Frame’’, aluminum body— 
an exclusive Palace feature, resulting in increased 
strength and, at the same time, reduced weight. It’s 
the trailer, above all others, that you will 
want to own. Moderately priced. Send 
postcard for literature showing exterior 
and interior in colors. 


PALACE CORPORATION 
Flint, Michigan 


step after that became easier and easier 


until by and by instead of being 
ashamed of my background I was proud 
because I had risen above it. And 
there came the time when the happier 
moments came more often than the 
unhappy ones. . 

Mrs. E. G. 


Overflowing With Joy 
Dear Papa David: ! 

It was a dreadfully cold day on the 
fourth of November, 1938. Very early 
in the morning the first snow of the 
season began to cover the beloved play- 
ground of the old country home. Even 
though I was little more than a child 
I realized that our fuel supply was com- 
pletely exhausted. I also knew that 
it would be several days before we 
could possibly get fuel. My father was 
dead and there was only my small 
brother and aged grandfather to de- 
pend on. ; 

The day grew more ghastly by the 
hour. A strong wind sprang up, blow- 
ing the snow. I stood by a kitchen 
window and wondered what we must 
do. As I gazed out over the snow- 
covered acres God must have heard my 
silent prayer. Beyond the meadow at 
the edge of the forest a stately old 
beech tree shattered to the ground. 
All the family bundled up and rushed 
out to view the wreckage. We stood 
by the old tree happily elated that at 
last we had plenty wood for heat. It 
wasn’t long before we had gathered 
a supply of wood and were settled 
comfortably by a warm fire in a nice 


warm room our hearts overflowing 


with joy. 

As I sat there watching the firelight 
brighten up the room and the faces of 
my loved ones, I gazed into the glow- 
ing embers and thanked God for a 
lovely fire that made life very beautiful 
once more. I still remember the joyous 
laughter of my old grandfather and 
the gracious smile upon my mother’s 


face. 
Miss V. M. M. 


Better This Way 
Dear Papa David: 

I had a good position in the govern- 
ment postal service, liked it immensely, 
was happily married and had a daugh- 
ter two years old. Apparently there 
could be nothing but the brightest 
kind of a future for us. 


9] listen 


Daily—Monday through Friday 
3:45 P.M. EST 2:45 P.M. CST 


Over Stations of the American Broadcasting ( 


HOLLYWOOD TOUR 
{ Hear Cal York of Photoplay Magazine interview visitors 
to Hollywood. Learn what visitors from all over the 
country say about their trips through the most fascinatin 
town in the world where they see movies in production 
and meet the stars in action and in real life. ‘S 

For a new and interesting program, set your radio d 
to “Hollywood Tour... Pier? 


: any m« w 
about a bit and attempted 
writing as a means to gain 5 
hood. There was plenty of p 
available but postage was rather scar« 
However, I did manage to obtai 
stamps once in a while and they paid 
the fare on my various stories, articles 
and bits of poetry, which traveled to 
the eastern magazines only to return 
with terse rejection slips, but I do 
gedly plugged away. “ots 
_.Then one day my daughter becam 
ill. After a few days of uncertainty it 
was finally discovered that she had that 
dreaded disease, “poliomyelitis.” To her 
pitiful pleas to “rub the pain out ef he 
feet” both my wife and myself respond: 
many, many times each day and night. 

Then when all medical aid in ou 
little town was exhausted we took he 
to a children’s hospital in a large e 
where, after many months’ stay, we 
were informed that an operation would 
be performed on her right foot—th 
after a previous one in which a cor: 
was cut. We went to the city and 
brought her home. — " 

Then came the school days. I 
right leg was entirely useless but with 
the aid of a hip-length metal bra 
it was possible for her to walk a! 
though with great difficulty. By she 
force of will power and determinatio 
she was able to complete her studie 
high school and also the State U 
versity where the faculty attempt 
discourage her on account of 
physical condition. Her main subje 
was journalism. ees 

After her school days were over she 
showed me, one night, an article 
had written. It was good. In 
it was very good. Anyway that’ t 
a large national magazine though 
Her very first try she landed in 
full page, with illustration. I h 
tried to crack that magazine for ove 
twenty-five years and none of my ef- 
fusions had ever been printed therein. 
What I had desired for so many years 
my daughter was able to obtain with — 
but a single try. Not only that but | 
she has repeated again, again and 
again. She Cae se” 

I like it better that way. 

Life Is Beautiful. 


99 


1:45 P.M. MST 12:45 P.M 


2% 


eave halon Photograph 
aul Hesse Hollywood — 


sir 


CATERIENCE 1S THE GEST TEACHERS 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 


[XPERIENCE TAUGHT MILLIONS THE 
DIFFERENCES IN CIGARETTE QUALITY! 


Result: Many millions more people 


found that they liked Camels best. 


T’S ONLY a memory now, the war cigarette shortage. 

But it was during that shortage that people found them- 
selves comparing brands whether they intended to or not. 

And millions more people found that the rich, full 
flavor of Camel’s superb blend of choice tobaccos suited 
their Taste to a “T.” And that their Throats welcomed - 
the kind of cool mildness Camels deliver. 

Thus the demand for Camels... always great... grew 
ereater still...so great that today more people are smok- 
ing Camels than ever before. 

But, no matter how great the demand, this you can be 
sure of: 

Camel quality is not to be tampered with. Only choice 
tobaccos, properly aged, and blended in the time-honored 
Camel way, are used in Camels. 


According to a recent Nationwide surg: 


More 
SMOKE CAMELS | 


than any other cigarette 


When three independent research organizations 
asked 113,597 doctors—What cigarette do you 
smoke, Doctor ?— the brand named most was Camel! 


